'THE  BIG  FELLOW  WAS  FREE' 


Going  north  for  trout  this  spring?  Have  you  got  all  the  flies  you  want?  Is  last 
year's  line  any  good?  How  much  life  is  there  left  in  that  old  rod?  You  need  a  landing 
net  for  the  kind  of  speckled  trout  they  get  in  Algonquin  Park. 

Leading  tackle  dealers  throughout  Canada  handle  our  fishing  tackle,  but  if  you 
can't  get  what  you  want  locally,  write  to  us  direct.  Our  stock  contains  everything  a 
fisherman  wants,  including  all  the  advertised  specialties  worthy  of  mention. 

NOTE-  .  »d  repairing  is  a  specialty  with  us  and  we  can  furnish  extra  tips  for  all  rods 
manufactured  or  sold  by  us. 


High  Grade  Hooks 

"Stag"  brand  Trout  Hooks,  best  quality, 
carefully  tied  to  selected  gut,  Kirby,  Kirby- 
Carlisle,  Sproat  or  Snfeck  style,  6  in  a  iolder. 

Per  doz  —  Single  Gut  50c,  60c,  75c.  Double 
Gut  75c  and  $1.00.  Treble  Twisted  Gut  75c 
to  $1.25.    Wire  Gimp  75c  to  $1.00. 

A  Beautiful  Reel 

"Allcock"  Aerial  Spinning  Reel  for  trout 
and  salmon.  Lightest  arid  freest  spinning  reel 
made.    Sizes  3,  3^  and  4^  inches. 

Price  $16.00,  $17.50  and  $22.50. 


A  Sporting  Trout  Rod 

The  "Blake"  rod  is  hand  built  from  the 
finest  procurable  canes,  with  three  joints,  two 
tops  closely  whipped;  patent  telescopic  suction 
ferules  which  we  guarantee  will  not  work  loose, 
solid  cork  handle;  universal  reel  seat;  bronze 
fittings;  weights  5V2  and  6  ounces;  lengths  V) 
and  10  feet.  On  velvet  frame  m  khaki  bag. 
Price  $25.00 

French  Trout  Baskets 

Best  white  split  willow  baskets,  the  first 
shipment  to  reach  this  country  from  France 
since  1914. 

10  inch  $1.25  ll.i^fS 
12  inch  $3.00  13  men  $4.00 


Allcock,  I  aight  and  Westwood  Co. 

Tackk  Exclusively  »-«"  Established  1800 

70  King  Street  West,  Toronto,  Ont. 

Branches  all  over  the  world.    Our  goods  are  sold  also  by  the  best  dealers  everywhere. 
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WOODS  "ARCTIC"  IS  THE  ONLY 
GENUINE  EIDERDOWN  SLEEPING  ROBE 

And  Like  ALL  Other  Good  Things 
There  Are  Imitations — But 

WHY  TAKE  A  CHANCE 

On  Being  Food  For  Prowling  Beasts 

"ARCTIC"  EIDERDOWN  ROBES  MAY  COST  MORE  BUT  YOU 
CAN'T  AFFORD  TO  TRIFLE  WITH  THE  "JUST  AS  GOOD" 

Write  Today  For  Complete  Information 

Woods  Manufacturing  Co. 

OTTAWA,  CANADA 


CLARK'S  PREPARED  FOODS 

ALL  "READY  TO  SERVE."  

Pork  and  Beans,  fl8B  DeviUed  MeatS' 

Roast  Beef,  Potted  Meats, 


English  Brawn, 


Sliced  Smoked  Beef, 


Veal  Loaf,       K|S       Cambridge  Sausages, 

Ox  Tongue,  TonSue  Ham  and  Veal> 

Beefsteak  and  Onions,      SHbP      Stewed  Kidneys, 
Spaghetti  with  Tomato  Sauce  &  Cheese. 
Soups  (13  Kinds)    ,  Irish  Stew  Corned  Beef  Hash 

Table  Syrup  Peanut  Butter  Tomato  Ketchup,  etc. 

"Everything  for  the  Camp  Kitchen/' 

W.  CLARK,  LIMITED,  MONTREAL. 
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Battling  the  Muskie  -  the  supreme  thrill 
of  fresh  water  angling 


THERE'S  thrill  a-plenty  to  the  fight  which  a 
lammin  he-bass  can  give  you.  Any  game-fish 
angler  will  tell  you  that.  But— for  greater 
thrill,  real  action,  and  a  battle  proper— just  let  a 
nghtin -mad  Muskie  start  south  with  your  twenty- 
three  pound  line,  while  you  are  on  the  north  end. 
Man!  There's  a  thrill,  that  is  a  thrill.  It's  a 
test  that'll  sure  set  your  old  blood-pump  on  a 
quivering  shimmy. 

Musk-Oreno — the   wobbling   type   bait  with 

super-strong  hooks  and  trimmings,  has  unusually  Jg|j 

successful  record  as  a  Muskie  lure.    In  12  colors.  -t^^B 

Weedless  Buck-tail  Spinner — a  most  effec- 
tive  buck-tail  especially  when  used  with  pork 

rsnd.    Absolutely  weedless.  J   "  ^ 

The  Bass-Oreno— the  famous  wobbler  which  v^Sfli 
dives,  dashes  and  darts  in  a  manner  irresistible  to  v^T" 
game  fish.  South  Bend 

Level-Winding  Anti 
Back-Lash  Reel 


Next  to  the  desire  to  battle  this  "king  of  the 
waters"  is  the  need  for  tackle  that's  been  there- 
tackle  that's  extra  strong  and  dependable,  to  meet 
the  wild  rushes  and  frantic  leaps  of  the  mighty 

Muskie. 


Such  is  South  Bend  Quality  Tackle  which  in- 
cludes tried  and  proven  Muskie  lures.  The  above 
picture  is  evidence  of  what  a  Musk-Oreno  will  do. 

The   South   Bend   Level-Winding  Anti-Back- 
rv^^^^,     Lash  Reel— wTll  not  back-lash,  snarl  or  tangle. 

\    Needs  no  thumbing.    Winds  the  line  perfectly 


Send  a  postal  for  "The  Days  of  Real  Sport"  — 
shows  complete  variety  of  tackle  for  Muskie 
and  other  game  fish.  Gives  valuable  bait-cast- 
ing hints.  *  Sent  FREE. 


SOUTH  BEND  BAIT  CO. 

8211  High  Street    South  Bend,  lnd.  ™  ^ 
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Alltrue  sportsmen  but  particularly  the  shooters  will  be  pleased 
to  learn  that  the  joint  efforts  of  all  interested,  have  been  suc- 
cessful in  securing  government  action  at  ^  J^*^ 
pernicious  gun  permit  law  is  Jo  be  amended.  It  is  hardly  neces 
sary  to  ask  any  of  our  readers  to  study  the  amendments  which 
ar7printed  in  the  last  section  of  this  issue;  from  the  hundreds  of 
letters  received  from  all  over  the  country,  we  know  that  at  no 
time  in  the  past  has  the  sportsman  been  so  thoroughly  interested 
and  that  the  amendments  will  be  read  and  re-read  goes  without 

'Twill  be  noted  that  the  British  subject  does  not  need  a 
pe  mil  for  his  rifle  or  shot  gun  and  the  United  Sta^tounrt 
is  taken  care  of  by  the  section  empowermg  provincial  game 
departments  to  issue  permits  good  for  their  tj^-J»£ 
of  firearms  and  ammunition  have  to  be  recorded,  also  transfers 
between  individuals,  have  to  be  *>7!^*^t^^ 
The  amendments  are  embodied  in  a  bill  tMs 
Minister  of  Justice  which  will  come  up  before  the ^  House this 
session  and  in  order  to  ensure  their  safe  passage  we  would  urge 
all  sportsmen  and  dealers  to  request  their  members'  support. 

Wiethe  passage  of  this  bill,  one  of  the  most  thoughtless 
pieceslof  legislation  affecting  Canadian  sportsmen  will  have 
been  wiped  off  the  statutes. 

The  thanks  of  the  shooters  are  extended  to  Mr.  C.  G  Power 
M  P  who  fought  a  single  handed  fight  when  the  obnoxious 
clauses  were  first  adopted  and  to  Col.  J  A.  Cume  MP.  who 
introduced  the  present  amendments.  In  addition  to  these 
gentlemen,  the  manufacturers,  dealers  and  the  P^^Tt 
backed  up  by  a  unanimous  sporting  public  are  responsible  tor 
£ :4asure  oYf  freedom  we  are  about  to  enjoy  after  seven  months 
of  uncertainty  and  stagnation. 
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ful  playgrounds  in  national  parks 
and  forest  reserves,  of  any  country 
in  the  world,  and  no  one  criticises 
the  accompanying  expenditure. 

But  in  addition  to  all  these,  whether 
in  cities  or  country,  whether  a  park, 
in  a  crowded  tenement  district  or  a 
wide  stretch  of  mountain  area,  like 
Jasper  Park  in  the  Rockies,  there  are 
playgrounds  galore,  in  every  province, 
recognized  everywhere  as  ideal  recrea- 
tion centres  and  vacation  areas  of 
great  attractiveness.  They  may  be 
found  by  ocean  and  lake  and  river, 
in  old  settled  valleys  and  unpeopled 
forests,  on  the  plains  of  the  west, 
where  the  prairie  floors  are  carpeted 
with  nature's  flowers,  and  among  the 
mountains  of  the  west,  amid  scenes 


HE  playground  is 
coming  into  its  own 
in  Canada. 

Municipalities  are 
recognizing  their  val- 
ue to  the  extent  of 
voting  large  sums 
of  public  money  for 
the  establishment 
and  maintenance  of  civic  playgrounds, 
while  religious  and  philanthropic  insti- 
tutions, especially  those  dealing  with 
children,  regard  the  playground  as  an 
essential  part  of  their  equipment. 

Speaking  in  a  larger  sense,  Canada 
has  long  since  recognized  the  play- 
ground as  a  national  necessity  and 
investment,  and  as  a  result,  we  have 
some  of  the  largest  and  most  wonder- 
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of  alpine  grandeur.  Holiday  lands, 
re-creation  rendevous,  playgrounds 
in  the  fullest  sense  of  the  word  are 
they  all,  offering  the  traveller  as 
wide  a  choice  as  anyone  could  wish, 
indeed,  embarrassing  in  then  range 
and  allurement. 

Suppose  we  take  a  personally  con- 
ducted tour  to  and  through  some  ot 
them.  The  journey,  even  an  imagin- 
ary one,  may  prove  interesting  and 
worth  while  if  it  only  helps  to  a  later 
decision  as  to  where  to  go  when  the 
summer  time  arrives  and  holiday 
decisions  must  be  reached.  An  intel- 
ligent and  preliminary  knowledge  ot 
what  is  offered  will  help  toward  an 
equally  intelligent  choice. 

It  is  at  the  start  a  problem  just 
where  to  start,  for  each  individual 
playground  would  claim  to  be  the 
first  in  importance  and  in  the  attrac- 
tions offered.  It  will  help  to  solve 
the  pioblem  if  no  attempt  be  made 
to  cover  them  accordingly  to  the  map, 
or  in  geographical  sequence.  It  will 
therefore  be  something  of  a  hit-or- 
miss  trip.  ,  . 

Algonquin  Park  is  therefore  the 
first   choice,   without   casting  any 
reflections  on  any  other  playground 
that  may  be  mentioned.    Here  the 
searcher  for  summer  fun  will  discover 
a  million  acre  Eldorado  of  the  wilo> 
open  to  the  folks  of  the  twentieth 
century  as  unspoiled  as  the  age  when 
is  was  fashioned  by  the  hand  of  the 
Creator.    Within  its  spacious  bound- 
aries will  be  found  a  world  of  wonders 
—in  waterways  of  crystal  clearness 
and  purity,  in  lakes  that  tax  the 
arithmetic  to  count  up  and  the  makers 
of  place  names  to  mark,  in  connecting 
and  contributing  streams  that  sing 
their  song  of  freedom  and  movement 
as  they  course  through  the  woods;  in 
islands  of  every  shape  and  size,  with 
forest  growths  of  pine,  balsam,  spruce 
and  tamarack,  and  with  wild  life  that 
characterizes  a  great  game  sanctuary. 
Wise  is  he,  therefore,  who  chooses 
Algonquin  Park  for  a  visit,  either 
in  summer  or  winter,  for  it  will  yield 
him  the  best  of  dividends,  of  health 
and  happiness  and  memories  for  all 
the  coming  days 

You've  heard  of  Muskoka,  ot 
course?  As  there  is  only  one  Canada, 
so  there  is  only  one  Muskoka,  as 


countless  thousands  have  learned. 
The  trinity  of  lakes— Muskoka,  Ros- 
seau,  Joseph— are  the  Three  Sisters 
that  are  the  centre  for  a  much  larger 
family  of  sisters  in  lakes  and  rivers 
and  baby  streams,  feeding  and  making 
possible  the  larger  ones.    The  High- 
lands of  Ontario  hold  them  all  and 
all  combined  make  such  a  paradise  of 
a  playground  as  no  other  corner  of 
the  Dominion  can  show.  Campers 
and  cottagers  have  proved  this  true 
through  many  a  year,  and  more  and 
more  travellers  too,  of  the  more  tran- 
sient type,  are  discovering  the  delights 
of   this   northern  mecca.    All  the 
way  from  Muskoka  wharf — where  we 
leave  the  Grand  Trunk  lines  for  the 
steamboat— to  Rosseau  or  Port  Cock- 
burn,  via  Port  Calling,  there  are 
clusters  of  cottages,  bunches  of  bun- 
galows and  rows  of  tents  sheltering  a 
very  large  summer  population,  and  a 
happy  one  too,  if  eyes  do  not  deceive 
or  ears  play  false.    Evidence  is  had 
on  every  hand  of  the  fun  of  living  in 
this  part  of  Canada's  garden-land, 
when  the  summer  days  and  even  more 
so  the  summer  nights,  make  life  mthe 
open  and  under  the  starry  skies  a 
delight  and  a  dream. 

Few  realize  that  this  beautiful 
playground  is  but  a  hundred  miles 
north   of  Toronto   on  the  Grand 
Trunk,  or  a  little  over  two  hundred 
miles  from  Buffalo— and  what  are 
these  distances  in  this  day  of  fast 
travel.    In  a  few  hours  the  hot  and 
stifling  city  can  be  exchanged  for  the 
cool  and  bracing  country— a  country 
of  shimmering  lakes  and  limpid  streams 
and  cool  woods  and  inviting  bathing 
beaches,  and  swimming  holes.  You 
can  have  a  wide  range  of  choice,  from 
your  own  canvas  home,  a  little  streak 
of  white  in  a  world  of  green  to  a 
modern  hotel,  like  the  Royal  Muskoka 
or  Beaumaris,  with  its  well-known 
hostelry  or  the  Monteith  House  at 
Rosseau  or  the  hotels  at  Cleveland,  or 
Windermere,  or  the   Elgin  House. 
Muskoka  can  and  does  swallow  up 
thousands  of  guests  during  the  open 
season  of  the  camper,  the  rusticator, 
the  holidayer. 

And  what  do  they  do  when  they 
set  there?  Rather  ask  what  they 
don't  do!  There's  golf,  for  instance, 
and  that  will  be  good  news  to  many; 
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fishing  of  course,  for  a  wise  Govern- 
ment—remembering that  all  Govern- 
ments   are   wise— keeps   the  lakes 
re-stocked.    In  the  open  season  tor 
name,  the  deer  hunteis  find  their  . 
way   northward   in  ever-increasing 
numbers.    There's  boating  and  canoe- 
ing motor  boats  break   all  speed 
limits  as  they  shoo  t  through  the  water, 
sailing  craft  continue  to  provide  the 
white  wings  for  the  scenery,  while 
countless  canoes  make  their  noiseless 
way  into  the  little  water  retreats, 
where  the  big  craft  cannot  go  and  the 
steamers  pass  by  at  a  safe  distance. 
The  social  life  of  Muskoka  is  not  the 
least  of  its  charms,  what  visiting 
there  is  what  glorious  dances,  what 
lively  sports,  what  delightful  tramps 
through  the  forests,  when  two  is 
company  and  three  is  a  mob.  Dear 
old  Muskoka!  It  holds  its  popularity 
year  in  and  year  out,  despite  all  newer 
attractions.    No  wonder  there  are 
seventy  places    in    this   one  lake 
district  for  the   accommodation  oi 
its  devotees;  and  no  wonder  they 
return  year  after  year  like  birds  oi 

PaNot  f  ar  away,  a  couple  of  hours  by  a 
Grand  Trunk  flier,  is  the  gateway  to 
the  Lake  of  Bays.    With  what  pro- 
fusion Nature  has  spread  her  canvas 
in  this  northland  playground.  You 
misht  have  thought  that  Muskoka 
absorbed  it  all;  rather,  Muskoka  is  a 
portal  to  an  even  larger  area  beyond. 
Doesn't  the  very  title  sound  good; 
the   Lake   of   Bays,    where  boas 
connect  with  trains,  and  the  boats 
carry  you  through  a  maze  of  waters  oi 
rarest  charm?    Could  you  wish  for  a 
moie  alluring  introduction  than  to 
Fahy  Lake?    And  then  when  the 
steamer  wiggles  and  wriggles  itself 
half-way  round  the  charming  little 
town  of  Huntsville,  and  negotiates 
Peninsular  Lake  and  the  Lake  of  Bays 
itself,  you  wonder  if  there  are  more 
surprises  in  store.    This  is  no  verbal 
exaggeration.    Ontario's  playground 
country  lives  up  to  its  advertisements. 
So  does  "the  Bigwin  Inn  on  the  Lake 
of  Bays— Canada's  largest  summer 
resort  hotel,  that  will  hold  and  house 
five  hundred  guests;  so  too  does  the 
Wawa,  the    bright     and  cheeriul 
hostelry  on  the  same  body  of  water, 
with  many  a  smaller  house  of  enter- 


tainment at  intervening  points . 

Here,  too,  the  golfer  is  in  evidence, 
as  well  as  the  fisherman;  tennis  devot- 
ees have  their  courts,  and  lovers 
walks  everywhere  provide  opportun- 
ity for  courting  of  another  kind.  One 
suspects  from  hearsay  and  eyesight 
that  the  Lake  of  Bays  is  responsible 
for  many  a  match— other  than  the 
ones  the  smoker  uses!    This  may 
account  for  the  other  fact  that  the 
region  seems  to  attract  the  clergy  as 
no  other  part  does,  and  excellent  golt 
players  and  summer  sports  they  are. 

The  next  leg  of  our  summer  play- 
ground journey  will  take  us  farther 
afield  and  to  ampler  spaces,  ltyou 
want  elbow  room  for  your  sailing 
craft,  strike  for  Georgian  Bay;  it  you 
want  the  fun  of  Penetrating  endless 
channels  made  by  a  cluster  ot  <30,0UU 
islands,  tucked  away  m  an  arm  oi 
Lake  Huron;  if  you  wish  to  drink  in 
the  purest  brand  of  ozone  ever  tasted, 
then  buy  a  ticket  for  Georgian  Bay. 

It  is  a  good  idea  to  board  the  steam- 
boat at  Midland  after  the  hundred- 
mile  run  from  Toronto,  and  negotiate 
the  winding  way  up  to  Parry  Sound 
rather  north  to  Killarney  if  you  so 
desire 

What  other  fresh-water  route  can 
compare  to  this?    Honey  Harbor 
the  haunt  of  a  large  population  of 
summer  visitors,  Innecopnashene 
the  famoiis  summer  resort,  with  its 
sandy   beaches,   picturesque  rocks, 
wooded  dells  and  fishing  coves;  Go- 
Home  Bay,  from  which  you  never 
want  to  go  home;  Sans  Souci,  Hose 
Point— places  as  attractive  as  their 
names,  and  then  Parry  Sound  a  live 
town  built  upon  the  granite  hills 
through   which    the   River  Seguin 
flows  from  the  far  interior. 

From  here  you  can  enter  the  Mus- 
koka District  or  Algonquin  Park,  but 
in  the  meantime  we  will  make  our 
wav  to  quaint  old  Waubaushene  and 
Wasago  Beach,  and  so  back^gam 
after  a  trip  that  will  long  remain  in 
the  memory.  ... 

Bv  a  magic  wand  the  reader  will 
next  find  himself  in  the  Timagami 
district  Do  you  know  where  that 
is9  Could  you  pass  an  examination 
on  its  locality  or  area  or  resources/ 
Few  know  that  we  have  here  a  great 
forest  reserve  of  nearly  four  million 
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acres,  stretching  a  hundred  miles  from 
north  to  south  and  sixty  miles  from 
east  to  west.  It  is  difficult  to  convey 
an  adequate  idea  of  the  wonderland 
contained  in  these  far-flung  boundar- 
ies. The  writer  has  found  his  way 
there,  in  the  glad  summer  time,  many 
a  year  and,  like  the  fountain  of  Trevi 
in  Rome,  drinking  of  its  waters  always 
compels  one  to  return,  again  and 
again.  ■  - 

If  you  were  to  fly  over  Lake 
Timagami,  as  some  aviators  have 
done,  this  remarkable  body  of  water 
would  resemble  a  giant  octupus. 
Imagine,  if  you  can,  a  sheet  of  water 
with  sixteen  hundred  islands,  little 
and  big  and  all  the  sizes  between. 
The  sinuous  shore  lines  measures  I  do 
not  know  how  many  leagues  of 
length.  It  would,  it  is  said,  equal  a 
canoe  trip  from  Halifax  to  Vancouver, 
and  that  is  going  some! 

Nature  here  displays  her  wonders 
on  a  gigantic  and  varied  scale. 
Mighty  cliffs  vie  with  rounded  beach- 
es, the  forests  dip  their  feet  in  the 
dark  waters,  channels  of  rare  charm 
invite  canoe  or  other  craft  to  explor- 
ation, while  here  and  there,  though 
far  apart,  a  camper  has  pitched  his 
tent  and  is  living  the  real  life  in  the 
real  out  of  doors. 

The  red  man  is  hereabouts,  especialr 
ly  at  Bear  Island,  where  too  is  a 
Hudson's  Bay  store,  representing  the 
oldest  joint  stock  company  m  Canada, 
doing  business  for  250  years.  Boys' 
camps  make  things  lively  m  their 
vicinity,  and  never  did  youngsters 
have  such  good  times. 

But  there  are  other  summer  play- 
grounds in  old  and  New  Ontario. 
There  are  enough  chains  to  fill  a 
jewellry  store  if  they  were  of  gold. 
The  Kawartha  chain  is  next  door  to 
Peterboro  and  Lindsay,  to  Lakefield 
and  Coboconk  and  Fenelon  Falls  and 
other  points  on  the  Grand  Trunk 
System  in  eastern  Ontario.  I've 
never  counted  all  the  lakes  in  this 
particular  playground,  but  there's 
Stoney  and  Buckhorn,  Chemong  and 
Pigeon,  Bald  and  Sturgeon,  Cameron 
and  Balsam  and  more  too,  one  is  told. 
Which  is  the  prettiest?  Search  me! 
Which  appeals  to  you  most  as  a 
summer  home?  Every  last  one  of 
t  hem,  and  the  only  way  would  be  to 


spend  a  summer  on  each,  and  then 
repeat  the  operation  till  cured,  as 
the  doctors'  prescriptions  indicate. 

Nor  can  I  begin  to  recall  the  cute 
little  corners  where  folks  live  and 
camps  are  built  and  hotels  have 
open  doors — Young's  point  I  recall, 
and  South  Beach  and  Kawaitha 
Point  Park.  Burleigh  Falls  has  an 
op e n- a  11- 1 he-year-round  hotel. 
McCrackens'  Point  always  attracts 
real  fishermen.  Juniper  Island  has  a 
bit  colony  of  cottages.  Halls  Bridge 
and  Oak  Orchard,  Rosedale  and 
Mount  Julian  and  Viamede— who 
would  dare  make  invidious  choice 
among  them?    Not  I. 

Let's  swing  north  again,  for  a 
change  of  scenery,  if  not  of  climate. 
There's  no  use  staying  in  one  place 
too  long  anyway.  I've  always  had 
my  travel  eye  on  Lake  Nipissing,  the 
northern  termini  of  the  other  section 
of  the  Grand  Trunk.  It's  a  great 
sheet  of  water  in  itself,  island-dotted, 
and  a  gateway  to  French  River.  One 
is  asain  where  the  early  French 
explorers  journeyed  in  the  brave  days 
of  old,  and  when  the  Indian  had  the 
country  pretty  well  to  himself. 

In  the  course  of  time  you  will  come 
to  Chaudiere  Falls— one  of  the  many 
cataracts  that  carry  this  title.  The 
house  boat  is  available  on  the  French 
River  as  one  of  the  numerous  attrac- 
tions, and  everywhere  there  are  fish 
waiting  to  be  caught,  as,  later  m  the 
season,  bk>  game  is  waiting  to  be  shot. 
Make  a  note  of  Nipissing  and  the 
French  River  for  one  of  your  holidays. 

Here's  another  suggestion— after 
trying  out  all  the  others.  There  s 
a  place  name  on  the  map  that  is 
musical  to  the  ear  and  therefore 
Indian— Couchiching,  the  lake  of  that 
name,  and  its  sister  water  stretch  ot 
Simcoe.  a  fine  pair  if  the  truth  be  told. 
Again  I've  tried  them  both  out  to  my 
great  satisfaction.  Some  one  has 
wittily  said  that  every  lake  hereabouts 
is  a  bath  tub,  certainly  the  swimming 
is  good  and  the  water  fine,  judging  by 
the  bathers  one  sees.  Barne  and 
Orillia  and  Beaverton  are  among  the 
entrances  to  these  lovely  waters,  so 
convenient  to  Toronto  and  so  satis- 
factory when  you  get  there  And  to 
add  to  their  attractiveness,  the  Severn 
River  is  a  sixty-mile  stream  that  was 
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made  for  canoeing  and  canoeists,  and 
they  have  found  it  out.  Some  of  the 
loveliest  liver  scenery  in  the  country 
is  here  to  be  enjoyed  and  the  route  will 
take  you  northward  to  the  Georgian 
Bay,  or  south  eastward  to  the  Trent 
waters  and  canal. 

I  have  not  yet  mentioned  Maganet- 
awan — a  magic  word  to  those  who 
know.    It  was  one  of  the  surprises  of 
my  travelling  life  to  discover  the 
beauties  of  this  northern  river,  as 
revealed  on  the  boat  trip  from  Burks' 
Falls  to  Cecebe  Lake.    The  eye  was 
fascinated  at  every  turn  with  the 
vistas  revealed  with  the  ovei-arching 
roof  of  tree  tons  where  the  channel  is 
nanow,  and  with  the  variety  of  river 
scenery  through  every  mile  of  the 
course.    One  does  not  wonder  that 
many  a  lover  of  the  wilds  has  found 
this  delectable  retreat  and  here  spends 
his  summei  days  in  canoe  or  cottage  or 
summer  boarding  house,  and  one  can 
quite  believe,  without  personally  test- 
ing the  claim,  that  it  is  the  centre  of 
one  of  the  best  fishing  and  hunting 
regions  in  this  land  of  fish  and  game. 
Four  miles  south  of  Burks'  Falls  is 
the  little  village  of  Katiine,  that  will 
introduce  the  stranger  to  Doe  Lake 
and  its  little  group  of  islands. 

Any    more    playgrounds?  Yes, 
scores  of  them.    Take  Lake  Huron 
and  the  St.  Clair  River  as  another 
region  for  summei  holidaying.  All 
along  the  eastern  and  southern  coasts 
of  this  great  inland  lake  are  ideal 
beaches  and  thriving  summer  colonies, 
where  family  life  is  a  marked  feature 
and  all  the  kiddies  are  with  the  parents 
and  sharing  with  them  in  the  fun  of  a 
real  holiday.  -  Goderich  has  long  been 
a  famous  watering  place.    The  same 
is  true  of  Kincardine,  Port  Elgin  and 
Southampton,  and  he  would  be  a 
daring  soul  who  would  attempt  to  draw 
invidious     comparisons.    Miles  of 
level  beaches  over  the  purest  of  white 
sand  make  perfect  path  and  roadways 
too,  swimming  is  safe,  hotel  accommo- 
dation is  good  and  ones'  neighbors 
pleasant— and  what  more  would  you 
ask^ 

Oliphant  and  Grand  Bend  would 
also  present  their  rightful  .claims 
to  notice  as  Huron  resorts;  indeed, 
Sarnia  would  too  with  equal  insistance ; 
where  the  ocean  going  steamers  of 


the  Northern  Navigation  Co.,  carry 
thousands  of  delighted  tourists  to  the 
series  of  near  and  far  off  points,  with 
an  embarrassment  of  riches  that  is 
rare,  including  the  near-by  Lake 
Huron  beach  and  park  andnhe  more 
northern  ports  of  the  Sault,  Port 
Arthur,  Fort  William  and  Duluth. 
Finally  a  cruise  over  the  St.  Clair 
River  is  a  trip  through  a  Canadian 
Venice,  with  all  the  scenic  setting  that 
such  a  condition  makes  possible. 

Next  it  is  Niagara  Falls.  Here  is  a 
wine  that  needs  no  bush;  the  great 
cataract  has  never  been  overpraised 
or  overwritten.  That  would  be  be- 
yond the  powers  of  the  most  eloquent 
pen.  It  is  still  true  that  Niagara  is 
one  of  the  world's  greatest  meccas, 
with  an  annual  list  of  visitors  that 
exceeds  each  preceding  year  until 
the  figures  leave  the  mind  stranded. 

Probably   few   Canadians  realize 
what  they  possess  here  in  their  Gov- 
ernment 'park  and  the  work  accom- 
plished by  the  Park  Commission  m 
the  way  of  beautifying  the  Canadian 
bank  of  the  great  international  stream 
and  making  its  wonders  more  access- 
ible.   The  world  can  witness  no  more 
remarkable  sight  than  the  modern 
electrical  illumination  of  the  Falhv 
before  which  one  stands  spellbound. 
The  gradual  flooding  of  its  foam 
flecked  surfaces  with  the  light  of  a 
hundred  electric  globes,  as  the  dark- 
ness comes  on,  holds  mind  and  spirit 
in  thrall,  as  man  assists  nature  m  a 
sublime    display.    Have   you  ever 
taken  a  motor  run  over  the  Park 
boulevard  to  Fort  Erie  and  Crystal 
Beach,  or  the  trolley  rrjp  to  Queen- 
ston  Heights,  and  then  the  boat  trip 
to  Niagara-on-the-lake  on  your  way 
to  Toronto?    If  not,  a  rich  treat 
awaits  you.    So  one  does  when  you 
first  explore  Niagara  Glen,  or  the 
Dufferin  Islands,  or  the  flowers  and 
shubbery  of  the  Park  that  makes  it  a 
Kew  Garden.    Niagara,  one  repeats, 
is  still  one  of  the  world's  greatest 
magnets. 

There  yet  remains  much  to  see. 
There  is  the  ever  popular  (trip  from 
Toronto  eastward,  to  Kingston  as  the 
gateway  of  the  Thousand  Islands, 
passing  the  Bay  of  Quinte  on  the  way 
thereto.  Here  again  the  Thousand 
Islands   need   no   new  advertising 
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Where  is  there  just  such  another 
playground?  So  accessible,  so  lovely 
from  a  nature  point  of  view,  so 
bedecked  with  natural  beauty,  as 
well  as  the  artistic  work  of  mens' 
hands. 

One  senses  something  of  the  great- 
ness of  the  St.  Lawrence  as  mile  after 
mile  of  its  shores  are  passed  on  a 
luxurious  train.  The  summer  tour- 
ist can  well  afford  to  pause  at  many  a 
point  along  the  way — at  Cobourg 
for  example,  one  of  the  prettiest  towns 
in  Ontario,  where  a  car  ferry  connects 
with  the  United  States  shore  of  Lake 
Ontario  and  where,  to  the  north,  lies 
the  lake  region  formerly  described. 
Old  Kingston  is  worth  a  stay,  histor- 
ically, architecturally  and  as  a  summer 
city  by  a  lake  and  a  river.  St.  Anne 
de  Bellevue,  as  you  near  Montreal, 
will  give  one  a  welcome  at  the  con- 
fluence of  the  St. Lawrence  and  the 
Ottawa.  The  brown  waters  of  the 
latter  stream  inviting  exploration  to 
the  north  as  they  did  the  French 
voyageurs  of  centuries  ago. 

There  are  also  the  great  Canadian 
cities,   Toronto,   Ottawa,  Montreal 


and  Quebec  as  summer  centres  and 
playgrounds,  too,  in  a  sense.  It  is 
the  most  delightful  time  of  the  year 
in  many  respects  in  which  to  see  them, 
and  no  wonder  the  hotels  are  filled 
with  tourists  who  are  proving  this 
statement  to  be  true.  Each  city  has 
its  own  individuality,  its  own  charm 
and  life;  each  will  treat  you  well  if 
you  give  it  a  chance. 

Then  for  a  grand  finale,  why  not 
take  a  Great  Lakes  cruise,  to  which 
reference  has  already  been  made?  A 
few  days  spent  on  the  Noronic  or  the 
Harmonic  or  the  Huronic,  each  a 
great  floating  hotel,  will  give  you  the 
treat  of  your  life,  and  the  writer  knows 
what  he  is  talking  about.  A  six-day 
trip  from  Sarnia  to  the  head  of  Lake 
Superior  and  back  again,  will  lead 
you  to  claim  that  this  is  the  best  of  all 
possible  summer  trips  in  this  Canad- 
ian land  of  playgrounds,  both  on  land 
and  water ;  among  the  island-studded 
lakes  and  the  winding  rivers  of  the 
north,  Over  the  bosoms  of  great 
inland  seas,  in  the  heart  of  throbbing 
prosperous  cities  and  aloiig  the  silver 
shores  of  other  resorts. 

And  what  more  would  you  ask? 


Saskatchewan  Reports  a  Big  Year 


A  total  of  2,170  big  game  animals  were 
secured  by  the  3,000  licensed  hunters  in 
Saskatchewan  last  season.  Practically  all  of 
these  hunters  have  now  made  their  returns  to 
the  Chief  Game  Guardian,  Mr.  F.  Bradshaw, 
who  finds  that  the  varieties  taken  include  80 
caribou,  870  deer  and  1,200  moose.  These 
figures  go  far  to  establish  the  claim  that 
Saskatchewan  is  one  of  the  best  big  game 
countries  on  this  continent.  If  we  had  more 
hunters,  of  course  far  more  would  be  killed 
but  even  as  it  is,  more  moose  are  taken  in 
Saskatchewan  in  each  year  than  anywhere 
else. 

Mr.  Bradshaw  has  in  his  office  a  map  show- 
ing the  number  of  caribou,  deer  and  moose 
killed  in  each  township.  This  map  shows 
graphically  the  range  of  these  animals,  and 
would  be  of  great*  value  as  iegards  any  future 
legislation  which  might  be  necessary  looking 


to  the  protection  of  these  animals.  It  would 
appear  that  to  the  north  of  Prince  Albert  is 
the  caribou  country,  and  while  moose  have 
been  secured  all  across  the  province  from 
Onion  Lake  eastwards,  they  were  most 
plentiful  within  easy  reach  of  the  railway 
from  Crooked  River  east  to  the  boundary, 
where  as  many  as  sixteen  have  been  killed  in 
one  township. 

The  value  of  our  game  resources  is  not 
generally  recognized.  For  instance,  take  the 
1,200  moose  alone,  which  were  secured  last 
season.  These  animals  dress  about  400 
pounds,  and  at  the  low  rate  of  fifty  cents  per 
pound,  we  have  $240,000  worth  of  meat. 
Then  it  is  probably  not  too  much  to  say  that 
each  of  the  3,000  hunters  spent  $200  on  his 
shooting  trip,  so  that  at  the  very  least  a 
half  million  dollars  is  annually  spent  in  this 
province  on  this  account. 


Salmon  Fishing  in  British  Columbia 


A.  Bryan  Williams 


ROM  time  to  time 
controversies  spring 
up  with  regard  to 
the  Pacific  coast  sal- 
mon. Not  very 
long  ago  little  was 
really  known  of 
their  habits  but  of 
late  years  there  has 
been  sufficient  scien- 
tific study  of  these  fish  to  settle  most 
of  the  points  in  doubt.  As  far,  how- 
ever, as  the  sportsman  is  concerned, 
the  chief  points  of  interest  were  the 
conditions  under  which  they  could  be 
caught  on  rod  and  line,  and  particul- 
arly so  whether  any  or  all  of  the 
different  species  that  are  to  be  found 
in  these  waters  would  rise  to  a  fly. 

For  many  years  it  was  commonly 
supposed  that  it  was  quite  useless 
attempting  to  catch  them  by  any 
other  method  than  trolling  for  them 
in  salt  water,  while  to  attempt  to 
get  them  to  rise  to  a  fly  was  simply  a 
waste  of  energy  and  even  at  the 
present  time  the  majority  of  fishermen 
are  of  the  same  opinion.    These  ideas 
are  quite  erroneous.    As.  a  matter 
of  fact,  there  are  three  species  of 
salmon  on  this  coast  that  can  be 
caught  in  Iresh  water  with  either  a 
devon  minnow,  pi  awn,  or  spoon  and 
even  bait  almost  at  any  time  that 
there  is  a  run  of  fish  and  the  water 
is  in  suitable  condition  to  fish;  not 
only  that  but  they  will  rise  to  a  fly. 
Now  I  do  not  mean  to  lead  you  to 
believe  that  because  there  are  salmon 
in  a  river  you  can  always  be  sure  of 
catching  them,  as  they  are  just  as 
much  subject  to  moods  as  any  other 
.ish.    What  I  do  mean  to  say  is  that 
if  the  fish  are  there  and  you  stick  to 
your  fishing  as  you  would  for  trout, 
bass  or  any  other  fish  you  will  meet 
with  success. 

The  three  species  of  salmon  I  refer 
to  are  the  Spring  salmon,  called 
locally  by  a  variety  of  names  such  as 
the  Tyee,  Quinnat,  King,  etc,  then 
comes  that  sporting  little  fish,  the 


Cohoe  which  is  the  freest  taker  of 
them  all  and  a  dashing  fightei,  and 
lastly  the  Humpback.  The  latter 
can  hardly  be  classed  as  a  sporting 
fish  as  it  seldom  puts  up  anything  of 
a  fight  and  is  often  quite  a  nuisance 
as,  when  they  are  in  the  mood  to 
take,  they  spoil  your  chances  of  better 
fish.  I  have  seen  the  Humpback 
take  bait  frequently.  I  have  myself 
caught  them  on  a  devon  minnow  and 
on  one  occasion  when  fishing  for  sea 
trout  with  a  fly,  I  hooked' some  seven 
or  eight  of  them  much  to  my  annoy- 
ance. 

As  far  as  Cohoes  are  concerned, 
there  is  no  question  at  all  about  them 
taking  a  fly  in  both  iresh  and  salt 
water.  I  know  one  or  two  men  who 
never  fish  for  them  with  anything 
else  except  a  fly,  using  nearly  always  a 
medium  sized  Jock  Scott.  Personal- 
ly I  have  had  more  success  when  using 
a  Silver  Doctor  or  a  Durham  Ranger. 

Now  with  regard  to  Springs,  while 
I  have  caught  them  in  numbers  in 
fresh  water  by  spinning,  I  cannot  say 
I  have  ever  caught  one  on  a  fly. 
I  have,  however,  seen  one  hooked  and 
I  know  of  a  number  that  were  caught. 
There  is  not  the  slightest  doubt  in  my 
mind  that  this  species  will  take  a  fly 
just  as  well  as  the  Cohoe  if  you  can 
only  show  them  one.  That  is  the 
whole  difficulty,  to  show  them  the  fly. 
The  trouble  lies  in  the  fact  that  these 
fish  run  in  June  and  July  when  the 
majority  of  the  streams  are  still  too 
coloured  by  melting  snow  for  any- 
thing except  a  minnow  or  prawn 
and  sometimes  not  even  fit  for  them. 
There  are,  however,  some  streams  that 
run  out  of  lakes,  such  as  the  Cowichan 
on  Vancouver  Island,  that  are  always 
clear  and  if  it"  is  a  stream  up  which 
Springs  run  and  you  sink  your  fly 
deep,  I  would  gamble  a  good  bit 
they  will  take  it. 

Now  when  I  started  to  write  this 
article  I  intended  to  tell  you  about 
two  of  the  gamest  salmon  I  ever 
caught  and  another  I  hooked  but  did 
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not  catch,  so  I  had  better  get  on  with 
my  story.  ,         _    ,. , 

The  vara  of  the   salmon  I  did 
not  catch  is  soon   told.     It  hap- 
pened  many  years   ago   and  was 
the  first  reallv  big  salmon  I  ever 
hooked.    I  had  caught  any  number 
of  Cohoes  and  ordinary  Springs,  that 
is,  fish  going  up  to  25  lbs.,  but  I  had 
never  fished  for  what  are  called  the 
"Tyee"  that  reach  a  weight  of  seventy 
or  eighty  pounds.    However,  a  friend 
had  persuaded  me  to  have  a  try. 
At  that  time  I  did  not  know  as  much 
as  I  do  now  and  started  to  fish  with 
supreme  confidence  that  I  could  land 
a  salmon  of  any  weight  with  only  a 
hundred  yards  of  line.    It  was  not 
long  before  I  found  out  there  were 
still  some  things  for  me  to  learn  and 
as  a  matter  of  fact,  after  more  than 
thirty  years  fishing  in  this  province, 
I  am  still  finding  the  same  thing  out 
once  in  a  while.  ,  ' 

At  that  time,  the  salmon  had  not 
been  depleted  and  the  water  was 
alive  with  them.    Cohoes  were  to 
be  seen  continually  while  once  m  a 
while  one  of  the  big  fish  would  break 
water,  rolling  over  just  like  a  porpoise. 
My  friend  was  rowing  and  we  had 
hardly  been  fishing  any  time  before  a 
fish  struck  me  with  a  bang  and  went 
away  with  a  rush,  never  breaking  the 
surface.    The  feeling  was  like  what 
I  should  imagine  it  would  be  to  hook 
an  express  train  when  it  was  going  at 
full  speed.    I  could  do  nothing  but 
let  him  run,  and  run  he  did,  with  a 
vengeance.    I  never  even  checked 
his  speed;  he  went  right  to  the  end 
of  my  line  and  broke  my  trace  like  a 
piece  of  cotton,  leaving  me  a  sadder 
but  a  wiser  man. 

I  may  here  say  that  we  spliced 
our  lines  and  eventually  landed  some 
fine  fish,  one  of  which  went  55  lbs. 

Alas!  the  glories  of  that  piece  of 
water  are  little  more  than  memories, 
the  greed  of  man  has  had  the  usual 
direful  results  and  though  there  are 
big  fish  still  to  be  caught  they  are 
few  and  far  between.  While  it  is  a 
disastrous  thing  that  such  magnifi- 
cent fishing  should  be  spoilt,  fishing 
that  attracted  and  gave  pleasure  to 
men  and  women  too  from  all  over  the 
world,  personally,I  take  more  pleasure 
in  fishing  there  now  and  catching  an 


odd  fish  or  two  when  it  requires 
considerable  more  skill  and  lots  of 
hard  work  than  I  did  in  the  old  days 
when  it  was  simply  a  question  of 
being  able  to  play  a  fish.  Anybody 
with  any  sort  of  a  spoon  could  hook 
them. 

On  the  last  occasion  I  fished  this 
water,  I  arrived  at  a  time  when  fish 
were  even  scarcer  than  usual.  Out 
of  about  fifteen  boats  fishing,  seldom 
more  than  one  big  fish  would  be 
caught  on  a  tide,  and  as  I  had  only 
two  days  to  spare,  my  chances  did 
not  seem  of  the  rosiest. 

The  first  morning  I  fished  steadily 
with  no  results.  In  the  evening,  I 
saw  one  big  fish  landed  by  another 
man  and  I  landed  three  Cohoes  and 
two  small  silver  Springs  but  again 
failed  to  hook  a  big  one. 

The  following  morning  I  landed  a 
Tyee  of  28  lbs.  but  that  was  the  best 
I  could  do.  The  remainder  of  the 
day  I  fished  steadily  regardless  of  the 
fact  that  "bucking"  the  heavy  part 
of  the  tide  was  not  only  extremely 
hard  work  but  little  likely  to  produce 
results.  Still  I  hate  to  be  beaten  and 
as  long  as  my  line  was  in  the  water, 
there  was  a  possible  chance  which 
there  was  not,  if  I  was  lying  down 
taking  the  rest  I  needed. 

If  you  row  almost  continuously 
from  daylight  until  nearly  six  o'clock 
in  the  evening  you  will  be  a  pretty 
tired  man  even  if  you  are  in  good 
condition  and  as  used  to  handling  a 
pair  of  oars  as  I  was.  Anyway  I 
know  I  was  tired  enough  when  I 
went  in  for  an  hour's  rest  and  a  bite 
to  eat  prior  to  my  final  effort  on  the 
evening  tide  which  happened  to  be 
a  favourable  one. 

As  I  was  putting  away  a  hearty 
meal,  the  man  I  was  staying  with 
asked  me  if  he  might  row  me  for  the 
evening  fishing.  Now  I  seldom  care 
to  have  even  the  best  men  row  my 
boat  but  he  was  a  first  class  fisherman 
and  I  really  was  tired  and  just  a  wee 
bit  disheartened,  so  I  accepted  his 
offer.  ,  „ 

As  there  was  an  extra  crowd  ot 
boats  fishing  when  we  got  out,  we 
decided  to  get  away  from  the  crowd 
and  take  our  chances  on  another  piece 
of  water,  a  short  distance  off  that  was 
not  generally  favoured. 
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For  an  hour  we  fished  steadily 
without  a  strike  of  any  sort,  not  even 
from  a  Gohoe,  nor  had  we  seen  a 
single  fish  landed  by  any  of  the  other 
boats.  It  seemed  as  if  it  were  hope- 
less and  I  had  even  ventured  to  lay 
down  my  rod  while  I  filled  my  pipe, 
a  thing  I  have  constantly  warned 
others  never  to  do.  Of  course  that 
is  the  time  when  a  fish  should  have 
struck  but  for  once  luck  favoured  me. 
I  had  just  got  my  pipe  going  and  was 
enjoying  its  fragrance  and"* thinking 
what  a  glorious  evening  it  was  and 
had  my  rod  in  my  hands  again  when 
I  had  the  long  looked  for  strike. 

That  it  was  a  heavy  fish,  the  char- 
acter of  the  strike  told  me  but  if  it 
had  not  his  subsequent  actions  would 
soon  have  set  the  matter  beyond 
doubt.  He  never  came  even  near 
the  surface  but,  boring  deep,  struck 
out  at  a  terrific  pace  for  the  centre  of 
the  channel.  I  had  close  on  to  two 
hundred  yards  of  line  on  my  reel,  so 
I  did  not  attempt  to  check  him,  only 
keeping  sufficient  pressure  on  to 
guard  against  any  danger  of  an  over- 
run. ■■ 
I  should  imagine  that  the  first 
terrific  run  took  out  a  good  hundred 
yards  of  line;  then  there  was  a  slight 
check  followed  by  a  series  of  short 
runs  which  accounted  for  another 
forty  or  fiftv  yaids  and  this  in  spite 
of  the  fact  that  the  boat  was  being 
backed  after  him  at  as  fast  a  speed  as 
possible.  By  that  time,  I  was  begin- 
ning to  be  a  bit  nervous  and  put  on 
more  and  more  pressure,  as  I  knew 
that  my  tackle  was  sound,  having 
tested  every  knot,  ring,  and  swivel 
while  in  for  my  meal.  I,  may  here 
say  that  I  never  go  ashore  without 
carefully  overhauling  my  tackle,  at 
least  that  has  been  my  practice  for 
some  years  since  I  learned  by  experience 
for  these  big  fish. 

At  last  the  strain  began  to  tell  and 
nearer  and  nearer  the  surface  he 
began  to  come,  then,'with  a  rush,  he 
came  right  up  and  broke  water  with  a 
magnificent  leap.  His  next  move  was 
a  retrograde  one  and  it  was  only  due 
to  my  having  a  man  to  row  back  at 
top  speed  that  I  was  able  to  keep  a 
tight  line.  By  the  time  he  got  back 
to  the  boat,  he  was  going  at  much 
slower  speed  so  after  he  passed,  I  put 


on  every  ounce  of  pressure  I  dared  as 
there  was  a  bank  of  kelp  not  very  far 
away  into  which  I  feared  he  might 
tow  us.  This  roused  his  fighting 
blood  with  a  vengeance  as,  instead  of 
towing  the  boat  along  at  a,  steady 
pace  as  most  of  these  fish  will,  he 
came  to  the  surface  about  fifty  yards 
away  and  made  a  succession  of  wonder- 
ful long  jumps  with  a  short  rush  in 
between,  during  which  most  of  his 
back  was  out  of  water.  That  he  was 
foul  hooked  I  now  felt  certain  and 
prepared  for  a  long  and  hard  battle. 

By  the  time  he  had  finished  his  an- 
tics on  the  surface;  he  had  gotten  out 
a  hundred  yards  of  line  again,  but 
instead  of  holding  his  course  towards 
the  kelp,  he  turned  a  little  to  the  right 
and  kept  on  swinging  more  and  more 
until  he  was  again  heading  straight 
out  and  still  going  at  a  fast  rate.  By, 
rowing  hard  we  were  able  to  head 
him  off  somewhat  and  he  did  not 
get  any  more  line  out;  and  after  a 
time,  I  began  to  gain,  and  finally 
succeeded  in  getting  right  up  to  him. 
He  was  too  deep  down  for  me  to  see 
him  but  as  he  had  at  last  slackened 
his  speed  to  a  fairly  slow  pull,  I 
thought  I  might  as  well  take  a  lift  and 
see  if  I  could  bring  him  up.  He 
did  not  give  me  a  chance  to  do  much 
in  the  way  of  lifting  for  the  first  pull 
brought  him  up  with  a  rush  and  he 
was  out  of  the  water  again,  once 
about  ten  yards  from  the  boat;  the 
second  time  so  close  that  he  almost 
hit  it  and  sent  a  cloud  of  spray  into 
my  face.    The   fight   would  have 
ended  then  and  there  in  the  fish's 
favour  and  I  would  probably  have 
been  left  to  mourn  the  loss  of  my 
tackle  and  a  rod  smashed,  but  for  the 
fact  that  I  always  stand  up  to  play 
my  fish  and  invariably  keep  my  rod 
in  a  position  so  that  I  can  swing  it 
round  to  the  end  of  the  boat,  as  after 
the  second  jump,, he  dived  right  under 
the  boat,  made  a  third  jump  ten 
yards,  the  other  side  and  followed  it 
up  with  another  splendid  rush  for  a 
good  fifty  yards.     That  practically 
ended  the  battle  as  he  was  not  foul 
hooked  after  all.  He  did  make  one  or 
two  attempts  to  break  away  again 
but  they  were  feeble  ones  and  it  was 
not  long  before  he  rolled  over  on  his 
side  and  was  gaffed. 
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He  was  not  a  big  fish,  that  is  as 
these  fish  go.  He  only  weighed  47  lbs. 
but  he  was  in  perfect  condition  and 
for  gameness  and  particularly  the 
number  of  times  he  broke  water,  1 
have  never  seen  his  equal.  How  long 
it  took  to  kill  him  I  do  not  know,  1 
never  took  the  time  but  it  certainly 
was  not  over  twenty  minutes.  The 
speed  he  kept  up,  was  too  great  for 
any  fish  to  last  long  at,  he  kept  going 
all  the  time  and  never  once  sulked  as 
almost  all  these  fish  do  when  they 
get  a  rest  and  often  take  an  hour  to 

kill.  .  + 

By  that  time  it  was  beginning  to 
get  late  and  I  was  quite  satisfied  to 
call  it  a  day  but  the  man  with  me 
insisted  there  was  time  to  get  another 
fish  and  that  he  had  a  "hunch"  we 
would  get  one,  so  as  it  was  a  delightful 
evening  to  be  on  the  water,  I  thought 
I  might  as  well  enjoy  what  was  tome, 
the  novel  sensation  of  having  some- 
body row  me  about. 

It  certainly  never  entered  my  head 
that  I  would  have  another  strike  from 
anything  except  a  small  fish  but  the 
unexpected  often  happens  and  we  had 


barely  fished  another  ten  minutes 
before  I  was  hard  in  another  big  fish 
and  the  reel  screaming  as  hard  as 
ever. 

I  need  not  weary  you  with  a  detailed 
account  of  the  fight  he  put  up  and 
the  length  of  time  it  lasted;  suffice 
it  to  say,  he  was  nearly  the  equal  of 
the  first  one  in  weight  which  was 
45  pounds.  It  is  a  most  curious 
fact  that  I  should  have  caught  these 
two  game  fish  within  such  a  short 
time  of  one  another,  and  that  these 
two,  the  last  big  ones  I  have  landed, 
and  the  first  one  I  ever  hooked  should 
be  my  best  fish. 

Since  then  my  salmon  fishing  has 
been  confined  to  river  fishing  and  a 
little  trolling  for  winter  Springs  which 
seldom  go  over  25  lbs.  Perhaps 
some  day  I  may  try  them  again 
perhaps  some  day  I  may  land  a  fish 
that  puts  up  even  a  better  fight,  but 
I  doubt  it.  In  the  meantime,  when- 
ever I  think  of  salmon,  my  thoughts 
always  wander  back  to  these  three 
fish.  May  your  memories  give  you 
as  much  pleasure. 


Care  of  Leather 

It  Will  Give  Greater  Service  if  Properly  Treated. 


The  proper  drying  of  boots  and  shoes  after 
they  have  become  soaking  wet  has  much  to  do 
with  their  lasting  qualities.  The  use  of  the 
proper  kind  of  oil  or  grease  will  greatly  increase 
the  wear  of  shoe  leather. 

When  leather  is  wet,  it  is  soft  and  therefore 
readily  stretches  out  of  shape.  The  stitches 
cut  through  the  wet  leather  easily  and  wet 
soles  and  heel* wear  away  rapidly. 

Great  care  must  be  taken  in  drying  wet 
boots  and  shoes,  for  they  often  burn  before  it 
seems  possible;  moreover,  if  dried  too  fast, 
the  leather  becomes  hard  and  the  boots 
shrink  out  of  shape.  To  dry  wet  boots 
properly,  first  wash  off  all  mud  or  grit  with 
tepid  water,  and,  if  they  are  heavy  work  boots, 
oil  or  grease  them  at  once.  Straighten  the 
counters,  toes  and  uppers  to  the  proper  shape, 
and  stuff  the  toes  with  crumpled  paper,  to  hold 
the  boots  in  shape  while  drying.  Set  the 
shoes  in  a  place  where  they  will  dry  slowly; 
wet  leather  burns  very  easily,  and  if  it  is 


placed  where  it  is  hotter  than  the  hand  can 
bear,  it  is  almost  sure  to  burn.  The  shoes 
should  not  be  worn  until  thoroughly  dry. 

Before  oiling  or  greasing  boots,  brush  them 
well,  warm  them  carefully,  apply  warm  oil  or 
grease,  and  rub  in  with  the  palm  of  the  hand. 
Work  the  grease  well  in  where  the  sole  joins 
the  upper  and  along  the  edges  of  the  sole. 

Neat's-foot,  cod  and  castor  oils  and  tallow 
and  wool  grease,  or  mixtures  of  them  are  the 
best.  Castor  oil  is  the  most  satisfactory  oil 
for  use  on  polished  shoes.  If  applied  lightly, 
the  shoes  may  be  polished  at  once,  if  necessary, 
but  it  is  better  to  wait  a  few  hour-. 

A  good  mixture  for  waterproofing  leather  is: 
neutral  wool  grease,  8  ounces;  dark  petrolat- 
um, 4  ounces:  paraffin  wax,  4  ounces.  This 
should  be  heated,  thoroughly  mixed,  ard 
allowed  to  cool.  Before  using,  it  should  be 
warmed  to  blooa  heat.  Care  must  be  taken 
when  warming  that  it  does  not  catch  fire. 

Conservation. 


The  "Guide  Champion" 

N.  Levi 


WAS  not .  detained 
long  at  Lourdes.  It 
was  too  early  in  the 
season  for  the  pil- 
grim tide.  The  river, 
swollen  by  spring 
rains,  rushed  magni- 
ficently past  the 
proud  Basilica. 
Heavy  shade-trees 
were  in  advance  of  the  very  moderate 
sun.  There  were  no  crowds  to  study; 
the  few  visitors  occupying  benches  in 
front  of  the  Miracle  Grotto  only 
served  to  intensify  the  chill  of  the 
spiritual  atmosphere.  The  way  back 
to  the  station  was  lined  with  res- 
taurants, alternating  with  shops  full 
of  relics. 

I  took  the  first  train  eastward.  In 
the  Hautes  Pyrenees  it  was  a  good  deal 
colder  than  in  the  plains.  The 
thousands  of  mountaineers  and  health 
seekers  in  search  of  medicinal  waters 
who  crowd  these  regions  in  July  were 
wisely  absent,  for  it  was  only  April. 
My  cab  driver,  having  no  one  else  to 
attend  to,  was  voluble  during  the 
short  drive  from  the  small  station  to 
the  big  empty  hotel.  A  shrewd  night 
wind  made  a  cold  chamber  of  the 
narrow,  deep  ravine. 

It  was  not  too  bad  to  go  up  some  of 
the  minor  peaks,  the  man  assured  me. 
Guides  in  plenty,  oh  yes.  Why,  his 
own  brother  was  a  guide,  one  of  the 
best,  who  knew  all  there  was  to  be 
known  of  slope  and  snow.  All  the 
village  could  point  him  out,  Hector 
Napoleon  Cazeborde.  Tomorrow 
morning  he  would  come  to  see  me. 
And  meanwhile  thank  you,  monsieur, 
good  night. 

Though  it  was  late,  the  polite 
hotel  manager  would  not  hear  of  my 
retiring  on  a  crust.  It  was  his 
"metier"  to  look  after  guests.  (When 
he  said  this,  I  felt  myself  just  to 
make  sure  I  had  not  developed  into 
the  plural).  Dinner  would  be  served 
at  once,  if  not  sooner. 

The  dining-room  looked  bleak  in  a 
way,  but  there  were  flowers  in  the 
vases.    A  tall,  dark,  bony  girl  of 


many  summers  bustled  about.  Her 
welcome  was  as  warm  as  the  soup; 
her  speech  as  generous  as  the  fine, 
freshly-caught  trout;  her  praise  of 
the  chef's  art  was  as  well  deserved  as 
it  was  ingenuous,  in  the  circum- 
stances: 

"These  sweetbreads,  monsieur,  are 
all  that  there  is  good  in  the  world. 
No  more,  monsieur?  Oh,  you  must, 
really.  Why,  monsieur  has  a  small 
appetite." 

She  stalked  away,  to  fetch  the 
custard  which,  in  post-war  France,  is 
the  perennial  form  of  sweets,  though 
it  may  come  disguised  in  many 
shapes. 

"You  will  find  this  excellent,  mon- 
sieur, just  the  thing  to  round  off  a 
neat,  little  dinner.  Oh,  do,  mon- 
sieur." 

I  finished  a  glass  of  very  fair 
Graves,  drank  the  small  coffee,  and 
lit  a  Havana  that  failed  to  come  up  to 
the  level  of  its  price,  for  it  had  been 
bought  on  the  Spanish  side  of  the 
Pyrenees. 

Owing  to  the  lack  of  fellow-tra- 
vellers, no  doubt,  my  bedroom  was 
big  enough  for  a  prince ;  full  of  heavy 
furniture  and  stale  air.  With  an 
open  window,  however,  sleep  be- 
came easy  in  the  soft,  warm  bed  until 
a  sonorous  but  loud  Basque  voice 
sang  out  some  patriotic  chanson  in 
the  narrow  street.  The  hour  proved 
to  be  half  past  one,  and  so  was  my 
temper  on  being  disturbed  by  un- 
timely patriotism. 

Strong  sunshine  from  a  metallic* 
blue  sky  woke  me  up  finally.  The 
morning  was,  if  anything,  colder  than 
the  night  had  been.  Dark,  forbidding 
looking  masses  of  pine  and  buttress 
frowned  upon  the  village  on  all  sides 
but  one — where  the  ravine  somewhat 
opened  out  into  the  flat  country.  In 
the  little  square  a  few  guides  out  of 
work,  mostly  superannuated  peasants 
to  judge  from  their  appearance,  were 
looking  at  the  sky  and  wishing  for 
tourists  to  come  along,  hoping  against 
hope  that  some  misguided  optimist 
would  find  his  way  to  the  village.  I 
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•soon  became  the  centre  of  an  in- 
terested group,  every  one  of  them 
advertising  his  own  particular  claims 
to  attention;  it  was  with  some  diffi- 
culty that  I  managed  to  escape. 

A  goodrroad  led  further  up  the 
ravine,  through  groves  of  sombre 
dignity.  Huge  evergreens  set  off 
unclimbable  rock  faces  as  well  as 
slopes  of  the  purest  snow. 

Turbulent  streams  swept  over  enor- 
mous beds  of  boulders.  It  was  a  - 
pleasant  walk  to  the  bridge  on  the 
road  to  Spain,  made  famous  by  the 
great  lyrical  poet  of  a  century  ago, 
who  also  ,  sang  the  praises  of  the 
ancestors  of  the  trout  I  had  had  for 
dinner.  Beyond  the  bridge  there  is  a^ 
lake,  where  the  poet  was  kissed  (or 
says  he  was  kissed)  by  two  sisters  who 
rowed  him  across.  Discreet  enquiries 
had  disclosed  the  fact  that  there  were 
no  longer  any  sisters  anywhere  near 
the  lake,  and  in  any  case  it  was  too  far 
for  an  easy  jaunt. 

I  hurried  back  to  the  village  to 
look  for  my  guide,  and  make  an  ap- 
pointment.    He  had  not  reported 
himself,  but  I  found  him  in  the  house 
of  his  fathers.   In  a  large  room,  that 
served  as  kitchen,  dining-hall  and 
sleeping  apartment  combined,  his  wife 
was  singing  a  cradle-song  to  a  child 
covered  with  sores.    The  evening 
meal  was  simmering  on  a  big  wood 
fire.    The  great  man's  sister  sat  in  a 
corner,   sewing.     Hector  Napoleon 
himself  lay  in  bed;  it  was  a  biggish 
divan,  covered  with  a  miscellaneous 
collection  of  rugs  and  quilts.  His 
face  was1  pale  and  thin.    The  high 
cheekbones  stood  out  more  promin- 
ently than  they  would  do  ordinarily. 
1 1  was  a  by  no  means  an  i  nspiring  figure 
that  asked  me  to  be  seated,  but  the 
gesture  was  a  royal  one.  Hector 
Napoleon  had  been  out  shooting  the 
day  before,  amidst  the  eternal  snows. 
The  eternal  snows  had  given  him  a 
bad  cold,  instead  of  pot-boiling  game. 

After  the  usual  polite  beating  about 
the  bush,  we  came  down  to  hard 
business.  I  said  I  would  not  press 
him  so,  if  his  health  was  indifferent. 

"I  shall  come,"  he  assured  me; 
"don't  you  take  any  of  those  other 
fellows.  As  to  my  cold,  it  is  nothing. 
I  am  the  'guide  champion.'  Thirty 
francs,  eh?  ' 
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This  seemed  reasonable,  but  I  took 
the  precaution  of  making  it  quite 
clear  that  a  bargain  was  a  bargain, 
and  that  there  should  be  no  after- 
haggling  about  perquisites. 

"Ah,  no,"  he  replied.  "That  is—. 
The  guide  always  has  his  lunch  pre- 
pared for  him.  And  there  is  usually  a 
bottle  of  generous  wine,  for  it  is  cold 
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up  there  sometimes,  sapristi.  And 
when  the  tourist  is  quite  satisfied 
with  the  day's  work — .    Well — ." 

At  six  the  next  morning  my  teeth 
chattered.  The  sun  had  not  seen  fit 
to  show  his  face  above  the  surround- 
ing mountains.  Heavy  shadows 
covered  the  whole  village.  The 
upper  reaches  were  still  shrouded  in 
receding  mists;  young  trees  on  the 
lower  slopes  seemed  a  little  nervous 
and  undecided  as  to  whether  they 
would  reallv  open  their  tender  buds 
and  buist  into  broad  leaf.  The  two 
streams  that  meet  in  the  village, 
roared  their  boisterous  song. 

Hector  Napoleon  was  punctual. 
He  looked  better,  and  there  was  a 
martial  twist  about  his  coal-black 
moustache.  He  wore  a  gorgeous, 
sky-blue  short  jacket,  with  silver 
buttons  and  a  couple  of  medals; 
regulation  knickers,  heavy  boots 
(badly  nailed)  and  the  Basque  cap 
completed   his   outfit,   in  addition 
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to  a  very  small  rucksack.  His 
alpenstock  was  nearly  as  long  as  a 
full-grown  lance. 

I  asked  him  what  made  him  wear 
such  a  dandy  jacket. 

"I  am  the  'guide  champion,  he 
said  with  quiet  but  deadly  pride. 

"That's  all  very  well,"  was  my 
rejoinder,  "but  surely  you  need  not 
turn  out  quite  so  stylishly  when 
there's  only  one  man  to  be  con- 
sidered." 

"Oh,  well,  the  people  like  it;  that 
is  my  way,"  he  replied.  _ 

We  walked  up  smartly.  After  the 
lower  levels  had  been  conquered, 
there  was  very  little  water,  which 
meant  a  late  breakfast.  Hector 
Napoleon  made  his  chiefly  on  wine. 
I  preferred  a  cup  of  chocolate.  The 
guide  insisted  on  dragging  together, 
wood  enough  for  the  roasting  of  a 
sheep.  When  I  protested  that  my 
kettle  was  a  gentle  instrument,— 

"I  am  the  'guide,  champion,' "  he 
declared;  "I  know  how  to  make  a 
fire,  I  do." 

He  managed  the  long,  weary  grind 
up   unattractive   slopes    (once  the 
forest  was  left  behind)   with  con- 
siderably less  panting  than  I  did. 
In  fact,  it  appeared  that  he  had 
earned  his  championship   title  by 
going  to  the  top  of  a  perfectly  easy 
but  high  peak — and  back  again— m 
record  time.    I  could  not  help  think- 
ing that,  if'  I  had  bargained  for  the 
use  of  a  racehorse  instead  of  a  guide, 
his  abnormal  physical  powers  would 
have   been  a  higher  qualification! 
As  it  was,  he  made  me  carry  water 
much  further  than  was  necessary, 
alleging  that  we  should  not  find  any 
above  a  certain  point  .when,  as  a 
matter  of  fact,  there  proved  to  be  a 
good  supply  higher  up.    He  talked 
little,  and  was  almost  morose,  except 
when  he  got  on  to  the  topic  of  his  own 
prowess  and  his  own  fame.     He  com- 
pletely under-estimated  the  length, 
depth  and  sloppiness  of  a  body  of 
snow  we  had  to  cross. 

Whenever  I  ventured  to  make  a 
mild  suggestion  as  to  route,  his  im- 
placable contribution  to  the  debate 
was:  .    .  „ 

"I  am  the  'guide  champion  . 
It  disconcerted  me  when  I  sank 
into  the  snow  up  to  the  waist  on  a  few 


occasions.  Once  or  twice  the  daz- 
zling as  yet  untrodden  slopes  were 
too  steep  for  my  unaccustomed  feet. 
The  guide  gave  advice  of  the  sort 
that  the  inexperienced  snow-climber 
could  hardly  be  expected  to  -be  able 
to  follow.  At  last  my  patience  gave 
out  under  his  counsels  of  perfection. 
I  made  use  of  some  small  pinnacles „ 
standing  out  snowless  on  a  knife- 
edge  ridge  with  ugly-looking  drops  on 
both  sides. 

Hector  Napoleon  was  struck  with 
indignation  and  dismay  when  he  saw 
me  scaling  the  easy  rock.  His  orders 
were  that  I  should  follow  him.  He 
appeared  incapable  of  estimating  cor- 
rectly the  harmlessness  of  these  small 
faces.  He  rapped  out  an  instruction 
for  me  to  leave  it  alone,  and  continue 
to  follow  his  track  in  the  snow. 

"Look  here,"  I  retorted,  "I  know, 
nothing  about  snow,  and  I  told  you 
so  before  we  started.  I  am  per- 
fectly safe  on  such  splendid  rock 
holds." 

A  momenf  s  inattention,  and  my 
pointed  stick  slipped  down  the  snow- 
surface.  Before  I  could  have  counted 
six,  it  was  out  of  sight.  The  guide 
exclaimed  his  commiseration,  but  I 
was  relieved  to  have  both  hands  free; 
and  from  that  point  to  the  top,  about 
eight  thousand  feet  above  sea  level. 
I  had  no  further  difficulty.  We  gloried 
in  the  view  of  Mont  Perdu  and  his 
fell-giants  exposing  their  im- 
maculate whiteness  to  the  brilliant 

SUThe  hour  was  late,  and  lunch  still 
unaccomplished.  The  guide  appalled 
me  by  stating  that  a  little  barn,  which 
seemed  to  be  almost  right  down  in  the 
main  ravine,  was  the  first  place  where 
we  should  find  wood  and  water.  Not 
long  after  leaving  the  top,  we  were  on 
a  broad  slope,  below  a  saddle,  with 
water  enough  and  fuel  enough  to  have 
served  a  regiment-— at  any  rate  after 
a  "fairish"  battle.  I  suggested  a  halt, 
and  a  fire.  Hecfor  Napoleon  refused 
to  give  his  consent.  When  pressed 
for  reasons,  he  first  of  all  said  that 
there  wa!s  no  wood.  When  that 
clumsy  subterfuge  had  been  dis- 
posed of  by  my  pointing  to  the  hard* 
dry  stalks  of  big  plants  that  were 
available  in  abundance,  he  imperilled 
his  immortal  soul  by  calling  the  slope 
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a  dangerous  "couloir."  In  such 
places,  he  said,  avalanches  of  rock 
were  particularly  frequent.  I  sighed, 
swallowed  his  palpable  equivocations 
and  in  so  doing  spoilt  my  appetite  for 

lunch.  ,  , 

At  last  we  reached  the  barn.  There 
was  no  water! 

Hector  Napoleon  went  prospecting, 
muttering  excuses  as  he  went.  I  was 
on  the  point  of  waxing  slightly  sar- 
castic, when  he  actually  discovered, 
round  a  corner,  a  diminutive  pool,  fed 
by  a  foul  ooze,  and  containing  a 
number  of  tiny  tadpoles,  dead  in- 
sects and  decomposing  leaves.  The 
firewood  was  extremely  scarce  and 
smoky. 

We  lunched  in  solemn  silence. 
On  the  way  down,  I  noticed  a 


splendid,  sparkling  stream,  not  three 
minutes  from  where  we  had  been 
sitting,  with  plenty  of  dead  wood! 

When  I  paid  Hector  Napoleon  his 
thirty  francs,  he  did  not  insist  on  an 
extra.  He  was  not  entirely  dis- 
satisfied with  me,  hinting  that  many 
a  tourist  did  even  worse,  though  he, 
for  his  part, knew  dozens  with  whom 
it  was  an  unalloyed  pleasure  to  climb 
the  tallest  mountains. 

"Perhaps,"  he  said  as  he  condes- 
cendingly held  out  his  hand  in  farewell, 
"monsieur  would  like  to  take  my 
card,  and  tell  his  friends  over  yonder 
that  he  went  up  with  me.  Wherever 
there  are  mountaineers  worthy  of  the 
name,  I  am  known.  I  am  the  'guide 
champion'  of  the  Pyrenees." 
We  may  leave  it  at  that. 


A  Lonesome  Pal's  Trail  Dreams 


Dedicated  to  "The  Gimp" 


Through  my  memory  comes  a'stealing, 

Dreams  of  days  gone  by; 

Dreams  of  paddle,  pack,  rod  and  gun. 

And  you,  Old  Pal,  and  I. 

Happy  days  we've  spent  together, 

On  sparkling  lake  and  stream; 

On  rock-strewn  point  or  wooded  shore 

In  happy,  golden  dream. 

And  though  the  trail  be  rough  or  smooth, 

We  followed  where  it  led; 

For  my  Pal  was  true,  and  never  blue, 

And  we  always  forged  ahead. 

We'd  break  our  camp  in  early  morn, 

Push  along  o'er  angry  lake; 

For  what  cared  we  for  wind  or  storm? 

Canoe  and  dunnage  we'd  take, 

And  cover  many  a  weary  mile 

With  many  a  snatch  of  song, 

Content  and  happy  all  the  while 

To  cheerily  speed  along. 

When  approaching  twilight  gave  warning 

'Twas  time  to  camp  for  the  night, 

We'd  scan  the  landscape  surrounding 

For  a  likely  camping  site; 

There  to  pitch  our  tent  and  camp  fire 

'Neath  the  old  moon's  silvery  beams, 

With  ghostly  shadows  rising  higher, 

Over  the  surrounding  scenes. 


Then  you  found  the  water  and  fire  wood, 

While  I  the  cooking  would  start; 

Grumble  and  fuss  we  never  could, 

For  each  one  had  his  part. 

With  supper  over  then  we'd  know 

Our  work  for  the  day  was  done, 

And  we'd  sit  around  the  camp  fire's  glow. 

And  many  a  yarn  we  spun! 

I  hike  those  old  time  trails  once  more— 

With  a  pal  both  tried  and  true; 

O'er  glassy  lake  and  wooded  shore, 

But  he  doesn't  fit  in  like  you. 

You  are  at  desk  with  papers  piled, 

But  e'er  your  thoughts  stray  to  me, 

You're  happy,  home  with  wife  and  child, 

I  roam  the  Land  of  the  Free. 

With  spring  again  the  time  comes  round 

(Could  it  but  be  as  of  yore!) 

To  spread  our  sheet  on  cool  soft  ground, 

To  camp  on  some  silent  shore. 

And  settle  down  by  camp  fire's  gleam 

To  dream  o'er  the  golden  past, 

Sleeping  once  more  in  abandoned  dream, 

The  wildwood's  call  holding  fast. 

These  are  the  dreams  that  come  o'er  me 

As  I  think  of  days  gone  by; 

Days  of  paddle,  pack,  rod  and  gun, 

And  you,  Old  Pal,  and  I.  ^ 


The  Silver  Doctor 

A  Tale  of  Big  Trout  at  the  Shekak  Canyon 
S.  H.  Howard 


E  ran  the  little  chute 
above  the  landing, 
and  arrived  at  the 
portage  to  the  Up- 
per Canyon  of  the 
Shekak  at  eight 
o'clock  in  the  morn- 
ing of  the  second 
day  out  from  Grant 
Howe's  sportsman's  camp  at  the  G. 
N.  R.  bridge.  We  had  lost  time  by 
reason  of  rain  the  day  before  and  felt 
now  that  we  had  no  more  of  it  to  spare, 
for  Cy  Young  had  told  us  that  of 
all  the  rapids  on  the  Shekak,  those 
of  the  Upper  Canyon  were  the  best 
we'd  strike  for  big  fish. 

"There's  speckled  trout  in  all  those 
Albany  waters,"  said  he.  "But  the 
Shekak  is  a  second  Nipigon.  And 
nobody  hardly,  has  fished  it  yet. 
When  you  get  to  the  Upper  Canyon 
you'll  likely  get  a  big  one.  There's 
always  some  big  ones  there." 

I  met  Cy  first  when  he  was  chair- 
man of  the  relief   committee,  the* 


time  of  the  Porcupine  fire,  and  Cy's 
all  right.  Now  he  is  in  the  railway 
business  and  boss  of  some  of  the  natural 
resources  of  Ontario's  glorious  wilder- 
ness north  of  the  height  of  land  or 
at  least  of  the  big  slice  that  the 
Canadian  National  railways  felLheir 
to  and  he  knows  his  book.  His  road 
taps  a  thousand  lakes  and  streams  in 
which  the  city  "sports"  have  never 
fished. 

"Bigones?  How  big?"  asked  I,  with 
a  view  to  getting  a  lone  on  the  sort 
of  scales  required  for  the  fish  and  fur 
country  of  his  over  the  Height  of 
Land. 

"Seven  pounds,"  replied  Cy,  in  the 
most  matter-of-fact  tone  in  the  world. 

His  casual  manner  of  speaking 
thrilled  me  more  than  the  figures. 
If  seven  pounders  were  nothing  ex- 
traordinary for  the  Shekak,  I  judged 
the  average  would  leave  little  room 
for  complaint. 

The  smoke  of  a  breakfast  fire  on 
the  sun-baked  rocks  by  the  portage 
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landing  gave  us  the  unwelcome  news 
that  somebody  was  already  on  the 
ground.  We  had  come  to  the  virgin 
wilderness  by  a  river  as  yet  but 
vaguely  indicated  on  the  map,  lor 
trout — big,  wilderness  trout — that 
had  yet  to  learn  the  fine  distinctions 
in  artificial  flies,  and  we  had  dreamed 
of  having  the  Upper  Canyon  all  to 
ourselves.  Two  men  in  bushmen  s 
clothes  were  busy  at  the  fire. 

We  put  our  stuff  ashore,  lifted  the 
canoe  and  turned  her  over.  A  stone 
had  rubbed  up  the  gum  of  an  old 
patch,  and  I  lit  a  match  to  soften  it 
up  while  we  pressed  it  back  into  a 
slight  rip  in  the  canvas  skin. 

"Did  you  strike  as  you  came 
through  the  little  chute?" 

Looking  up,  we  saw  a  sun-bronzed 
young  woodsman  in  prospector's 
boots  and  a  grey  flannel  shirt.  We 
hastened  to  disclaim  any  madvert- 
ance  in  the  chute.  We  had  rubbed 
up  the  old  patch  landing  on  the 
shingle  beach  at  the  Ripples  the  day 
before.  ,  _ 

"How's  the  fishing?  we  asked. 
"Pretty    good,"    said    he.  His 
casual  tone  of  voice  impressed  me 
much  in  the  same  way  Cy  Young 
had  done.  He  was  a  guide,  it  seemed, 


and  his  mate  was  busy  at  the  break- 
fast fire.  , 
We  stood  for  a  moment,  Doc  and 
I,  straightening  our.  legs,  cramped  a 
little  after  a  brisk  couple  of  hours  m 
(he  canoe,  and  looked  about  us.  The 
river  came  straight  to  the  portage 
landing  from  the  little  chute  fifty 
yards  above,  and  then  curved  sharply 
to  the  right  for  another  fifty  yards 
and  disappeared.  As  we  looked  for 
an  explanation,  we  distinguished  the 
dull,  deep-tones  boom  of  a  fall,  and 
the  echoing  voices  of  rapids.  The 
river  dropped  out  of  sight  over  a 
level  rim  of  granite,  turned  again 
sharply  to  the  left  and  entered  a 
rock-lined  cleft  in  the  wooded  ridge. 

The  portage  path  climbed  the  bank 
from  the  flood-worn  rocks  to  the  fore- 
shore and  trailed  up  over  the  hill 
parallel  to  the  canyon,  into  the  spruce 
and  jack  pine.  We  could  see  a  white 
tent  to  one  side  of  the  trail  just  within 
the  shadow  of  the  bush. 

The  guides  had  evidently  prepared 
breakfast  some  time  since,  and  were 
waiting  for  the  breakfasters  to  ap- 
pear. A  tin  Dutch  oven,  flashing 
in  the  sun,  stood  beside  the  embers  of 
the  fire.  On  the  oven  shelf,  keeping 
warm  in  the  reflected  heat,  was  a  big 
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plate  of  buttered  toast,  another  piled 
with  great  red  trout  steaks,  another 
with  fried  rashers  of  bacon  and  eggs — 
actually  eggs  in  the  unmapped  wild- 
erness of  the  Shekak  nicely  fried  on 
one  side.  Geitainly  the  railway  has 
a  lot  to  answer  for  in  carrying 
civilization  into  the  i  emote  places. 
A  coffee  pot  stood  on  a  flat  stone,  and 
a  porridge-pail  hung  on  the  pole. 
Plates,  cups,  knives,  forks  and  spoons, 
canned  milk,  stewed  prunes,  butter 
and  sugar  were  spread  out  on  a  white 
cloth  on  a  flat  rock,  which  had  pro- 
bably stood  in  the  cool  shade  of  the 
bush  half  an  hour  previously  but 
which  the  sun  had  since  discovered. 

Doc  and  I  surveyed  this  super- 
refined  display  with  mixed  feelings 
of  admiration  and  disapproval.  For 
ourselves  we  believed  in  getting  right 
down  to  hard  pan  and  travelling 
light. 

"Where's  your  sports?"  I  asked  the 
senior  guide  whose  mate  called  him 
"Louie." 

"One  of  'em  is  fishing  down  in  the 
canyon.  The  other  is  not  up  yet," 
replied  Louie. 

"Yes,  she  is,"  said  a  clear,  laughing 
voice  in  contradiction,  and  we  looked 
up  to  see  a  lithe  young  woman  in  a 
short  skirt  and  oil-tanned  moccasins 
scramble  sure-footedly  down  the  bank 
of  the  rocks.  She  carried  a  towel  in 
one  hand,  a  cake  of  soap  and  a  tooth 
brush  in  the  other.  The  table  cloth 
refinements  were  thus  explained.  It 
was  a  squaw  man's  camp. 

"Good  morning,"  said  the  lady  in 
the  beefskins.  She  was  sufficiently 
young,  we  judged,  and  yeiy  good  to 
look  at,  even  in  a  flannel  shirt  with 
an  unbuttoned  collar.  Her  teeth, 
when  she  smiled  flashed  in  the  sun- 
shine. Very  convincingly  was  the 
tooth  brush  thus  justified. 

"Good  morning,  mademoiselle," 
replied  I,  while  Doc  tried  to  smile 
that  ingratiating  smile  he  uses  in  his 
waiting  room  in  town,  when  a  crowd 
of  patients  have  been  expecting  him 
for  half  an  hour.  He  hadn't  shaved 
for  three  days,  however,  and  the  full 
sweetness,  I  thought,  was  hardly 
apparent. 

"Isn't  it  glorious,"  exclaimed  she, 
sweeping  the  river  with  shining  eyes. 

Evidently  the  conventional  aloof- 


ness which  young  ladies  maintain 
toward  strangers  had  been  left  back 
at  the  track.  She  stood  shaking  the 
tendrils  of  her  hair  from  her  brows, 
and  holding  her  face  up  to  the  sun. 
A  breeze  was  stirring  on  the  river, 
and  she  breathed  full  chestfuls  of  it, 
poised  on  a  rock  by  the  water's  edge, 
towl  in  hand. 

"It's  a  beautiful  morning,  all  right," 
said  Doc,  venturing  on  a  slight 
jocularity,  "but,  speaking  as  a  fisher- 
man and  a  voyageur,  I  should  say  it 
was  just  a  trifle  late." 

The  young  lady  laughed  with  boy- 
ish frankness. 

"Oh,  I  get  out  early  enough  some 
days,"  said  she.  "But  I  thought 
I'd  take  it  easy  this  morning  and  give 
somebody  else  a  chance." 

She  set  her  towel  down  beside  her 
on  one  rock  and  her  tooth  brush  and 
her  soap  on  another. 

"They  have -some  chore  ahead  of 
them,  to  beat  that  one  /you  got 
yesterday,"  said  the  younger  guide, 
grinning. 

"How  big  was  it?"  asked  I  with 
interest. 

"Close  to  six  pounds,"  replied  he. 

"All  but  one  ounce,"  collaborated 
Louie  solemnly. 

"Show  them  the  skin,"  commanded 
the  young  lady  by  the  watei's  edge. 
She  was  kneeling  on  a  rock  now, 
lifting  water  in  hei  hands  to  splash  the 
soap  out  of  her  eyes. 

Louis,  the  guide,  went  to  a  second 
tent  further  back  in  the  trees,  and 
produced  a  fish  skin  stietched  on  a 
board  whittled  out  of  a  cedar  slab. 
Although  the  beautiful  natural  color- 
ing had  somewhat  faded,  the  pink 
spots  on  the  flanks  were  still  visible. 
From  nose  to  tail  it  must  have  been 
well  over  two  feet  long. 

"Holy  smoke,"  exclaimed  Doc  in 
undisguised  admiration.  We  had 
\  cam  ht  some  Shekak  trout  on  our 
way  down,  but  nothing  like  this. 
"If  I  could  catch  a  trout  like  that  I'd 
call  it  a  day,  and  I'd  take  it  easy  next 
morning,  too,"  said  Doc. 

"If  you  caught  him  on  a  fly  I 
congratulate  you,"  said  I. 

"Thank  you,"  replied  the  young 
lady  sweetly,  wiping  her  elbows  on 
her  towel.    "I  suppose  you  would 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


21 


have  no  respect  for  the  performance 
if  I  got  him  any  othei  way." 

"Might  I  ask  what  particular  fly 
you  got  him  on,"  I  persisted,  seeking 
useful  information. 

"I  got  that  one  on  a  big  Silver 
Doctor,"  replied  she  after  a  moment 
during  which  her  face  was  immersed 
in  the  towel.  It  came  forth  presently 
rosy  with  brisk  rubbing. 

Now,  the  big  Silver  Doctor  is  a 
salmon  fly.  If  these  big  trout  pre- 
ferred salmon  flies,  I  was  glad  to  know 
if,  because  I  happened  to  have  some 
old  salmon  flies  in  my  kit.  I  made  a 
mental  note  to  try  a  Silver  Doctor. 

"If  you  ever  catch  a  tiout  as  big  as 
that  on  a  light  rod  with  a  fly,  let  me 
know,"  the  young  fisher-woman  chal- 
lenged us  with  a  boyish  smile.  Her 
hair  was  still  a  bit  damp  about  the 
ears,  but  the  rest  of  it  was  gloriously 
fuzzy. 

Doc  seemed  quite  impressed. 

"We  certainly  will,"  said  he.  "May 
I  ask  how  we  shall  addiess  our  com- 
munication?" 

She  gracefully  evaded  introduc- 
tions, however.  Evidently  Doc 
should  have  shaved  oftener. 

"Send  it  by  wireless,"  she  told  him. 
"Then  I'll  get  it  wherever  I  am." 

Seeing  that  breakfast  was  ready 
and  we  were  not  invrted,  I  tore  Doc 
away  and  we  started  to  get  our  stuff 
over  the  portage 

On  portages,  Doc  and  I  always 
made  it  in  two  trips,  each  taking  a 
pack  the  first  time  over,  coming  back 
for  the  canoe  and  the  other  tump. 
At  the  summit  of  the  grade  on  the 
Canyon  portage,  the  trail  approaches 
the  rocky  rim  of  the  cliff.  We 
stopped  at  this  spot  on  our  way  back 
with  our  second  load  to  take  a  bird's 
eye  view  of  the  river.  We  looked 
down  into  a  cleft  about  fifty  feet  deep. 
Immediately  below  us  was  a  ^>road 
pool  of  eddying,  foam-flecked  water. 
The  set  of  the  main  current  sheered 
in  against  the  straight  granite  wall 
on  the  top  edge  of  which  we  stood. 
One  hundred  yards  or  so  upstream  a 
slope  of  broken  water  flashed  white 
amongst  the  black,  wet.  boulders. 
About  the  same  distance  down- 
stream we  could  see  another  pitch  of 
broken  rapids.  Between  these  two 
rough  stretches,  the  water  ian  deep 


and  swift,  with  only  such  eddies  and 
stream-line  tracery  as  a  deep  strong 
current  makes  in  a  channel  with  a 
fairly  irregular  rock  bottom.  A 
streak  of  white  foam  formed  a  line  of 
demarcation  between  the  swift  flume 
alongside  the  cliff  and  the  slowly 
eddying  current  in  the  centre  of  the 
pool.  Following  up  this  white  line 
with  our  eyes,  we  saw  three  great 
boulders,  which,  reaching  out  into 
the  stream  from  the  steep  shore 
opposite,  acted  as  a  coffer  dam  to 
sheer  the  heavy  run  of  the  river 
against  the  western  wall.  The  near- 
est of  these  great  boulders  stood  in 
the  middle  of  the  stream  with  but  its 
crown  showing  dry.  The  second  one 
was  more  than  half  submerged,  while 
the  third  stood  some  six  feet  out  of 
the  shallow  water  near  the  crumble 
of  the  opposite  shore. 

As  we  stood  studying  the  slants 
and  eddies  of  the  current,  a  huge 
trout  jumped  from  the  strong,  dark 
water  below  us  and  felt  back  with  a 
splash.  At  the  same  time  a  man's 
hat  appeared  from  behind  a  clump  of 
cedar  growing  in  a  ledge  of  the  cliff 
at  the  water's  edge,  a  few  yards  up- 
stream. The  hat  was  accompanied 
by  the  tip  of  a  steel  fishing  rod,  and 
then  the  fisherman  himself  appeared, 
walking  carefully  on  a  water-washed 
shelf  about  ten  inches  wide. 

He  cast  into  the  stream  where  the 
big  fish  had  jumped  with  no  result. 
His  flies  swept  over  the  spot  several 
times.  Then  a  two-pound  trout  took 
the  trailer.  We  watched  the  play  from 
above,  every  move  of  the  fish  plainly 
visible  in  the  clear  water.  The 
fisherman  landed  him  presently,  lift- 
ing him  from  the  river  by  hand.  He 
unhooked  him  and  placed  the  fish 
gently  back  in  the  water.  Then  he 
turned  and,  retracing  his  steps  along 
the  ledge,  disappeared  behind  the 
cedar. 

"The  husband,"  said  I. 

"Or  the  brother,"  added  Doc. 

He  was  a  big,  clean-cut  young 
fellow  enough,  in  high  rubber  boots 
and  a  soft  white  shirt,  and  might 
have  answered  to  either  description 
so  far  as  appearances  determined. 

We  left  our  stuff  on  a  camp  site  at 
the  lower  end  of  the  portage,  launched 
the  canoe,  and  crossed  the  river  beV- 
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low  the  canyon  to  take  possession  of 
the  other  side  while  the  day  was 
young.  Paddling  up  the  current  to 
the  foot  of  the  rapids,  we  landed  on 
the  rocks  and  pulled  up  the  canoe. 

"A  pretty  girl,"  said  Doc,  appropos 
of  nothing  in  hand  at  the  moment, 
"is  always  more  interesting  if  she  is 
single." 

"Come  on,"  interjected  I.  "Get 
your  rod  and  let's  get  to  work." 

Crumbled  fragments  of  the  cliff 
and  rounded  boulders  strewed  the 
edge  of  the  river,  and  over  these  we 
made  our  way  to  the  big,  central 
pool  and  the  three  boulders  standing 
out  across  the  stream.  Climbing  the 
rugged  side  of  the  innermost,  we 
gained  the  back  of  its  neighbor  by  an 
easy  .leap,  and  from  that  point  of 
vantage  began  to  fish.  Here  we  had 
clear  room  to  cast  into  the  eddy  be- 
low into  the  dark,  deep  run  of  water 
across  the  channel  on  the  swift 
smooth  glide  of  the  river  as  it  swept 
to  us  from  above. 

"I  don't  see  our  friend  the  opposi- 
tion," said  Doc,  reeling  in  from  his 
first  cast. 

"Gone  home  to  breakfast,  I  guess," 
replied  I. 

"If  that's  her  brother—"  began 
Doc. 

"Look  what  you're  doing — you've 
got  a  fish  on  there,"  I  interrupted. 

Doc  struck,  but  his  flies  were  too 
close  to  his  feet  and  he  missed  the 
first  one. 

He  hooked  the  next  one  a  moment 
later,  however. 

"Gosh— there's  fish  here,  all  right!" 
jubilated  he,  and  became  thereafter 
too  busy  to  talk. 

I  cast  my  Silver  Doctor  and  two 
dark  flies — a  Black  Knot  and  a 
Brown  Hackle — into  the  swift  water, 
and  let  them  run  down  the  current, 
unreeling  forty  or  fifty  feet  of  line. 
Then  as  I  began  to  reel  in,  trailing 
the  flies  on  the  surface  beautifully 
pictured  in  the  sun-lit  pool  framed  by 
the  dark  walls  of  the  Canyon —  a 
pink  body  leaped  a  foot  and  a  half 
out  of  the  glistening  current  and 
flopped  back  with  a  white,  sparkling 
splash. 

"I've  got  one,"  I  roared,  "And  a 
dandy." 

Doc  had  landed  his  fish  in  the  net — 


a  three-pounder  and  stood  now  lost 
in  admiration.  His  rod  was  lying  on 
the  rock. 

"I've  got  one,"  I  shouted  again, 
for  the  noise  of  the  rapids .  rever- 
berated between  the  Canyon  walls 
and  made  conversation  difficult. 

"Keep  your  hair  on,"  he  roared 
back  at  last.  "But  holy  smoke! — 
so  have  I." 

Then  I  saw  that  his  line  was  run- 
ning out,  though  he  had  laid  his  rod 
down  on  the  rock.  The  flies  had 
fallen  into  the  water,  and  a  fish  had 
risen  from  the  very  rock  on  which  we 
stood.  Doc  laid  his  three-pounder 
down  in  the  landing  net  for  safe 
keeping,  and  seized  up  his  rod. 

Meanwhile,  I  was  working  my 
trout  out  of  swift  current  into  the 
eddy.  He  was  a  big  fish  all  right, 
could  feel  the  weight  of  him — al- 
though he  had  not  yet  started  to 
fight. 

"Keep  away  from  me — keep  away" 
I  implored  Doc,  whose  line  was  ap- 
proaching mine. 

"I  can't  hold  him,"  shouted  Doc. 

The  lines  were  parallel  not  a  foot 
apart.  Presently  there  was  a  splash, 
and  Doc's  trout  jumped  clean  over 
my  line.  The  next  minute  the  two 
fish  were  fighting  side  by  side  and 
snarling  our  tackle  at  every  swoop. 
The  situation  became  desperate,  for 
neither  of  us  could  reel  in  inde- 
pendently of  the  other.  Suddenly  my 
fish  rushed  into  the  swift  water. 
Six  feet  of  line  were  torn  off  the  reel, 
the  second  he  struck  the  heavy  cur- 
rent. When  I  put  the  pressure  on 
again,  he  was  gone! 

We  fought  Doc's  fish  into  the  eddy 
between  us  and  reeled  him  up  to  the 
rock.  I  slipped  the  landing  net  under 
him  with  Doc's  first  fish  still  in  it, 
and  lifted  his  mate  dripping  and 
looping  out  of  the  river.  They  made 
a  magnificent  pair,  but  I  didn't 
express  my  feelings. 

"There's  six  pounds  of  fresh  fish 
right  there,"  said  Doc  solemnly. 
"Can  you  beat  it?" 

"Yes,"  said  I,  "I.  can  beat  it. 
I'll  swear  I  had  over  six  pounds  on 
there  myself  when  you  snarled  me, 
and  I'm  going  to  land  another  like 
him  if  I  stay  here  on  this  rock  all 
day." 
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I  felt  more  than  a  trifle  sore  at 
losing  that  first  big  fish,  and  the  two- 
pounders  we  caught  during  the  next 
hour  and  put  back  uninjured  into 
the  river  seemed  small  fry  by  com- 
parison. 

The  morning  ripened  and  the  day 
grew  very  hot.  The  breeze  died 
away  and  the  sun  shone  straight  down 
into  the  canyon,  where  the  heat  rays 
radiated  as  in  an  oven.  The  black 
flies  were  getting  me  at  the  back  of 
the  neck,  and  worst  of  all  the  fish 
stopped  biting. 

"What  about  dinner?"  said  Doc  at 
last. 

"Nothing  doing,"  said  I.  "I'm 
going  to  stay  here  till  I  catch  some- 
thing. 

Doc  said  his  head  ached.  He 
wanted  a  swim,  fly  dope,  shade  and 
something  to  eat.  So  he  left  me,  and 
went  back  to  the  canoe,  taking  his  two 
fish  with  him. 

"When  you  want  me,  holler  and 
I'll  come  across  for  you,"  said  he. 

Noon  time  and  its  white  glare 
waned.  The  afternoon  grew  sultry. 
Languid,  fly-bitten,  sun-burnt  and 
obstinate,  I  fished  away.  It  seemed 
to  me  a  queer  thing  that  if  a  woman 
could  catch  a  big  fish  out  of  this  hole, 
I  couldn't. 

The  river  slipped  by  with  a  cease- 
less but  ever  flickering  series  of  re- 
flections. The  noise  of  the  rapids 
reverberated  dully  between  the  walls 
of  the  canyon.  The  light  changed 
gradually  as  the  afternoon  waned, 
and  the  shadows  of  the  western  shore 
grew  deeper.  My  eyes  focused  on 
the  liver.  I  saw  little  but  the  current, 
and  the  shadows  and  rumples  of 
great  stones  under  the  water.  I  was 
growing  faint  with  emptiness  and  dull 
with  heat  and  the  fatigue  of  concen- 
tration. 

Suddenly  a  fish  jumped  in  the 
shade  of  the  farther  cliff,  and  I  came 
to  life  again.  It  was  as  though  the 
sun  had  crossed  a  line  in  the  sky  for 
which  the  trout  in  under  the  stones 
had  been  waiting,  and  at  the  signal 
they  started  feeding  again. 

I  began  to  catch  trout — two,  two 
and  a  half  and  three  pound  trout. 
Strange  to  say,  I  felt  no  excitement 
now.  I  had  waited  so  long  I  was  tired. 
Calmly  and  mechanically  I  dipped 


my  hands  in  the  water  so  as  to  handle 
them  without  injury,  took  those 
beautiful  fish  from  the  hook,  weighed 
the  larger  ones  by  hanging  them  on 
my  pocket  scales,  and  slipped  them 
back  into  the  river.  As  I  see  it  now 
it  was  the- best  fishing  I  had  ever  had 
in  my  life.  But  the  big  one  I  had 
come  so  far  to  get  was  not  among 
them. 

The  babble  of  the  rapids  deadened 
my  ears.  My  muscles  ached  without 
my  being  conscious  of  it.  I  made  a 
long  cast  and  almost  lost  my  footing 
on  the  rock.  I  was  getting  river 
dizzy . 

I  reeled  in  at  last  and  went  ashore. 
Evidently  a  big  one  was  not  for  me. 
I  had  kept  one  trout  to  take  back 
to  camp  and  I  lifted  it  from  the 
branch  where  it  hung  by  the  gills  in 
the  shade,  put  him  in  the  landing  net 
and  stumbled  back  over  the  rocky 
shore  to  where  Doc  was  to  come  for 
me  with  the  canoe. 

Our  camp  duffle  was  just  across 
the  river  at  the  portage  landing.  Doc 
was  not  in  sight.  I  shouted  for  him, 
and  to  kill  time  while  I  waited,  I 
started  to  clean  my  fish.  How  blood 
red  his  gills  were!  I  poked  at  them 
with  my  sheath  knife.  Idly  I  _cut 
them  free  from  the  head  and  sliced 
the  flanges  apart.  A  pair  of  them 
with  their  serrated  edges  look  like 
some  strange  sort  of  vivid  flying 
"bug."  If  I  could  sense  the  taste  of 
a  speckled  trout,  it  seemed  to  me 
those  gills  looked  deliciously  appetiz- 
ing. 

With  the  energy  of  fresh  inspira- 
tion I  picked  up  my  rod  and  retraced 
my  way  over  the  rocks  to  the  three 
big  boulders.  Removing  the  end 
fly,  I  replaced  it  with  a  bass  hook  and 
baited  it  with  a  pair  of  blood-red 
gills.  The  Silver  Doctor  I  hitched 
in  position  on  the  cast  next  above. 

The  shadow  of  the  bush  on  the 
high,  western  bluff  was  falling  across 
the  river  now,  and  the  big  boulders 
stood  in  shade.  I  crawled  out  to  my 
old  stand  on  the  second  big  stone,  and 
crouching  low  on  the  rock,  cast  my 
new  and  unorthodox  offering  into 
the  current  a  few  feet  above  where  it 
swirled  around  the  deep-set,  outer- 
most boulder.  With  a  short  line  I 
cast  and  waited  while  my  strange,  new 
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flying  bug  sank  out  of  sight,  drifting 
under  the  rock. 

There  was  only  a  moment  to  wait. 
Something  heavy  took  a  solid  hold. 
I  had  lured  a  big  one.  I  knew  it 
instinctively  before  the  struggle  be- 
gan. I  struck,  strong  in  confidence 
that  the  bass  hook  would  hold,  know- 
ing in  my  heart  it  was  the  strange,  big, 
red  bug  which  had  brought  him  forth. 
I  struck  and  struck  ,  hard,  and  the 


was  snarled  up  with  something  and  it 
made  him  angry.  With  a  swoop,  he 
swung  out  into  the  heavy  current 
and  was  away  with  ten  feet  of  line 
before  I  could  think  of  putting  the 
break  on.  Down  he  went  in  the  mam 
run  of  the  stream  alongside  the 
western  wall  of  the  canyon,  and  then 
after  he  had  taken  some  forty  feet  or 
more,  he  jumped.  There  was  the 
flash  of  pink  and  white,  a  black  back 
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fight  was  on— the  fight  which  had 
been  in  my  dreams  since  first  L,y 
Young  told  me  about  the  big  fish  m 
the  Shekak. 

From  the  first  he  acted  like  a  big 
fish.  He  didn't  rush  excitedly  to  the 
surface.  He  bored.  There  was  little 
similarity  between  the  steady  pull, 
and  the  deteimination  of  this  fish  to 
set  back  under  his  rock,  as  compared 
to  those  I  had  hooked  and  landed 
heretofore.  The  rod  bent  and  strain- 
ed in  a  steady,  uncompromising  arch, 
and  I  was  obliged  to  let  the  line  slip 
under  my  fingers  whether  I  wanted  to 

or  not.  .        _  . 

The  fish  dived  first  into  the  slower 
water  above  the  rock  on  which  I 
stood,  where  there  was  evidently  a 
deep  hole.    Suddenly  he  realized  he 


and  a  black  head,  eighteen  inches 
above  the  water.  Then  the  splash, 
and  the  shadowed  surface  closed  over 
him.   He  was  a  "big  one!" 

My  teeth  clenched  on  the  stem  ol  a 
pipe,  the  corn  cob  bowl  of  which  was 
cold  long  since. 

I  didn't  know  it  until  the  end,  but 
in  that  leap  he  had  hooked  himsell 
anew.  One  of  the  dangling  flies— 
the  Silver  Doctor— hooked  him  in 
the  flank,  firmly  in  the  flesh  under  the 
tough  skin.  It  was  this  double  hold 
which  accounted  for  the  kite-like 
swing  he  made  as  I  rounded  him  up 
into  the  main  eddy  of  the  pool,  below 
the  rocks.  It  was  this  side-lateral 
pull  which  accounted  for  the  extra- 
ordinary weight  he  took  on  with  the 
pressure  of  the  current.    I  could  not 
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get  him  headed  straight  with  the 
line.  Back  and  forth  he  sailed  at 
right  angles  to  the  stream,  and  I 
gained  line  by  inches,  often  losing  it 
by  yards.  For  an  age  I  simply  held 
him,  keeping  the  strain  steady  as  I 
sailed  him  back  and  forth  in  a  wide 
arc.  At  intervals  he  bucked,  kicking 
till  the  rod  throbbed  right  down  to 
the  butt.  I  yielded  him  line  then, 
but  not  too  much,  trusting  to  the 
strength  of  that  bass  hook  and  its 
heavy  gut. 

I  gained  on  him'  gradually  by 
tacking  him  back  and  forth  like  a  ship 
in  a  head  wind.  Suddenly  he  changed 
his  mind  and  the  rod  straightened. 
He  was  coming  straight  for  me, 
making  for  his  home  under  the  boulder 
again. 

I  reeled  in  the  slack,  dreading  he 
would  cut  the  line  on  the  rough  rock. 
Then  I  backed  up  till  I  could  turn 
and  jump  across  to  a  ledge  on  the 
innermost  boulder  and  scramble  to 
the  top  of  its  rounded  dome.  There 
I  was  able  to  exert  an  upward  pull 
and  drag  him  up  from  the  danger 
point  under  the  stone. 

He  tired  at  last,  for  I  was  filled 
with  a  strange,  unusual  patience, 
unlocked,  perhaps,  from  some  in- 
herited reserve  which  had  served 
pot-hunting  ancestors  of  mine  in 
ages  past.  Slowly  I  began  to  force 
him  kite-wise,  to  sail  up  the  current 
and  through  the  gap  between  the 
outermost  boulders  and  shorewards 
into  the  still  watei  in  the  bay  above. 
He  ceased  to  struggle  as  I  steered 
him  into  the  shallows,  finding  he  was 
lashing  his  beautiful  body  against 
the  cruel  stones  and  presently  I  was 
able,  holding  my  rod  high,  to  climb 
down  behind  him  in  water  about  shin 
.deep.  The  landing  net  was  back  at 
the  canoe  landing.  So,  reeling  in  to 
the  last  few  feet,  I  stealthily  slipped 
my  hand  behind  the  panting  gills, 
and  the  next  moment  my  fingers  had 
clenched  and  gripped  him  tight. 

Lifting  him  clear  of  the  water,  I 
stumbled  ashore.  Even  then  the 
sudden  convulsive  strength  of  that 
fish  as  he  heaved  and  buckled  in  my 
grasp  almost  slipped  my  grip — al- 
most but  not  quite!  I  dropped  my 
rod  and  clutched  him  around  the 
gullet  with   both   hands.  Fingers 


and  thumbs  met  under  that  tough, 
white  tendon  that  connects  the  lower 
jaw  to  the  body.  Kicking  my  rod  up 
onto  the  rocks  ahead  of  me,  I  climbed 
the  bank  to  a  little  level  terrace 
where  were  moss  and  trees. 

Here,  after  he  ceased  to  struggle, 
I  unhooked  him.  The  bass  hook  had 
but  a  slim  hold  in  the  upper  lip  after 
all.  But  the  tough  little  salmon  fly 
hook — the  Silver  Doctor — was  solid 
in  his  flank.  The  two  together  held 
him. 

Trembling  with  relaxed  excitement, 
I  got  out  my  scales.  The  fascinating 
young  lady  across  the  portage  was 
beaten.  My  fish  weighed  seven 
pounds  plus  one  ounce.  I  glanced  at 
my  watch.  It  was  a  quarter  to  five. 
The  struggle  had  taken  up  the  best 
part  of  half  an  hour. 

There  was  no  one  to  yell  to.  So  I 
yelled  to  the  voices  in  the  rapids. 
The  solitary  chipmunk  who  alone 
heard  me,  paused  about  one  second  in 
is  activities,  and  went  on  about  his 
own  business. 

"What  fly  did  you  get  him  on?' ' 
asked  Doc,  as  he  paddled  me  to  camp. 

'  The  Silver  Doctor,"  said  I  with 
a  certain  amount  of  truth — though 
not  the  truth  entire.  "After  I  get 
something  to  eat  I'm  going  to  take 
him  over  the  portage  and  show  that 
young  wife  or" sister,  whichever  she  is, 
that  she's  not  the  only  person  around 
here  that  can  catch  fish." 

"You  don't  need  to,"  said  Doc. 
"The  party  from  Pittsburg  has  gone. 

"Gone?  Gone  where?  How  do  you 
know?" 

"I  was;  over  there  after  lunch," 
replied  Doc.  "The  tents  were  down 
and  the  canoes  were  gone.  I  found 
an  empty  box  with  a  Pittsburg  label 
on  it  and  an  old  Pittsburg  newspaper 
—that's  all." 

"It  beats  all  where  those  Pittsburg 
people  will  go  for  fish,"  said  I. 

"The  mystery  of  the  Shekak  can- 
yon is  still  unsolved,"  remarked  Doc. 

"Was  she  his  sister  or  wife?" 
****** 

The  trapping  grounds  of  Ogema 
Taylor,  the  half  breed,  are  situated 
on  Lake  Negogamisis,  and  the  She- 
kak forms  his  highway  to  the  railway 
track,  and  his  base  of  supplies.  He 
camped   with   his   family   on  the 
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portage  that  evening  on  his  way  in 
from  the  track  with  three  canoe  loads 
of  stuff  for  the  winter,  We  were 
skinning  our  big  fish  when  they 
landed,  and  after  his  tents  were  up, 
and  while  the  squaws  were  cooking, 
he  came  over  to  pass  the  time  of  day. 

"I  catch  one  feller  near  so  big  as 
that  when  I  camp  here  going  out 
three  days  agom"  said  he.  "I  catch 
him  in  my  gill  net.  I  sole  him  to  the 
lady  from  Pittsburg  for  a  big  silver 
dollar." 

"Silver  what?"  exclaimed  I  with  a 
sudden  stab  of  suspicion. 

Mr.  Taylor  put  his  hand  into  his 
pocket  and  pulled  out  an  American 
"cartwheel." 

"Big  fish,  big  money,"  said  he 
grinning.  . 

"Silver  Doctor  was  right,"  ob- 
served I  thoughtfully. 

"She  say  she  take  that  fish  home 
and  show  him  to  the  President  of  the 
United  States,  "  said  Mr.  Taylor. 


"Say,"  interjected  Doc  of  a  sudden. 
"Were  they  married,  those  two — 
was  she  his  wife,  his  squaw?" 

The  Indian  smiled. 

"American  peoples,"  said  he.  "No 

can  tell." 

That  night  the  heavens  saw  fit  to 
permit  a  transcendant  demonstration 
of  the  Aurora  Borealis.  We  lay  that 
night  on  the  moss  beside  the  fire,  our 
faces  to  the  stars.  Crowding  close 
around  us  stood  the  reverent  spruce, 
spearing  silently  upward  to  the  glory 
of  the  sky.  .  > 

"Very  flattering  celebration,  said 
I.  "It  will  serve  to  acquaint  the 
world  that  something  has  this  day 
been  doing  on  the  Shekak. 
<  "She  said  we  could  get  her  by 
wireless,  "agreed  Doc. 

In  case,  however,  the  world  and 
she  failed  to  catch  the  significance 
of  that  display  in  full,  Doc  and  1 
decided  to  publish  the  details  as 
above  recorded. 


Making  Rivers  Safe 


Lovers  of  game  fish  and  others  are  raising 
a  protest  against  the  custom  of  prohibition 
officials  in  dumping  large  consignments  of 
captured  whiskey  into  running  streams  near 
hand.    A  recent  case  in  Kentucky  is  instance 
where  several  barrels  of  moonshine  were 
poured  into  an  adjacent  river  with  some 
lamentable  results.    A  large  number  of  fish 
were  attracted  to  the  vicinity  and  there  was  a 
great  flapping  of  tails  and  fins.  Salmon, 
pike  and  trout  were  involved.    Many  skates 
were  also  present  within  a  short  time  and 
eye  witnesses  who  caught  some  of  the  pickled 
fish  declare  that  smelt  were  numerous  or  that 
many  fish  smelt,  which  amounts,  we  suppose, 
to  the  same  thing.    Some  of  the  fish  rolled 
about  helplessly  on  their  backs  and  others 
climbed  up  on  the  banks  of  the  river  and  fell 
asleep.    Others   became    quarrelsome  and 
several  bit  fishermen  who  attempted  to  take 
them  to  their  old  Kentucky  home.  Dogfish 
snarled  and  barked  and  the  horse  mackerel 
lashed  out  with  both  hind  legs  at  the  flounders 
who  were  floundering  about.    Several  flat  fish 
attempted  to  climb  up  on  the  perch  but  there 
was  no  place  for  them.    A  pleasant  time  was 
had  by  all. 


The  view  of  the  fishermen  is  that  dumping 
liquor  into  streams  is  fraught  with  much 
danger  to  disciples  of  Isaac  Walton.  The 
inland  rivers  contain  many  game  fish  which 
are  likely  to  become  positively  quarrelsome 
after  swimming  about  in  two  per  cent,  for  a 
few  hours,  while  raw  alcohol  makes  them  even 
more  reckless.    A  swordfish  with   a  few 
swallows  of  moonshine  under  his  gills  is  likely 
to  behave  like  a  Prussian  cavalry  officer 
in  the  old  Zabern  days,  while  cat-fish,  partic- 
ularly with  kittens,  are  to  be  avoided  while 
in  liquor.    Fishermen,   peaceably  engaged 
far  down  the  stream  are  likely  to  encounter 
a  school  of  intoxicated  fish  from  some  wet  spot 
further  up  the  river,  with  disastrous  results. 
As  a  consequence  there  is  a  demand  that  th  e 
rivers  be  made  safe  for  democracy  and  many 
fellows  who  do  not  care  for  hard  work.  Unless 
something  is  done,  declare  the  piscatorial 
fraternity,  the  worm  will  turn  and  the  bait 
now  reserved  for  special  occasions  will  be 
employed  in  corrupting  the  young  fish  and 
giving  them  a  thirst  which  will  lead  eventually 
to  their  becoming  worse  than  the  tope  and 
the  bass — "Ottawa  Citizen." 


The  Moose  and  His  Haunts 


E.  D alton  Tipping 


LL  of  you  who  have 
visited  the  city  of  Ed- 
monton and  gazed 
down  upon  that  broad 
expanse  of  moving 
water,  the  Sask- 
atchewan river, 
little  dream  that 
some  seventy-five 
miles  up  stream  lies  a  country  un- 
surveyed  and  practically  unexplored. 
This  country  is  inhabited  only  by  the 
wild  creatures  who  still  use  the  deep 
worn  trails  and  runways,  that  their 
predecessors  trod, when  this  country 
was  unknown  to  the  white  race. 

Here  one  finds  the  largest  of  our 
big  game,  the  moose,  which  makes  his 
home  in  the  heavy  windfalls  and 
slashings,  which  usually  form  the. 
fringe  of  green  timber  blocks.  Through 
this  slashing,  there  springs  up  a 
second  growth  of  poplar,  birch  and 
alder.  It  is  upon  these  that  the 
moose  feeds.  He  will  reach  up  and 
break  over  trees  of  twelve  and  fifteen 
feet  in  height,  by  taking  them  in  his 
mouth.  He  then  feeds  on  the  small 
young  twigs.  In  the  fly  season  he 
spends  the  day  lying  in  some  moist 


spring  hole,  which  he  and  his  kind 
have  converted  into  a  regular  mud 
wallow.  After  drinking  his  fill,  he 
will  lie  down  in  the  cool  mud,  which 
has  a  soothing  effect  on  his  fly  bitten 
legs.    He   then   spends   the  night 


and  shady  spot;  but  when  the  sun 
sinks  in  the  west  and  the  cool  night 
air  causes  the  fly  pests  to  take  cover, 
his  first  thought  is  to  quench  his 
thirst.    So  off  he  starts  for  the  nearest 


feeding  and  prowling,  but  the  first 
buzz  of  the  deer  fly  sends  him  scamp- 
ering for  some  shady  cover. 

The  photographs  which  accom- 
pany this  article  were  secured  by 
setting  my  camera  on  one  of  their 
runways;  the  camera  being  placed  in 
a  box  made  especially  for  the  purpose 
with  a  waterproof  sloping  lid.  I 
nailed  this  firmly  to  a  tree.  After 
making  sure  I  had  the  camera  in 
focus,  I  tied  a  strong  linen  thread  to 
the  shutter,  then  ran  it  across  their  / 
trail  tying  it  to  a  small  tree  on  the 
opposite  side.  Of  course  if  the  moose 
travelled  the  trail  at  night  my  picture 
would  be  a  failure. 

Out  of  my  first  roll  of  films  exposed 
in  this  way,  there  was  only  one  that 
was  at  airdiscernible:  It  was  of  a 
small  moose,  but  taken  m  a  poor 
light,  the  finished  print  only  showing 
a  faint  outline. 

My  first  result  was  far  from  en- 
couraging, but  I  felt  sure  that  by 
studying  their  habits,  it  could  be 
managed.  So  my  co-worker  and  I 
decided  on  a  plan;  namely,  to  con- 
struct a  scaffold  in  two  giant  spruce, 
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which  grew  together  about  thirty  feet 
from  one  of  their  favorite  spring 
wallow  holes.  This  we  built  twenty- 
five  feet  from  the  ground,  and  large 
enough  to  enable  us  to  roll  out  our 
blankets. 

We  always  planned  to  be  in  our 
"perch"  an  hour  before  sundown, 
our  haversack  containing  night  lunch 
and  thermos  bottle  of  tea  suspended 
on  a  branch  within  reach.  Oh,  the 
thrill  of  that  first  night!  Just  at  dusk 


Then  out  came  a  moose  even  larger 
than  the  first,  he  waded  right  into  the 
centre  of  the  wallows,  glanced  across 
at  the  other  bull,  shook  his  huge  head 
in  a  threatening  way,  then  lowering  it 
started  to  drink. 

The  first  moose  apparently  fearing 
to  enter  the  wallow  again,  turned 
and  slowly  moved  into  the  slashing. 
His  rival-to-be,  soon  followed  him. 
*We  sat  for  several  hours  with 
nothing  but  the  mosquitoes  to  enter- 


we  heard  a  faint  snap  of  a  twig,  then 
at  intervals  the  snapping  grew  more 
distinct.  Presently  out  stalked  a 
huge  bull,  his  antlers  in  the  velvet, 
each  front  prong  twice  its  natural 
size,  his  broad  plates  being  a  brown 
furry  mass. 

He  would  walk  a  few  paces — stop — 
sniff  the  air,  glance  back,  then  take  a 
few  paces  more,  ever  on  the  alert. 
Hf^  finally  decided  everything  was 
safe  and  waded  into  the  mud  and 
water  and  drank,  till  I  thought  he 
would  never  stop.  There  we  sat,  in 
the  twilight,  watching  every  move- 
ment, fearing  that  at  any  moment 
he  would  detect  our  presence,  as  our 
breathing  to  us  sounded  more  audible. 
Presently  the  stillness  was  broken  by 
crackling  and  snapping  of  brush  from 
a  different  quarter.  The  moose  we 
had  been  watching  trotted  over  to 
the  other  side  of  the  wallow  and  there 
stood  ready  for  instant  flight. 


tain  us,  which,  by  the  way,  certainly 
made  their  presence  felt. 

We  then  rolled  up  in  our  blankets, 
and  by  the  aid  of  mosquito  netting 
spent  the  rest  of  the  night  in  peaceful 
slumber. 

On  our  second  visit  to  the  wallow, 
we  went  prepared  to  take  a  flashlight 
picture;  that  is,  if  conditions  were 
favorable.  We  constructed  a  tin 
holder  for  the  flash  sheets,  and  as  we 
had  only  the  small  size  sheets,  de- 
cided to  place  three  in  the  frame, 
figuring  the  distance  at  about  thirty 
feet  where  we  thought  the  moose 
would  pose.  Then  after  satisfying 
ourselves  that  the  camera  was  in  the 
right  position  and  properly  focused, 
we  settled  down  to  wait. 

About  an  hour  after  sundown  we 
heard  a  twig  snap  in  the  timber  to  our 
left.  Ten  minutes  passed  and  not  a 
sound,  then  we  heard  another  snap  a 
little  neai^r^n^presen^ythe^^^ 
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peared  an  old  cow-moose>nd  follow- 
ing closely  was  a  calf.  She  stood  at  the 
edge  of  the  wallow  for  a  few  mmutes 
then  waded  into  the  water  and  started 
drinking  just  a  little  to  one  side  of 
the  place  we  had  our  camera  focused. 
I  reached  over  and  carefully  turned 
it  to  what  I  thought  was  the  correct 
position.     Then    with   a  match  I 
touched  off  the  flash  sheets.    At  the 
strike  of  the  match,  she  threw  up  her 
head,  but  when  the  flare  went  uP>  am 
not  sure  whether  she  or  we  received 
the  greatest  surprise  for  I  know  it 
left  us  as  blind  as  bats.    By  the 
crashing  of  brush  that  followed  her 
exit  must  have  been  a  remarkable 
feat. 

On  developing  this  negative,  we 
were  again  disappointed  ta  find  the 
light  had  not  been  sufficiently  strong. 
Since  then  I  have  been  using  the 
flash-powder  fired  by  a  blank  cart- 
ridge in  a  gun  of  my  own  construction. 
Print  No.  4  was  secured  in  this  way 
By  careful  observation,  we  found  that 


on  moonlight  nights  the  moose  seemed 
to  do  their  feeding  and  travelling,  but 
in  the  dark  of  the  moon,  they  fed  m 
the  early  morning  and  travelled  most 
of  the  day.  We  would,  therefore,  only 
set  our  camera  through  the  first 
quarter  and  again  when  the  moon  was 
waning,  and  by  so  doing  secured 
several  first  class  pictures. 

It  has  often  puzzled  me  why  nature 
should  so  hamper ,  the  moose  with 
those  huge  antlers,  it  being  an  animal 
of  the  forest,  while  the  buffalo  who 
made  their  home  on  the  prairie  have 
such  small  horns.  I  have  frequently 
noticed,  when  following  moose  run- 
ways through  small  timber,  where 
the  trees  have  been  barked,  by  their 
antlers  striking  them  when  racing 
through.  And  again  in  the  heavy 
timber,  where  a  big  fellow,  would 
have  to  pick  his  way, where  the  trees 
were  wide  enough  apart  to  let  him 

pass.  ,       .  . 

Be  this  as  it  may:  there  is  a  great 
deaj  about  nature  that  we  mortals 
are  unable  to  fathom.    If  it  were  not 
for  their  huge  antlers,  our  moose 
would  lose  a  great  deal  of  their 
majestic  appearance.     It  was  un- 
doubtedly  nature's   intention  that 
deer,  elk  and  moose  should  at  times 
seek  the  protection   of   the  bush 
country.   My  observation  has  shown 
that  these  animals,  when  running, 
travel  with  their  nose  thrust  out  at 
an  elevation,  causing  their  antlers  to 
come  well  down  on  their  shoulders, 
where  tljey  are  less  in  the  way  of  over- 
hanging branches;  and  again,,  the 
hair  of  the  head  runs  back  from  Hue 
point  of  the  nose,  protecting  their 
heads  from  sharp  snags.    In  the  case 
of  our  domestic  animals,  horses  and 
cattle,  it  is  the  ieverse,  as  we  all  know, 
the  hair  running  from  the  forehead 
to  the  nose.  .  , 

Regarding  the  shedding  of  antlers: 
this  is  a  subject  that  has  caused  a 
sreat  deal  of  controversy.  I  have 
come  upon  fresh  moose  tracks  and 
picked  uo  an  antler  recently  shed, 
and  have  noticed  a  few  drops  ot  blood 
on  the  snow,  which  shows  that  part- 
ing with  their  antlers  must  be  a 
rather  painful  operation.  This  hap- 
pens as  a  rule  about  the  latter  part  ot 
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that  when  a  moose  reaches  maturity 
or  about  five  years  of  age,  the  lower 
part  of  the  long  goatee  or  bell  freezes 

r  .  Off 

a\his0sPtat0ement  will  no  doubt  cause 
a  laugh  from  some.  I  discredited 
this  when  I  first  heard  it.  My  in- 
formants were  the  Stoney  Indians 


dropped.  When  preparing  the  head 
for  mounting,  I  took  particular  notice, 
and  opened  the  "bell"  to  the  very 
point,  to  ensure  the  preservative 
reaching  all  parts;  I  found  it  was 
frozen,  discolored  and  watery. 

I  have  asked  the  Indians  why  this 
does  not  occur  the  first  year.  Their 


whose  reputations  as  hunters  are 
beyond  dispute.  However,  I  simply 
accredited  it  to  Indian  mythology. 

Finally,  I  discovered  that  this  was 
indeed  the  truth.  A  year  ago  I  shot 
a  moose  after  an  unusually  cold  snap. 
On  examining  the  head,  I  discovered 
that  the  "bell"  which  was  hanging 
twelve  inches  below  the  pouch,  was 
frozen  stiff.  This  discovery  was 
made  five  minutes  after  the  animal 


opinion  is  that  this  would  not  happen 
until    the   animal  had  gained  its 

growth.  ...  . 

In  conclusion  I  have  this  to  say- 
that  I  have  hunted  moose  tor  a 
number  of  years  before  getting  proof 
of  the  above  statement.  If  other 
Rod  and  Gun  readers  have  had  .a 
similar  experience,  I  would  like  to 
hear  of  it. 


Easy  Method  of  Destroying  Flies 


A  house  full  of  flies  (often'  the  case  m  the 
spring  of  the  year  when  the  first  crop  has  been 
hatched)  is  a  problem  that  generally  defies 
solving  by  any  ordinary  method  of  destroying 
them.    The  parent  brood  of  flies  generally 
finds  refuge  in  houses  at  this  time  of  the  year 
and  should  be  killed  off.    Every  fly  killed  in 
the  spring  means  so  many  thousands  less  m 
the  summer.    By  burning  Persian  insect 
powder  (also  known  as  pyrethrum  powder 
in  the  various  rooms  all  flies  and  insects  will 
die  or  will  be  overcome  by  the  fumes  so  that 
they  can  be  done  away  with.    The  proportion 
of  powder  to  use  is  approximately  one  pound 
to  five  hundred  cubic  feet  of  air  space.  The 
powder  is  placed  in  pans  here  and  there  where 


best  suited.    The  powder  can  either  be  sprink- 
led with  alcohol  or  kerosene  to  burn.    Do  not 
rest  until  all  the  flies  in  the  house  are  killed  and 
drive  them  out  from  all  coverings  or  hiding 
places  where  they    have    taken  refuge. 
Once  a  house  is  free  of  them  endeavor  by  all 
means  to  keep  them  out.    A  paper  clipped  m 
long  strips  and  nailed  or  tacked  to  the  screen 
door  to  wave  with  the  wind  will  serve  to  keep 
the  flies  moving.    It  is  a  good  idea  to  have  a 
branch  with  leaves  on  it  at  the  door-way  with 
which  to  drive  away  the  flies  every  time  one 
enters  the  house.    This  is  especially  desirable 
at  the  time  of  the  season  when  the  flies  are 

at  their  worst.  ,  . 

Robert  Page  Lincoln 


F.  V.  Williams 
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HE  pool  was  big, 
and  quiet,  and  around 
the  edges,  as  it  was 
still  early  morn,  it 
was  "black."  At 
one  end  a  noisy  rap- 
id announced  its 
presence  to  anyone 
within  a  half  mile, 
while  at  one  side,  as  one  might  say, — 
for  it  was  not  at  the  lower  end — the 
pool  emptied  itself  out  with  a  smooth 
swirl  of  waters  that  made  no  noise 
whatsoever.  Right  here  where  the 
smooth  water  ran  out  of  the  pool  was 
a  tiny  cover  at  one  side  of  the  outlet. 
The  water  in  this  cover  varied  from 
three  inches  to  three  feet  and  it  was 
hiding-place  for  dozens  of  fat 
mnows. 

A  sunken  tree-top  afforded  just 
the  playground  that  the  minnows 
ejoiced  in,  and  when  hard  pressed 
y  the  trout  this  same  tree-top  made 
regular  haven  of  refuge.  There  on 
ne  of  the  lower  and  larger  branches 
f  the  minnows'  retreat  sat  our  first 


fisherman,  a  bluecoated  fellow  perched 
on  a  bit  of  branch.  He  sat  with  his 
tiny  feet  and  short  legs  hardly ^  notice- 
able, his  gaze  fixed  on  the  depths 
below  and  his  heavy  black  beak 
aimed  at  one  certain  spot. 

Now  minnows  get  careless,  even 
as  you  and  I— -and  like  a  dart  of 
light,  a  shiner,  not  a  minnow  this 
time, — drove  out  of  the  darkness  into 
that  light  place  in  the  pool  that  the 
fisher  was  watching,  his  sides  reflected 
back  the  suns  rays  in  a  real  gleam  of 
silver.  A  nice  fat  fellow  this  minnow 
and  good  to  look  upon. 

The  blue  bolt  struck  the  water, 
parted  it,  and  the  big  black  beak  had 
that  shiner  just  back  of  the  head 
in  less  time  than  it  takes  to  talk 
about;  and  in  three  seconds  by 
the  clock  that  kingfisher  rose  out  of 
the  water  with  a  nice  fat  five  inch 
shiner  in  his  grasp.  Up  to  the  dead 
branch  he  goes,  and  what  a  whacking, 
and  thumping  that  shiner  did  get. 
In  one  half  minute  there  was  not  a 
kick  or  a  "wiggle"  left  in  him  and 
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taking  a  firm  grip  on  the  now  dead 
fish,  the  blue  coated  one  went  hustling 
away  down  the  outlet  where  there 
were  three  yawning  mouths  to  be 
stuffed  as  fast  as  the  older  birds 
could  catch  the  fish  to  stuff  them  with. 

Two  miles  above  the  pool  the 
second   fisherman   was   very  much 
in  evidence.  -'Equipped   with  a  wide 
rimmed  hat  from  which  hung  a  veil 
that  came  down  and  fastened  about 
the  wearers  shoulders,  a  pair  of  light 
aauntlet   gloves    from   which  but 
the  tips  of  fingers  protruded,  protected 
the  gentleman's  hands  from  the  ever 
ready  mosquito  and  black  fly,  while 
his  lightweight  wading  pants  gave 
him  the  advantage  over  a  person 
travelling  the  bank.    A  fish  basket 
that  cost  a  sum  of  money  that  would 
buy  a -poor  man  a  suit  of  clothes,  hung 
from  his  shoulder  by  a  broad  band, 
and  his  rod —we  won't  attempt  to 
desciibe  it,  much  less  his  reel.  We 
will  dismiss  the  subject  by  saying  they 
were  the  most  expensive  that  money 
could  buy  and,  we  think  that,  all  will 
agree,  that  these  all  run  into  a  great 
many  "ducats"  in  these  days  of  the 
H.C.O.L.  and  the  "Pirateer." 

A  scientific  fisherman  this  fellow. 
The  manipulation  of  that  fly  rod  of 
his  was  a  study  itself.  The  tiny  fly 
at  the  end  of  the  long  gut  leader 
dropped  into  eddies,  just  touched  the 
pools  in  likely  looking  spots  with  such 
a  natural  movement  that  the  speckled 
ones  rose  with  a  rush,  and  by  the 
time  this  fisherman  reached  the  pool 
we  spoke  of,  his  lawful  limit  of  speckl- 
ed beauties  was  within  a  short  measure 
of  being  filled. 

At  a  certain  spot  just  below  the 
inlet  there  was  a  luxuriant  growth 
of  alders,  a  few  willows  and  what  not. 
This  growth  reached  far  out  over  the 
water,  making  a  large  cool  shady  spot. 
Beneath  this  and  in  the  shady  space, 
had  one  been  a  careful  observer, 
he  would  have  noticed  sundry 
comings  and  goings  of  shadowy  things, 
down  there  in  the  waters.  *  The  fisher- 
man stopped  when  he  arrived  at  this 
point  and  estimated  the  depth  of  the 
water.  "Ten  feet  if  its  an  inch  1 11 
bet.  There  should  be  some  good  ones 
in  a  pool  like  that,"  he  muttered  as 
he  carefully  affixed  a  new  gauzy 
winged  fly,  dropped  it  lightly  just 


outside  the  shadow  cast  by  the  foliage 
and  let  it  drift  in,  "Plop!"  The 
line  tightened  on  the  instant,  and  the 
fisherman  brought  to  the  shore  a 
fmgerling,  one  of  those  little  fellows 
full  of  "pep"  but  shy  one  inch  of 
being  within  the  law.    This  fellow 
was  at  once  restored  to  his  natural 
element.    A  second  try  resulted  the 
same  way,  and  then  a  third.  The 
fourth  time  this  happened  the  fisher- 
man gave  up  in  disgust  and  grumb- 
ling something  about  that  pool  being 
a  "fish  hatchery"  he  moved  off  down 
along  the  outlet,  where  he  in  the 
course  of  the  next  half  hour,  picked 
up  two  ten  inch  trout  making  his 
lawful  catch  complete,  and  be  it  said 
to  his  credit,  he  was  a  sportsman. 

It  was  perhaps  three  hours  to 
sunset   when   the   third    and  last 
fisherman  put  in  his  appearance,  p  ants 
rolled  to  the  knees,  an  old  pair  of 
shoes  encasing  his  feet  to  protect 
them  from  the  briers  and  stones  and 
an  old  felt  hat  turned  down  at  the 
brim  all  the  way  round,  a  very  much 
tanned  and  bef reckled  face  underneath 
this,  from  which  peered  out  two  shrewd 
grey  eyes.    His  fishing  outfit  consis- 
ted of  a  very  much  the  worse  for 
wear  fishing  "basket,   and— a  light 
Bristol  fly  rod,  a  steel  rod  weighing 
somewhere  in  the  neighborhood  ot 
five  ounces.    This    fisherman  was 
also  using  flies,  home  made  affairs 
for  the  most  part,  but  his  methods 
of  fishing   were   slightly  different. 
There  was  not  a  nook  or  a  sunken 
log,   or  the  eddy  side  of  a  boulder 
but  what  was  given  a  try  out.  At 
one  place  in  particular  there  was  a 
foam  patch  perhaps  three  feet  across 
just  below  the  remains  of  what  had 
once  been  an  old  dam.    Two  fisher- 
men dropped  a  fly  on  this  foam.  The 
foam  was  evidently  a  little  too  thick 
for  the  fly  to  penetrate  so  the  little 
fisherman  let  it  set  a  moment  and 
then  gave  his  line  a  slight  jerk.    1  he 
line,  having  sunk  a  bit  below  the  sur- 
face, naturally  gave  the  fly  a  pull 
farther  into  the  foam,  and  out  ot 
sight  of  the  fisherman,   a  second 
slight  jerk  of  the  line  and  a  speckled 
fellow  a  foot  in  length  came  shooting 
up  out  of  the  foam  with  the  gaudy 
flv  hanging  from  his  lower  jaw.  And 
now  followed  as  pretty  a  bit  of£skilij*s 
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you  would  see  in  a  good  many  days' 
fishing,  that  twelve  inch  trout  gave  a 
splendid  account  of  himself  but  he 
was  no  match  for  the  fellow  with  the 
steel  rod,  and  in  three  minutes  time 
he  was  in  the  shallows,  where  the 
water  was  not  over  one  half  inch  deep, 
and  the  little  fisherman,  slipping  his 
fingers  underneath  the  trout's  lifting 
gills,  made  his  capture  complete. 

Our  third  fisherman  did  not  have 
as  good  success  as  he  had  calculated 
on,' in  fact  he  had  covered  as  much 
again  distance  to  get  the  trout  he 
wanted  as  he  had  expected  to,  until 
finally  on  a  bit  of  sandy  beach,  he 
noted  the  foot  prints  of  the  one  who 
had  preceded  him.  His  success  be- 
came poorer  th  an  ever  now,  and  at  last 
he  arrived  at  the  very  spot  where  his 
predecessor  had  stood  to  try  out  the 
shady  spot  under  the  foliage  laden 
branches  that  hung  out  over  the 
water. 

The  first  cast  was  unsuccessful. 
At  the  second,  he  hooked  a  small 
trout  and  landed  him,  and  then 
things  began  to  happen. 

The  boy  made  a  cast  and  the 
leader  became  entangled  in  a  twig 
close  to  the  water.  The  fisher  gave 
his  rod  a  slight  jerk  to  see  how  tightly 
it  was  caught.  The  tiny  twig  gave  way 
with  a  snap  and  fell  back  to  the  water, 
the  fly  flipping  two  feet  into  the  air. 
At  the  spring  of  the  leader  it  fell  back, 
but  it  was  still  a  good  foot  from  the 
water  when  a  great  speckled  sided 
trout  left  the  water  scarcely  leaving 
a  ripple  and  fell  back  with  the  fly. 
For  a  second  or  two  the  boy  was 
stunned  by  surprise,  and  then  before 


that  trout  realized  what  was  happen- 
ing at  the  other  end  of  the  steel  rod, 
the  tiny  fly  was  "set"  and  he  was  a 
prisoner— perhaps? 

For  the  next  ten  minutes  that  boy 
did  everything  he  knew  from  reeling 
in  to  letting  go,  keeping  a  taut  line  at 
all  times,  and  finally  getting  his 
prize  within  reach,  he  bent  down  to 
slip  his  fingers  as  usual  under  the 
gills  of  his  prize,  and  when  he  touched 
those  gills  that  trout  was  away  like  a 
flash  taking  out  twenty  feet  of  line. 
Reeling  in  frantically  to  take  in  the 
slack  line,  he  discovered  his  fish  to  be 
still  hooked,  and  very- tired;  but  this 
time  he  played  the  grand  fellow  until 
when  on  the  surface  he  was  lying 
half  the  time  on  his  side,  and  gradual- 
ly, very  gradually,  he  was  brought 
back  to  the  bank,  and  before  he  knew 
it,  was  lifted  up  onto  the  grass  above. 
A  smart  blow  from  a  stick  lying 
nearby  and  the  big  fellow  lay  still, 
his  day  in  the  stream  was  done,  but 
what  a  prize  for  the  little  fisherman. 
He  was  so  pleased  he  could  scarcely 
contain  himself,  and  after  admiring 
his  catch  for  some  five  minutes — 
he  dismantled  his  Bristol,  replaced 
it  in  a  small  cloth  case  which 
he  produced  from  his  coat  pocket,  and 
smashing  through  the  under  growth 
came  out  into  a  narrow  trail.  Here 
he  stopped  to  gather  a  bit  of  damp 
moss  from  the  side  of  the  trail,  and 
taking  one  more  look  at  his  catch, 
eight  good  sized  trout,  and  one  three 
and  one  half  pounder,  he  covered  them 
with  the  moist  moss  and  started  for 
home  more  than  satisfied  with  his 
three  hours'  sport. 


Catching  the  Eel 

To  Catch  the  Mink      To  Catch  the  Nimble  Dollar 

BONNYCASTLE  DALE 


LL  during  the  month 
of    August,  1920, 
we  were  astonished 
to  see  the  numbers 
of  eels  that  ran  into 
the  harbour  of  Port 
Joli,  Nova  Scotia,  a 
little  fishing  village 
five  miles   off  the 
Halifax  and  Southwestern  railroad. 
Most  of  these  big  eels  were  the  natur- 
al dark  brown  shade  but  many  were 
silvery  yellow,  the  shade  taken  by 
aged  spawning  eels.    There  is  no 
doubt  that  they  spawn  close  m,  oil 
shore  in  the  Atlantic.    They  run 
down  the  brooks  in  the  spring  months 
and  are  not  seen  until  they  arrive 
back  in  August.    In  September,  we 
see  myriads  of  tiny  eels  going  up  the 
creeks;    ones  about  two  inches  long, 
which  must  have  been  born  along  the 
shore  of  the  Atlantic  just  outside  our 
harbour.  _ 

All  August  and  September  these 
eels  fed  in  front  of  the  ancient  house 
we  live  in,  so  Laddie  made  an  eelpot 
of  laths  and  board;  a  foot  square 
three  foot  long  box.  There  is  a.  nar- 
rowing entrance  which  ends  m  a  two 


One  glad  October  day,  when  the 
maples  were  bright  as  flames  and  the 
birch  and  poplar  golden  glows  and 
the  sturdy  oaks  rich  amber  masses, 
Laddie  paddled  the  old  Rice  lake 
canoe  over  to  "Path  Brook'  and 
stepped  out  with  the  long  eel  pot  in 
his  arms.    The  ground  all  alongside 
the  brook  is  honeycombed  by  musk- 
rat  channels  and  the  borings  of  the 
eels  forcing  their  way  through  the 
soggy  ground  on  their  way  up  to 
Path  Lake,  as  the  many  dams  made 
to  hold  them  back,  and  also  to  hold 
the  eel  pots,  makes  it  hard  for  them  to 
run  up  the  three  foot  wide,  one  foot 
deep,  natural  channel  of  the  brook. 

The  tiny  eels  which  wished  to  run 
up  the  tortuous  channel  of  the  brook 
could  easily  pass  through  the  openings 
in  the  laths  of  the  eel  pot. 

About  every  six  feet  a  3  ?  foot 
dam  was  reared  about  the  men  s  eel 
pots.  Many  of  these  pots  were  made 
as  Laddie's;  others  were  of  wire 
netting  and  still  others  of  the  quarter 
inch  withes  of  the  willow.  To  look 
at  this  brook  from  the  salt  water  end, 
it  seemed  actually  impossible  for  any 
single  eel  to  get  up  without  it  being 


Laddie  catching  slippery  eels  which  escaped  from  his  eel  net. 
inch  opening  with  a  piece  of  woolen    imprisoned  in  a  lath,  wire  or  withe 

P°The  second  day  following,  when 


elusive  black  duck,  he  left  the  point 
on  which  we  were  decoying  and  walk- 
ed over  the  red  top  wild  hay  meadows 
to  Path  Brook  "and  I  went  with 
him."  (Do  you  remember  the  old 
song?)  A  most  wonderful  sight  greet- 
ed us.  The  wire  pots  were  so  full  of 
eels  that  the  ones  on  the  outer  layer 
were  crushed  against  the  wire  until 
they  had  a  rare  odd  pattern  on  their 
slimy  sides.    All  the  wire  pots  were 


so  much  grease.  Then  I  got  both 
hands  on  it  and  it  did  the  same  thing. 
Next  I  got  my  first  and  third  finger 
under,  and  my  second  over  it,  and 
I  held  it  while  it  wriggled  like  all 
concerned.  Meanwhile,  Laddie  was 
cornering  one  in  the  stern.  There 
was  a  swift  scuffle,  then  I  heard"Got 
him — did  you?"  And  we  both 
laughed.  Thirteen  other  swift  roll- 
ing darting  thingslwere  passing  in 


'This  is  the  way  the  eel  is  tied  in  a  loop  before  it  is  hung  up  over  the  mink  trap.' 


full  but  alas!  Laddie's  was  empty. 
He  promptly  tore  down  the  eel  grass 
dam  he  had  made,  and  rebuilt  it 
firmly,  stamping  it  down  and  putting 
in  big  flat  rocks.  When  he  had 
finished,  it  looked  as  if  any  eel  which 
got  through  that  dam  must  use 
dynamite. 

Two  days  later  we  paddled  up  and 
fifteen  big  eels  came  wriggling  out  as 
Laddie  tilted  the  end  of  the  pot  into 
a  bag.  He  threw  the  bag  into  the 
centre  of  the  canoe  and  off  we  paddled. 
In  midharbour,  I  had  to  throw  one 
foot  over  the  other  to  ease  a  sudden 
cramp  when  I  heard — "Grunt! — 
Grunt!  Grunt!"  a  lower  note  than  a 
duck  uses  and  out  from  in  under  my 
foot  squirmed  a  slimy  eel.  I  grabb- 
ed it  and  it  slid  through  my  hand  like 


over  and  under  the  decoys,  the  billy 
and  the  lunch  box.  Meanwhile,  there 
was  a  bit  of  ocean  swell  passing  under 
us  and  swiftly  an  out-running  tide  to 
watch,  so  we  put  back  ashore  and 
nabbed  those  eels.  No!  not  all, 
some  had  slid  up  the  inside  of  the 
canoe  and  disappeared  noiselessly 
into  the  "salt  chuck." 

We  were  both  very  glad  they  were 
'not  electric  eels  slashing  about  in  our 
tender  craft,  as  even  with  these 
common  eels,  we  took  in  a  bit  of 
water.  Our  neighbour  had  a  barrel 
of  eels  burst  in  his  rowboat  and  he 
never  did  get  them  all  picked  up.  He 
had  to  pour  salt  in  to  kill  a  lot  of 
small  ones  in  under  the  lining. 

These  common  eels  are  noted  spawn 
eaters  and  some  experiments  have 


been  made  with  lights  to  see  if  they 
can  be  driven  of!  a  spawning  bed  as 
it  is  a  regular  thing  to  have  eels  swim 
into  view  of  the  bowman  when  the 
men  are  out  frogging  at  night  m  fresh 
water  lakes.  I  have  often. seen  them 
00  darting  past  the  bow  of  the  canoe. 
The  experiments  showed  that  the  eels 
would  dart  back  into  the  shadows,  the 
moment  theyiappro  ached  the  light. 


For  ages,  the  Mojitagnais  Indians 
of  Quebec  have  taken  eels  by  the 
wicker  basket  trap,  but  their  favorite 
way  is  to  build  a  great  fire  near  the 
flats  and  harpoon  them  where  the 
eels  pass  over  the  flats  to  fresh  water.  ? 

"What  are  those  flickering  lights? 
asked  Laddie  one  night  when  we  were 
on  the  north  shore.    It  was  onefof 
those  dull,  black,  gloomy  nights  when 


i 


The  old  time  eel  pot  made  of  willow  withes. 


There  is  no  doubt  that  these  eels 
make  strange  migrations.  To  look  £t 
Path  Brook  with  its  many  pot  dams, 
they  must  either  bore  through  them, 
as  indeed  they  do,  or  pass  through  the 
soft  marshy  earth  of  the  field.  This 
method  is  also  taken  by  the  migrants. 
They  can  pass  most  obstructions 
except  great  falls.  We  know  they 
cannot  pass  up  the  Niagara  Falls  as 
millions  of  them  are  seen  at  the  loot 
of  the  falls  each  summer. 


the  superstitious  see  ghosts  and  spirits. 

We  glided  on  in  our  canoe  over 
strange  waters  rock-studded  and  tide 
current-fiUed.-"Look  outl"  I  yelled 
once  when  a  great  dark  ledge  loomed 
up.  Laddie  bent  his  blade  and  drag- 
ged the  canoe  into  the  swifter  water 
ibout  the  edge  of  the  reef-and  then 
we  saw  what  those  flickering  lights 
were— six  Squat  Indians,  naked  as 
the  day  they  were  born,  were  standing 
on  the  bows  of  six  low  dark  objects, 
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evidently  canoes.  In  the  back  of 
each,  a  dark  figure  squatted  steering 
the   craft,   evidently   a  squaw. 

The  tide  rip  moaned  and  gurgled 
and  swept  us  on.  Nearing  the  first 
canoe,  we  saw  the  ruddy  figure,  etched 
against  the  black  curtain  of  the  night, 
like  some  magnificently  sculptured 
bronze  giant,  up,  up,  went  the  arm 
and  down  darted  the  many  tined 


of  water  from  the  splashing  paddles, 
the  squaws  extinguished  every  fire, 
and  off  into  the  gloom  of  night » the 
dusky  flotillia  passed  without  another 
word.  Evidently  they  mistook  us 
for  government  inspectors  and  I 
guess  there  was  more  than  eels  in  the 
canoes,  as  I  knew  they  had  been 
making  pitfalls  and  snaring  deer  too. 
That  same  morning,  Laddie  and  I 


A  sample  of  the  modern  lath  and  frame  eel  pot. 


spear.  Up  again  into  the  leaping  red 
of  the  flames  from  the  sanded  floor 
of  the  canoe,  swept  the  arm  and  spear 
and  its  load  of  wriggling  eels!  eels! 
man!  and  the  coursing  rivulets  of 
water  down  his  massive  arms.  One 
flashing  picture,  looking  as  if  the 
water  was  blood  and  the  figure  carved 
out  of  bronze — 

"Hyas  Kahta  Mika"  (Look!  how 
are  you?)  burst  out  from  one  squat 
gure.    With  an  instantaneous  flood 


breakfasted  near  the  tribe.  They 
had  eels  and  pilot  bread — they  soaked 
the  hard  biscuits  in  the  oil  of  the  fried 
eels  — rich  enough  to  give  a  white  man 
indigestion.  I  fear  my  white  readers 
would  not  care  to  give  their  babies  a 
nicely  browned  young  eel  to  suck 
instead  of  a  candy  stick,  but  these  wee, 
darkskinned,shy  ones  seized  them  and 
sucked  away — bones,  flesh,  skin,  all  of 
it. 

All  the  men  are  filling  their  eej 


40 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


crates  and  floating  them  in  the  tide 
channel  as  I  write  this  in  late  October. 
You  see,  the  trapping  season  opens 
in    Nova    Scotia    in  November. 
These  men  take  an  eel,  thread  the 
head  and  tail  together  and  hang  it  up 
over  the  mink  trap.    It  makes  most 
excellent  bah;.    I  think  it  would  be 
more  merciful  to  kill  the  thing  before 
threading  it— even  then  it  wriggles 
enough  as  one  does  not  seem  able  to 
thoroughly  kill  the  eel  so  strong  is 
its  lifehold.    So  above  every  trap- 
suspended  from  a  nearby  bush  or 
limb,  you  will  see  these  loops  of  hying 
eels  hanging  and  they  are  certainly 
sure  bait.    All  these  trappers  use 
them  alone — I  have  ordered  Laddie, 
however,  to  kill  all  his  bait  even  if 
he  never  takes  a  pelt. 

The  men  are  all  awaiting  the  high 
water  caused  by  the  later  rams. 
Then  they  get  a  barrel  full  of  eels  on 
a  single  night's  run  and  ship  them  to 
the  U.  S.  market. 

These  shy  eels  hide  underthe  stones 
and  eelgrass  all  day  long,  as  the 
harbour  is  full  of  herons  and  many 
fish  hawks  sail  over  its  blue  waters. 

One  of  my  neighbours  had  eel  pots 
set  in  Path  Brook  some  years  ago  and 
was  much  annoyed  to  find  his  pots 
torn  open  each  morning  that  he 
visited  them.    The  laths  were  torn 
off  completely  from  the  top  of  the 
pots  and  about  half  of  the  pot  emptied. 
Finally,  by  searching  the  mudflats 
nearabouts,hesawthe  big  flat  pads 
of  a  black  bear's  track.    That  night 
a  well  set  trap  lay  near  the,  most 
easily  approached  pot  and  next  morn- 
ing when  my  friend  approached,  he 
saw  the  big  form  of  a  crouched  bear 
beside  the  pot — a  shot  from  the  old 
smooth  bore  and  Mr.  Bruin  stopped 
robbing  eel  pots  forever. 

I  often  see  the  harbour  seals 
anxiously  watching  the  bobbing  eel 
crate  where  Laddie  keeps  his  captive 
eels  fresh  in  the  tide  current,  but  they 
never  attack  a  crate,  although  they 
eat  an  eel  whenever  they  can  capture 

it.  ,       ,  . 

There  are  some  of  these  eels  so  big 


that  when  they  try  to  back  out  of  the 
eel  pot  they  become  caught  by  the 
gills  and  are  found  there  next  morning, 
blocking  the  way  to  all  and  sundry  eels 
which  might  have  entered. 

I  remember  years  ago  being  camp- 
ed near  a  private  school  where  some  of 
my  chums  were  studying.  One  of 
them,  a  regular  rouge  for  practical 
jokes,  begged  my  Indian  guide  to 
catch  him  a  big  eel.  He  offered 
O'Poots  a  dollar  bill  for  a  "fine  big 
slimy  eel"  and  the  Indian  promptly 
caught  one  in  a  roughly  made  eel  pot 
constructed  of  the  willow  branches 
growing  behind  the  tent.  My  friend 
Herod  "Senior"  thanked  him  and 
streaked  it  for  school  as  even  then  the 
first  bell  was  banging  and  booming 
over  hill  and  dale. 

It  was  some  two  years  later,  when 
I  again  camped  beside  that  noble 
salmon  river  and  Herod  "junior" 
came  down  to  visit  my  camp. 

"Oh  yes!"  He  burst  out.  "I  heard 
about  that  eel  and  it  bally  well 
served  Clive  right"  ("Clive"  being 
Herod  "Senior"   who     bought  the 
eel)  "You  see  it  was  this  way — day 
master  Wright  "was  not  right"  as 
we  used  to  say  and  we  played  a  few 
jokes  on  him.    Clive  put  the  eel  m 
his  bed  and  folded  the  sheet  so  it 
could  not  escape— but  the  day  master 
was  in  his  dark  room  peeping  through 
the  red  glass,  unknown  to  anyone. 
We  all  slept  in  two  dormitories  m 
those  days,  the  juniors  in  the  arched 
end  of  the  first  one,  so  we  all  heard 
Clive  say  "Goodnight"  to  the  day 
master  and  Mr.  Wright  answer, "Plea- 
sant dreams!"— Then   all  the  boys 
lay  breathless  to  hear  what  they 
would  hear  when  Mr.  Wright  put  his 
bare  toes  on  that  eel— Not  a  word  nor 
a  cry  came  from  him  and  then  Clive 
leaped  into  his  cot— threw  the  sheet 
back— and  stretched  out  for  a  long 
nice  comfortable  yawn.  Did  you  ever 
hear  a  frog  caught  by  a  snake  cry  out  ? 
Well,  Clive  gave  a  yell  just  like  that 
and  leaped  out  of  bed.    Then  we 
heard  Mr.    Wright    say:  "Better 
catch  it  Clive  and  do  not  play  any 
more  of  those  vulgar  practical  jokes. 


Does  the  Pike  Put  Up  a  Fight? 


S.  C.  Cain 


HERE  is  only  one 
excuse  for  this  story. 
It  is  more  or  less  a 
defence  of  the  fight- 
ing qualities  of  what 
old  country  anglers 
call  the  "pirate  of 
the  waters,"  namely 
the  pike, 
I  had  better  begin  at 
Two  men  and  "a 
Worse  still,  they 
They  went  to- 


But  perhaps 
the  beginning 
half"  went  fishing 
went  on  Sunday. 

But  I  don't  know  where  they  went 
and  I'm  one  of  'em, 
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What  they  really  did  was  to  take  a 
train  to  Pickering  and  then  walk  six 
miles  to  nowhere  in  particular.  Finally, 
they  arrived  at  a  spot  where  a  creek 
ought  to  have  run  into  the  lake  but 
didn't.    I  had  better  describe  the 
personnel   of  the  .  party  properly. 
One  we  will  call  Sam,  because  that 
isn't  his  name  (that's  me),  another 
was  the  ten  year  old  son  of  Sam  and 
the  third  we  will  call  Bill,  because  his 
right .  name  is  William.    We  also 
occasionally  refer  to  him  as  the 
"Catfish  King"  for  reasons  which 
will  appear  later. 

Now  this  particular  spot,  which 
Bill  persists  in  describing  as  seven 
miles  from  nowhere,  had  been  known 
to  Sam  for  years.   Once  upon  a  time 
it  was  an  ideal  place  for  the  angler 
Now,  alas!  'tis  somewhat  altered.  It 
is  a  little  creek  somewhere  about  halt 
way  between  Pickering  and  Whitby. 
Whether  it  has  a  name  or  not  I  do  not 
know.   Near  where  the  mouth  ought 
to  be,  but  isn't,  there  is  a  clear 
channel  from  five  to  six  feet  deep. 
North  of  this  channel  there  extend 
acres  and  acres  of  marsh.     It  is 
difficult  to  pick  out  the  water,  so  thick 
is  the  vegetation.  But  here  and  there 
are  clear  deep  patches  which  look 
extremely  inviting  to  the  angler. 

There  are  no  boats,  no  hotels,  no 
nothing.  .  .  .     .  .. 

Now  there  is  a  point  jutting  slightly 
out  into  the  water  where  the  marsh 
ends.  Running  parallel  with  this  is  a 
wide  patch  of  weeds.  Running  paral- 


lel with  the  weeds  is  a  nice  clear 
channel  about  ten  yards  wide.  Then 
comes  another  parallel  line  of  weeds. 
I  hope  this  is  clearer  to  the  reader 
than  the  spot  is  to  the  angler  when 
he  makes  a  cast. 

However,  we  haven  t  exactly 
reached  the  creek  yet.  We  have  only 
just  emerged  from  Pickering  station 
to  begin  our  six  mile  hike,  along  the 
narrow  base  line.  It  had  stormed  the 
night  before  and  the  roads  were 
somewhat  wet.  Bill,  who  is  reading 
this  over  my  shoulder,  says  that  I 
should  be  truthful,  as  becomes  any 
angler,  and  state  that  the  roads  were 
really  an  imitation  of  a  quagmire. 
But  then  Bill  is  much  given  to  exag- 
geration, especially  with  regard  to 
wet  roads  and  catfish. 

We  had  just  got  nicely  started 
when  along  came  a  nice  limousine. 
A  lady  and  a  gentleman  were  its 
only  occupants.  But  the  rear  seats 
were  loaded  with  parcels  of  one  sort 
and  another.  The  auto  stopped. 
"Want  a  ride?"  queried  the  gentle- 
man. ,  .. 

Of  course  he  didn't  know  it,  but  it 
was  really  a  foolish  question.  Very 
politely  we  intimated  that  we  should 
like  nothing  better.  '  .  _ 

Eyeing  "the  half"— that  is  the  ten 
year  old  of  the  party— the  lady 
suggested  he  might  get  in  with  them. 
He  did.  Sam  and  Bill  rode  on  the 
running  board  until  we  came  to  the 
side  road  leading  to  the  creek.  Thus 
did  we  save  at  least  four  miles. 

We  started  down  the  side  road  in 
high  spirits.  The  sun  was  shilling 
brilliantly  and  it  was  warm.  When 
we  reached  the  creek  and  the  lake,  we 
were  still  jubilant.  We  unpacked 
and  prepared.  Then  in  went  Old  Sol, 
and  up  came  the  wind.  t.  * 

Now  the  point  that  I  mentioned 
before  is  the  particular  point  from 
which  Bill  and  I  always  fish  First 
we  fixed  up  a  rod  for  "the  half  and 
placed  him  in  a  cosy  spot  just  near  a 
weed  patch.  Next  Bill  baited  up  with 
worms  and  cast  into  the  parallel! 
channel.    At  leastsrthat's  where  he 
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meant  to  cast,  but  he  had  reckoned 
without  the  wind,  which  by  this  time 
was  strong  enough  to  have  postponed 
the  races  for  the  America  cup.  He 
landed  in  the  weeds.  However,  by- 
dint  of  much  perseverance,  he  manag- 
ed to  strike  the  water  at  last  and  in  a 
brace  of  shakes  had  landed  a  couple 
of  catters.  Probably  you  begin  to 
see  why  we  call  him  the  Catfish  King. 
Bill  doesn't  like  fishing  with  live  bait. 

Having  thus  been  encouraged, 
nothing  would  persuade  him  to  come 
and  help  net  a  few  minnows.  So  for 
this  purpose  "the  half"  was  pressed 
into  service. 

It  should  be  made  quite  clear  that 
we  used  what  the  manufacturers 
termed  a  "common  sense  minnow 
seine."  Whatthey  should  have  called 
it  was  a  "champion  wind  catcher." 
Luckily,  however,  we  were  able  to 
stretch  it  across  a  very  shallow  narrow 
neck  and  scoop  out  a  score  or  so  of 
small  fry  plus  "one  very  nice  little 
sucker."  (I  dare  not  omit  this  one 
nice  little  sucker  because  on  him  de- 
pends the  rest  of  the  story) . 

From  now  on,  we  can  dispense  with 
Bill  except  to  say  that  he  landed  two 
more  catfish,  two  anaemic  perch  and 
one  sunfish,  whereas  on  the  previous 
Sunday,  he  had  four  score  of  catters 
and  a  nice  pike. 

The  "half"  also  gave  up  in  disgust 
after  catching  a  perch  that  swallowed 
a  minnow  nearly  as  big  as  itself. 

As  the  rest  of  this  story  deals 
exclusively  with  me,  you  will  under- 
stand that  I  must  be  strictly  accurate 
in  details.  I  had  hooked  on  the 
"one  nice  little  sucker"  and  cast  into 
the  channel.  Nothing  happened.  Then 
with  the  perversity  of  nature f  the 
wind  changed  right  round  and  blew  a 
gale  lakewards.  Of  course  this  meant 
that  still-fishing  with  live  bait  became 
more  difficult  than  ever.  The  float 
persisted  in  slowly  nosing  its  way  into 
the  centre  of  the  weed  patch. 

After  a  time,  I  let  the  darn  thing 
stay  just  where  it  anchored -itself, 
and  stretched  out  on  the  sand  for  a 
nap.  Bill  said  he  would  do  likewise, 
but  didn't.  He  kept  up  a  running  fire 
of  comment  on  the  wind  and  weather 
in, general,  so  that  I  couldn't  get  a 
wink  of  sleep  either. 

An  hour  passed.     Still  nothing 


happened.  Bill  suggested  that  the 
tops  of  the  floats  were  getting  sun-  > 
burnt.  I  mumbled  something 
drowsily.  Then  all  at  once  Bill 
shouted:  "Sam,  your  float's  gone!" 
I  jumped  for  the  rod.  Sure  enough 
the  float  was  gone.  Sure  enough  too, 
I  knew  that  if  a  fish  had  grabbed  that 
4 'one  nice  little  sucker"  it  must  be 
a  good  one. 

I  struck  and  the  hook  went  home. 
Then  began  a  battle  royal.  Truth 
to  tell,  the  fight  was  so  strenuous, 
that  even  I,  who  have  an  old  country- 
man's admiration  for  the  pike,  began 
to  think  it  must  be  some  other  mem- 
ber of  the  fishy  tribe  at  the  unseen 
end  of  the  line. 

Into  the  nearest  patch  of  weeds,  he 
went.  I  tugged  slightly.  Mr.  Pike 
made  no  move.  Keeping  a  tight  line 
on  him,  I  waited.  Presently,  he  made 
a  dash  for  the  open  water  of  the 
channel.  Up  and  down  he  flew.  Then 
he  slackened  a  little  and  I  began  to 
haul  in.  Again  he  was  off.  This  time 
into  the  opposite  .patch  of  weeds. 
There  he  lay  refusing  to  budge. 
Again  I  held  him  tight  and  waited. 
With  a  rush  he  began  again.  This 
time  straight  across  the  channel,  he 
flew  and  back  .into  his  former  resting 
place.'  The  line  clipped  off  the  lily 
pad  as  he  went. 

Then  he  came  to  the  top,  and  we 
knew  him  for  a  Dike.  He  thrashed 
the  water  with  his  tail  and  tangled 
himself  in  the  top  growth  of  the  weed 
patch.  This  about  exhausted  his 
struggles  and  the  rest  was  com- 
paratively easy.  It  took  just  twenty 
minutes  to  land  him  and  he  scaled 
six  and  a  half  pounds.  Now  who 
says  that  the  pike  don't  put  up  a 
fight? 

Perhaps  I  should  round  off  this 
story  by  stating  that  I  only  had  one 
other  run  all  day  and  didn't  catch 
the  beggar.  Also  that  there  was  no 
friendly  autoist  on  the  six  mile  hike 
back  to  the  station.  Nor  could  Bill 
see  any  humor  in  further  references 
to  the  Catfish  King. 

As  for  "the  half"  he  was  superbly 
indifferent  to  either  catfish  or  pike, 
having  i  discovered  that  wild  rasp- 
berries grew  all  along  the  road  to  the 
station. 


GUNS  &  AMMUNITION 


Long  and  Strange  Shots 

Edward  T.  Martin 


THEY  say  that  "Truth  is  stranger  than 
fiction"  and  I  reckon  it  is.  Also  I  am 
quite  sure  it  is  unnecessary  for  one  who 
has  followed  the  shooting  game  for  any 
considerable  length  of  time,  to  stretch  or 
color  things  at  all;  to  paint  the  lily  so  to  speak, 
for  cold  facts  will  discount  anything  imagin- 
ation can  produce  and  cause  doubters,  after 
the  narrator  has  gone,  to  shake  their  heads 
and  ask:  "What  sort  of  natural  born  prevari- 
cator is  this?" 

Take  the  matter  of  long  shots,  for  example: 
Once  I  made  one  that  I  am  doubtful  about 
yet,  even  though  the  referee  said  I  made  it 
and  a  crowd  of  several  hundred  spectators 
agreed  with  his  decision.  It  was  in  a  certain 
pigeon  match  shot  under  "English  rules," 
"Five  traps,  thirty  yards  rise,  both  barrels." 
A  pigeon  left  the  centre  trap,  going  straight 
away.  My  first  barrel  missed  fire  owing  to, 
I  suppose,  defective  capping  of  the  shell. 
Under  the  rules  I  suppose  I  was  entitled  to 
another  bird,  but  it  was  necessary  for  the 
gun  to  be  properly  loaded.  I  knew  instantly 
what  the  trouble  was  and  wasn't  sure  if  a 
gun  not  properly  capped  would  be  considered 
correctly  loaded.  So  I  lowered  the  gun, 
opened  it,  which  re-cocked  the  barrel  and 
made  a  quick  shot  at  the  pigeon,  now  at  least 
seventy  yards  away,  the  gun  going  all  right 
this  time.  Well,  I  undershot,  which  made 
the  bird  rise  some  and  hastened  his  flight. 
Now  I  must  shoot  or  the  bird  be  scored  against 
me.  I  gave  him  the  second  barrel  and  he 
dropped  stone  dead  at  the  crack  of  the  gun. 

I  could  not  believe  my  own  eyes,  or  my 
ears  either  when  the  referee  called,  "Dead 
bird."  Then  my  opponent  cut  in  with 
"Challenge  for  distance."  The  referee  gave 
him  an  angry  look  and  said  to  him: 


"If  J  was  in  your  place,  I'd  let  him  score 
the  bird  after  making  a  shot  like  that,  in 
bounds  or  out.  You  will  never  again  see 
another  shot  like  that  made  if  you  live  to  be  a 
hundred  years  old."  However,  the  challenger 
insisted  and  he  was  correct,  for  of  course  if  the 
bird  was  "out"  it  was  not  right,  good  shot  or 
bad,  that  he  be  scored  "dead." 

We  knew  a  foot  one  way  or  the  other  was 
all  the  margin  and  the  referee,  as  much  as  he 
disliked  to,  was  obliged  to  decide,  "Out  of 
bounds.    Lost  bird." 

"Measure  the  distance!  Measure  it!"  some 
of  the  spectators  demanded  and  a  steel  tape 
showed  the  bird  to  be  less  than  four  inches  out. 

It  was  thirty  yards  from  where  I  stood  to 
the  trap,  eighty,  from  trap  to  boundary  line, 
which  made  the  pigeon  something  over  a 
hundred  yards  when  killed.  It  didn't  seem 
-  possible  that  any  bird  could  be  so  cleanly 
killed  at  such  a  distance  and  the  doubt  in  my 
mind  arose  from  the  fact  that  it  might  have 
been  the  first  shot  that  did  the  work  and  the 
bird  may  have  flown  as  pigeons  do  sometimes 
as  long  as  breath  remains  in  its  body,  letting 
go  and  falling  just  as  the  second  barrel  was 
fired. 

It  was  my  intention  to  hold  a  post  mortem 
and  find  out  exactly,  but  after  putting  the 
bird  carefully  to  one  side  while  I  finished  the 
match,  some  one  beat  me  to  it  and  that  ended 
the  matter.  Of  xourse  had  the  pigeon  come 
fluttering  down  it  would  not  have  been  so 
remarkable  but  to  drop  in  a  heap,  well  that 
beat  me. 

Then  again  I  once  killed  two  red-head  ducks 
at  the  same  shot.  One  out  of  a  flock  I  aimed 
at,  the  other,  ten  feet  out  of  line,  several 
yards  higher  above  the  water  and  fifteen  or 
twenty  yards  further  on. 


The  explanation  of  this  is  easy.  A  glancing 
shot  did  the  work  on  the  far  bird,  striking  it  in 
the  head,  it  is  queer  notions  these  glancing 
shots  often  take.  One  fall  after  a  heavy  rain 
followed  by  a  quick  freeze,  two  of  us  were' in  a 
thicket  after  partridges.  Now  to  be  honest, 
I  care  little  about  partridge  shooting.  It  is 
too  much  like  hard  work  and  if  something  had 
not  been  needed  for  the  camp  kettle,  I  would 
not  have  bothered  with  them.  Well,  we  put 
up  several  birds  that  stayed  up  and  only 
came  down  when  they  were  tired  of  flying. 
After  a  while  another  bird  flushed  almost  at 
my  feet  and  as  hesstarted  to  put  a  tree  between 
himself  and  danger,  I  shot.  My  shooting 
mate  who  was  walking  some  little  distance 
in  front  of  me  and  twenty-five  yards  to  the 
right,  entirely  out  of  my  line  of  fire,  called 
out: 

"Have  a  care  there.  I'm  no  partridge. 
One  of  your  shot  hit  me  in  the  face." 

I  replied,  "Impossible,  why,  you  are 
seventy-five  feet  to  one  side."  His  muttered 
reply  I  did  not  understand  and  I  continued: 
"See  where  you  were  walking.  Your  tracks 
are  very  plain.  Look  where  I  was  standing, 
and  you  will  find  my  load  of  shot  in  that  big 
oak  yonder.  So  tell  me  in  the  name  of 
common  sense  how  I  could  have  hit  you." 

"Yes,"  he  answered,  "and  look  at  my 
bleeding  face.  Guess  I  must  have  shot 
myself,  eh?" 

We  both  went  over  to  the  tree.  It  was  as 
I  had  claimed  about  the  shot,  only  one  must 
have  glanced  and  creased  his  face  enough  to 
draw  blood. 

This  little  diagram  will  show  our  positions. 

Tree  $»■■■  4*  My  companion 

25  yds. 


"Where  I  stood  4 


So  if  a  shot  did  glance,  it  must  have  deflec- 
ted almost  at  right  angles  from  its  former 
course.  We  coDsidered  the  thing  carefully. 
There  was  the  tree,  its  trunk  full  of  shot 
holes.  Yonder  my  friend's  line  of  footsteps, 
while  an  empty  shell  marked  the  spot  from 
which  I  shot,  the  three  points  making  a  nearly 
perfect  triangle.  The  jury  of  two  had  to 
agree.  There  was  but  one  verdict  possible. 
"The  ice  on  the  tree  did  it,"  which  shows 
how  careful  shooters  should  be  when  near 
each  other  in  the  brush. 


I  have  had  many  other  experiences  with 
glancing  balls  or  shot.  For  example:  During 
the  Civil  War,  feeling  our  way  in  a  dense  fog 
to  find  the  mouth  of  the  Cape  Fear  river, 
aboard  a  steam  vessel,  the  fog,  as  sometimes 
happens,  suddenly  lifted  showing  a  hostile 
war-boat  within  long  range,  which  in  those 
days  was  perhaps  three  miles.  Very  quickly 
a  hundred  pound  shell  came  our  way.  It  was 
well  aimed  and  it  looked  as  if  the  unwelcome 
stranger  was  certain  to  come  on  board  us, 
when  a  wave  reached  up  and  killed  it,  with  the 
result  that  it  was  deflected  from  its  course  and 
passed  fifty  feet  to  starboard;  then  the  fog 
closed  down  again  and  we  were  safe. 

At  another  time  several  of  us  were  having 
target  practice  with  our  rifles  at  a  stake 
driven  in  the  mud  flats  of  a  little  bay  off  Queen 
Charlotte's  Sound.  One  of  the  party  who 
had  a  young  water  spaniel  he  was  breaking, 
threw  a  stick  for  the  dog  to  "go  fetch."  The 
dog  was  a  good  fifty  yards  to  the  right  of  our 
target,  but  a  bullet  glanced  on  the  water, 
passing  so  close  to  the  pup  that  he  jumped 
after  it  and  would  have  lost  the  top  of  his 
head  but  for  being  late  in  his  jump. 

Once  when  out  after  quail  I  got  one  that  I 
missed  clean.  That  is  one  of  the  things  a 
good  hunter  should  always  be  able  to  do — 
tell  where  his  shot  goes  when  he  misses,  high  or 
4ow,  ahead  or  behind.  Well,  I  shot  to  the 
right  of  this  bird  which  either  heard  the  noise 
•  of  the  shot  or  felt  its  wind  and  swerved  sharply 
away  from  it  and  in  doing  so,  struck  a  bush  or 
tree  and  unjointed  the  tip  of  one  wing. 

I  wonder  how  many  duck  hunters  have 
ever  succeeded  in  "crossing"  a  duck  sitting  in 
the  water  with  one  flying  and  killing  both  at 
the  same  shot.  Not  a  difficult  thing  if  both 
birds  are  at  about  the  same  distance  away 
and  the  flying  bird  in  line  and  low,  but  very, 
very  hard  when  the  sitting  bird  is  thirty  or 
forty  yards  outside  the  other  and  a  foot  or  so 
lower;  for  then  one  must  shoot  high  for  the 
one  that  is  moving,  but  not  too  high,  and  low 
for  the  one  that  is  swimming  but  not  too  low. 
Often  much  practice  is  required  before  one 
can  strike  the  happy  medium  with  any  degree 
of  certainty. 

Of  all  the  freak  shots  I  ever  saw,  although 
the  man  insisted  he  tried  for  it  and  had  done 
it  before,  was  the  crossing  of  two  squirrels 
running  on  the  top  rail  of  an  old  fashioned 
fence,  in  opposite  directions  and  killing 
both  at  a  single  shot  with  a  bullet  from  a  pea 
rifle,  which  bullet  was  no  more  than  an  ord- 
inary buck  shot.  And  myl  how  the  old  time 
rifles  would  shoot!    Schoolboys  could  often 


drive  a  nail  with  one  as  far  as  he  could  see  the 
nail. 

I  have  killed  two  birds  flying  m# opposite 
directions,  with  a  shot  gun  but  there  is  a  lot 
more  spread  to  a  load  of  shot  than  to  a  single 
rifle  bullet;  and  I  am  free  to  confess  that  at 
least  once  it  was  an  accident,  for  I  only  saw 
one  bird  when  I  shot, but  on  the  other  hand, 
another  time  I  saw  both  birds,  jack  snipe, 
that  they  were  going  to  cross  and  hoped 
I  might  get  the  two,  but  had  little  faith  in  it. 
I  There  was  no  time  to  think  and  one  trying 
for  such  a  shot  must  act  to  a  large  extent 
subconsciously.  I  have  done  so  many  times 
on  quick  shots  and  could  not  tell  for  the  life 
of  me  where  I  shot  or  how  I  held,  not  until  it 


was  done,  then  it  came  to  me. 

They  say  the  hand  is  quicker  then  the  eye. 
Perhaps  this  is  a  case  of  the  hand  being 
quicker  than  the  mind  also. 

We  do  not  hear  of  so  many  long  shots 
and  strange  shots  at  the  present  time  as 
we  did  thirty  or  forty  years  ago.  People 
are  not  experimenting  so  much  and  a  right 
thinking  gunner  respects  the  birds  more,  nor 
will  he  take  chances  of  crippling  them,  sending 
them  sailing  and  leaving  them  as  food  for  the 
mink  and  the  crows.  He  remembers  a  bird 
killed  lessens  the  visible  supply  just  the  same 
whether  hanging  from  his  game  strap  and 
counted  in  his  limit,  or  lying  in  the  marsh  not 
counted  and  he  acts  accordingly. 


Open  Sights  versus  Peep  Sights  in  Target  Practice 

J.  B.  Parham 
Secretary,  Vancouver  Rifle  Association 


THE  following  is  an  analysis  of  the  scores  , 
made  by  members  of  the  Vancouver 
Rifle  Association  of  Vancouver,  B.C., 
during  the  season  1920,  between  the  24th  of 
April  and  23rd  of  October  inclusive,  using 
two  distinct  types  of  rifles  and  two  different 
styles  of  target.  The  figures  cover  the 
scores  of  the  whole  membership  and  are 
presented  as  a  comparison  of  the  rifles,  sights 
and  targets  used.  The  shooting  conditions 
were  remarkably  steady  during  the  season,  so 
that  although  the  two  classes  of  rifle  were  not 
used  simultaneously  throughout,  the  compar- 
risons  may  be  assumed  to  be  fair  to  both. 
Rifles 

The  Class  A  arm  was  the  regulation  short 


June,  then  discarded  by  all  from  19th  June 
until  24th  July.    On  the  31st  July  they  were 
resumed  until  the  end  of  the  season  by  all  but 
the  three  members  mentioned  above. 
Targets 

The  old  target  consisting  of  a  circular 
black  bullseye  on  a  circular  white  background 
was  used  24th  April  to  3rd  June.  On  the  10th 
of  June  it  was  superseded  by  the  new  target 
consisting  of  a  circular  bullseye,  the  upper 
half  only  of  which  was  black,  the  lower  half 
being  sand  colour;  on  a  square  background, 
the  upper  half  of  which  was  light  grey  and  the 
lower  half  sand  colour. 

The  different  ring  diameters  were  as  fol- 
lows:— 


Yards 

Bullseye  diameter 

Inner 

Magpie 

Outer 


200 
6" 
15" 
24" 
48" 


Old  Target. 
500  &  600 
20" 
36" 
48" 
72" 


military  Lee-Enfield  with  open  sights  without 
windgauge  and  was  used  by  roughly  one-third 
of  the  members  from  24th  to  12th  June 
and  exclusively  from  19th  June  till  24th 
July.  From  31st  July  onwards  it  was  discar- 
ded by  all  but  three  members. 

The  Class  B  rifles  were  either  the  old  long 
Lee-Enfield  or  Ross  with  peep  sights  and 
windgauge.  These  were  used  by  roughly 
two-thirds  of  the  members  24th  April  to  12th 


New  Target. 
200    500  &  600 
24" 
36" 
48" 
72" 


8" 
14" 
24" 
48" 


It  will  be  observed  that  apart  from  colour 
and  lack  of  contrast  between  bull  and  back- 
ground that  the  new  target  should  favdur  the 
marksman. 

Scores 

For  the  purposes  of  comparison,  it  was 
considered  necessary  to  divide  the  member- 
ship into  two  groups  of  old  and  new  shots, 
the  former  comprising  men  of  at  least  seven 
years  shooting  experience  who  might  be 


expected  to  get  the  most  out  of  any  weapon 
issued  to  them,  and  the  latter  group  compris- 
ing men  of  shorter  experience,  including  sever- 
al cadets  using  a  military  rifle  for  their  first 
season. 

The  scores  are  presented  in  tabulated  y 
form  as  follows, — ■ 


Rifle  Comparison. 


Class  A 


Points  Poss. 


% 


Discussion 

The  following  deductions  may  be  made 
from  an  inspection  of  these  figures: — 

(1)  The  class  B  rifle  is  much  superior  to 
the  class  A  at  all  ranges. 

(2)  This  superiority  is  more  marked  as  the 
range  increases.    Table  2  need  not  carry 

Class  B 

  Ratio 

Class  B  Percent 

Points     Poss.        %    Super-, 

§  Class  A  iority 


Table  1.  » 

Old  Target  Old  Shots           1,_  ,  ^ 

200  yds.  1081  1365  79.19  1128  1295  87.10  1.100  10.0 

500  yds  1067  1330  80.23  1250  1400  89.28  1.113  11.3 

600  yds  1025  1330  76.99  1223  1400  87.36  1.135  13.5 

Totals  3173  4025  78.83  3601  4095  87.94  1.115  11.5 


Table  2. 

Old  Target  New  Shots 

200  yds. 

500  yds. 

600  yds. 

Totals 


237 

350 

67.71 

704 

910 

77.36 

1.142 

14.2 

229 

350 

65.43 

653 

910 

71.76 

1.097 

9.7 

197 

315 

62.54 

588 

910 

64.62 

1.033 

3.3 

663 

1015 

65.32 

1945 

2730 

71.24 

1.090 

9.0 

Table  3. 

New  Target  Old  Shots 

200  yds.  2911  3535 

500  yds.  3021  3635 

600  yds.  2733  3600 

Totals  8665  10770 


82.34 
83.11 
75.92 
80.46 


4164 
5309 
5062 
14535 


4555 
5700 
5700 
15955 


91.42 
93.14 
88.81 
91.10 


1.110 
1.121 
1.170 
1.132 


11.0 
12.1 
17.0 
13.2 


Table  4. 

New  Target  New  Shots 
200  yds.  2036 
500  yds.  1950 
600  yds.  y  1741 

Totals  5727 


Target  Comparison. 


2865 

71.06 

1788 

2235 

80.00 

1.126 

12.6 

2780 

70.14 

2172 

2605 

83.38 

1.189 

18.9 

2745 

63.42 

1969 

2620 

75.15 

1.185 

18.5 

8390 

68.26 

5929 

7460 

79.48 

1.164. 

16.4 

Class  A 

Class  B 

Percent 
New  Old 
Tar.  Tar. 


Ratio  %  Super- 
New  iority 
Old 


New  Tar. 


Percent 
New  Old 
Tar.  Tar. 


Ratio  %  Super- 
New  iority 
Old     New  Tar. 


Table  5. 
200  yds. 
500  yds. 
600  yds. 
Totals 


Old  Shots. 


82.34 
83.11 
75.92 
80.46 


79,19 
80.23 
76.99 
78.83 


1.039 
1.036 
.986 
1.021 


3.9  plus 
3.6  plus 
1.4  min. 
2.1  plus 


91.42 
93.14 
88.81 
91.10 


87.10 
89.28 
87.36 
87.94 


1.050 
1.043 
1.017 
1.036 


5.0  plus 
4.3  plus* 
1.7  plus 
3.6  plus 


Table  6. 
200  yds. 
500  yds. 
600  yds. 
Totals 


New  Shots. 


71.06 
70.14 
63.42 
68.26 


67.71 

65.43 
62.54 
65.32 


1.049 
1.077 
1.014 
1.045 


4.9  plus 
7.7  plus 

1.4  plus 

4.5  plus 


80.00 
83.38 
75.15 
79.48 


77.36 
71.76 
64.62 
71.24 


1.034  3.4  plus 

1.162  16.2  plus 

1.163  16.3  plus 
1.116  11.6  plus 
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much  weight  on  this  point  in  view  of  the 
relatively  small  number  of  points  scored. 

(3)  This  superiority  is  greater  in  the  case 
of  the  new  target.  This  is  undoubtedly  due 
to  the  fact  that  the  lack  of  contrast  between 
bull  and  background  on  the  new  target  tends 
to  blur  in  the  class  A  backsight,  which,  as 
the  range  increases,  gradually  offsets  the 
advantage  of  the  larger  bull,  until  at  600 
yards  the  advantage  is  entirely  lost.  The 
class  B  rifle,  on  the  other  hand,  with  its 
clearer  vision  of  the  target,takes  full  advantage 
of  the  larger  bull  at  all  ranges,  although,  as 
might  be  expected,  table  5  shows  that  this 
advantage  decreases  as  the  range  increases. 
The  net  result  therefore  is  a  great  superiority 
if  the  class  B  rifle  over  the  class  A  at  long 
ranges  on  tne  new  target. 

Conclusions 
During  the  late  war  most  actions,  so  far  as 
rifle  shooting  was  concerned,  were  fought 
at  600  yards  or  less.  The  short  military 
Lee-Enfield  with  open  sights  undoubtedly 
proved  its  superiority  for  this  class  of  work, 
and  was  very  popular  due  to  its  short  length 
for  bayonet  work  in  the  trenches  and  at 
close  quarters.  It  must  be  admitted*  however, 
that  it  was  not  designed  for  pot  shooting,-  or 
sniping,  which  has  played  an  important  part 
in  all  wars  from  the  Peninsular  down  to  the 
present.  In  the  Peninsular  campaigns,  the 
old  95th  Foot,  now  the  Rifle  Brigade,  was 
armed  with  the  Baker  rifle,  and  classed  as 
sharpshooters,  whilst  all  the  other  regiments 
carried  the  old  "Brown  Bess"  musket. 

During  the  present  war,  the  Ross  rifle  w&s 
a  great  favourite  for  sniping,  and  for  this 
class  of  shooting  it  certainly  was  unexcelled . 

Rifle  shooting  on  active  service  for  the 
last  century,  at  least,  has  therefore  developed 
along  two  lines  (1)  independent  and  volley 
firing  and  (2)  sharpshooting  or  sniping.  It 
is  therefore  a  necessity  to  either  provide  a 
suitable  service  arm  for  both  purposes,  or  a 
general  purpose  weapon  and  a  rifle  of  an 
improved  type  for  sniping;  this  latter  arm 
being  also  eligible  in  international  competi- 
tions as  a  recognized  service  arm. 


In  an  international  competition  with  for 
instance  the  American  Springfield,  the  S.M.L. 
E.  rifle  with  open  sights  would  be  simply 
outclassed.     Carefully    selected  S.M.L.E. 
rifles  with  peep  sights  would  undoubtedly  be 
an  improvement,  but  their  performance  in 
ranges  in  excess  of  600  yards,  as  in  inter- 
national matches,  has  yet  to  be  demonstrated. 
It  can  be  safely  asserted  that  a  rifle  with 
peep  sight  of  the  British  Long  Territorial  or 
Ross  pattern  would  be  very  much  better. 
In  the  last  international  match,  1913,  between 
Washington,  Oregon  ^and  British  Columbia, 
the  Canadians  won  by  the  superior  perfor- 
mance of  the  Ross  rifle,  which  was  demon- 
strated more  fully  as  the  range  increased. 
The  trophy  won  on  that  occasion  is  now 
Canadian  property,  but  another  trophy  to 
take  its  place  can  be  had  for  the  asking  and 
a  return  match  is  therefore  an  early  possibil- 
ity.   It  is  therefore  a  matter  of  much  con- 
cern to  Pacific  Coast  riflemen  that  an  ade- 
quate service  arm  be  authorized  before  this 
match  takes  place.    A  logical  solution  would 
be  the  authorization  of  a  special  service  wea- 
pon with  peep  sights,  as  such  have  been 
proved  suitable  in  active  service  for  sniping. 
There  are  a  great  number  of  Ross  rifles  so 
equipped  immediately  available  in  Canada, 
and  their  recognition  by  the  authorities  would 
relieve  the  situation  at  once.    The  British 
Long  Territorial  is  a  fine  shooting  rifle  but 
there  are  not  many  in  Canada  and  it  would 
mean  considerable  expense  and  a  great  deal 
of  delay  to  obtain  them. 

Before  marksmanship  as  a  fine  art  can  regain 
its  pre-war  popularity  it  is  necessary  that 
some  action  be  taken  along  the  lines  suggested, 
as  it  is  the  concensus  of  opinion  among 
riflemen  generally,  that  shooting  cannot 
flourish  if  rifles  with  open  sights  are  insisted 
upon.  It  is,  therefore,  hoped  that  all  who  take 
an  interest ,  in  this  matter  will  use  all  the 
influence  in  their  power  to  bring  about  such 
a  state  of  affairs  as  will  enable  Canadian 
teams  to  enter  competitions  unhandicapped 
by  a  service  arm  inferior  to  that  of  their 
competitors. 


Queries  and  Answers 


The  .351  Winchester. 
Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  have  been  a  subscriber  of  your  valued 
magazine  for  many  years.  I  know  practic- 
ally nothing  about  rifles,  ballistics,  trajectory 
etc.,  but  have  lately  come  into  possession 


of  a  Winchester  self-loading  model  1907,  .351 
calibre.  I  cannot  take  the  barrel  out  in  order 
to  see  whether  it  is  rusty  or  not.  I  know  it 
has  been  used  but  little.  The  spring  is  stiff 
and  it  is  almost  impossible  to  load  without 
bracing   it   against  something.    For  what 
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game  is  it  suitable,  and  what  is  the  proper 
ammunition  for  it?  Is  the  self-loading  spring 
supposed  to  work  hard?  It  has  a  Lyman  rear 
sight,  which  is  loose. 

Dana  L.  Spring, 

Buffalo,  N.Y. 

itepfy— The  .351  is  adapted  to  such  game 
as  deer  and  black  bear.  The  proper  ammuni- 
tion is  the  .351  automatic  cartridge  manu- 
factured by  the  Remington  Arms  Company 
Incorporated,  or  the  Winchester  Repeating 
Arms  Company  or  any  other  of  the  standard 
manufacturers. 

You  can  examine  the  barrel  by  holding  back 
the  breech  block,  inserting  a  piece  of  white 
paper  in  front  of  it  and  then  looking  through 
the  barrel  from  the  muzzle. 

The  recoil  spring  would  be  expected  to 
work  hard  so  that  it  would  insure  that  the 
rifle  would  always  operate  correctly. 

If  the  Lyman  rear  sight  is  loose  and  cannot 
be  tightened  by  putting  pieces  of  paper  or  a 
thin  piece  of  brass  or  copper  under  it  and  then 
tightening  the  screws,  the  only  thing  to  do 
would  be  to  use  a  larger  screw  or  else  get  a 
new  sight  base. 

Editor. 


Repairs  for  Marlin  Firearms. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  have  noticed  at  different  times  that  you 
said  it  is  difficult  to  obtain  repairs  for  Marlin 
firearms. 

A  few  weeks  ago  I  obtained  a  firing  pin  for 
a  .25-20  Marlin  Model  .94  from  the  Marlin 
Company.  I  wrote  them  first  asking  what  a 
new  pin  would  cost  and  they  said  that  work 
would  be  started  on  repairs  on  receipt  of 
money  order  to  pay  for  same.  The  address 
is  as  follows:  Marlin  Rockwell  Corporation, 
New  Haven,  Connecticut. 

Hoping  this  will  be  of  value  to  some  of 
your  readers,  I  remain 

Aubrey  Dunne, 

Madawaska,  Ontario. 

Reply— I  have  your  letter  and  am  very 
glad  to  receive  this  information  because 
the  report  is  current  among  riflemen  that  it  is 
very  hard  to  get  repairs  for  this  make  of 
firearms.  It  may  be  well  for  owners  of 
Marlin  arms  to  bear  this  notice  in  mind  so  that 
they  will  know  where  to  get  repairs  in  case 
they  need  them. 

Editor. 


The  .25-20  for  Small  Game. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

In  the  November  issue,  in  reply  to  an 
inquiry  by  G.  T.  H.  as  to  the  suitability  of  a 


.25-20  for  shooting  geese  and  coyotes,  you 
say  that  the  above  rifle  would  be  all  right  up 
to  100  yards,  but  advise  a  .250-3000  or  .25:35. 

I  have  shot  a  Marlin  model  '27  .25-20 
the  last  few  years,  and  have  come  to  the 
"  conclusion  that  for  this  prairie  country  where 
the  largest  game  we  have  is  the  coyote,  this 
rifle  cannot  be  beaten.  Surely  a  rifle  is  some 
use  as  a  game  getter  beyond  its  point  blank 
range.  One  can  make  some  attempt  at 
judging  distances,,  and  the  point  blank  range 
of  the  .25-20,  using  the  high  velocity  cartridge 
is  about  125  yards  (not  for  fine  target  work, 
perhaps,  but  for  average  game  shooting.) 

I  shot  two  coyotes  with  it  last  year  and  no 
rjfle  could  have  made  a  quicker  or  cleaner 
job  of  it,  and  the  last  one  was  225  yards 
away,  yet  the  bullet  passed  clean  through 
him  on  a  long  slant.  Now  I  am  not  knocking 
the  new  small  bore,  high  velocity  rifles  such 
as  the  .22  H.P.,  250-3000,  .280  Ross,  etc., 
there  is  no  denying  the  advantages  of  a  300 
yard  point  blank  range,  but  I  don't  see  the 
sense  of  pointing  the  finder  of  scorn,  as  some 
do,  at  such  cartridges  as  .30-30,  .303  Savage, 
.32  Special,  etc. 

It  would  seem  that  the  cartridges  which 
ten  years  ago  were  considered  to  be  the  very 
thing  for  moose,  bears  and  deer,  are  now 
suitable  for  jack  rabbits  at  ranges  up  to  100 
yards. 

Could  I  reload  my  shells  with  the  regular 
.25-20  soft  nose  or  the  .250-3000  bullets  to 
get  2000  feet  per  second  or  upwards,  by  uang 
one  of  the  new  powders  and  seating  the 
bullet  only  about  a  quarter  of  an  inch,  so  as 
to  leave  more'  powder  room?    Of  course, 
I  would  not  be  able  to  put  them  through 
the  magazine,  but  as  I  am  thinking  chiefly  of 
long  range  target  work,  that  would  be  a 
minor  consideration.    Can  you  tell  me  what 
powder  most  closely  resembles  m  action 
DuPont  No.  80?    I  used  to  get  fine  results 
with  this  powder  in  my  .25-20  (5  straight 
bullseyes— 2"  bull  at  100  yards),  but  I  can't 
get  this  powder  in  Winnipeg  now.  Tried 
No  75  and  Unique  with  astonishing  results, 
bullets  going  two  feet  wide  at  fifty  yards,  and 
with  the  No.  75  there  were  evidences  of  a 
pressui  e  altogether  toff  high.    The  shells  were 
badly  swollen  and  primers  were  blown  back 
flat,   and  this  with  a  grain  less  than  the 
prescribed  charge,  and  yet  these  powders  are 
recommended  for  .25-20  and  similar  cart- 

ridges.  ^  . 

John  C.  Livesey, 

Maryville,  Sask. 

^p/y—The  writer  has  reloaded  and  tired 
thousands  of  rounds  of  both  the  black  and 
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smokeless  powder  in  the  .25-20  and  .25-21 
calibre  rifles,  and  with  some  of  them  has 
killed  at  least  a  wagon  load  of  small  game. 
All  of  these  rifles  were  heavy  target  rifles 
equipped  with  the  finest  peep  and  telescopic 
sights,  and  I  obtained  a  degree  of  regularity  of 
kills  with  them  that  was  rather  astonishing, 
but  as  a  result  of  this,  I  believe  I  obtained  the 
correct  idea  of  the  limitations  of  these  cali- 
bres.   Possibly  this  all  resolves  itself  to  the 
point  as  to  what  one  considers  good  shooting. 
Personally  I  would  not  use  a  rifle  with  which  I 
could  not  kill  from  80  to  90  per  cent  of  my 
small  game  within  the  normal  hunting  range 
of  the  weapon.    In  case  someone  else  might 
be  satisfied  with  from  25  to  50  per  cent  of 
kills,  as  you  can  readily  see,  this  would  make 
a  tremendous  difference  in  the  range  at  which 
that  individual  would  consider  the  weapon 
to  be  efficient. 

I  agree  with  you  that  a  .25-20  will  occasion- 
ally kill  such  game  as  coyotes  up  to  200  yards 
or  even  more  but  that  doesn't  prove  that  the 
average  coyote,  at  an  estimated  range  of  200 
yards,  would  be  in  very  much  danger  of  sudden 
death  from  an  individual  who  was  armed  with 
one  of  these  weapons. 

I  remember  on  one  occasion  missing  a  crow 
and  yet  killing  six  of  them  with  six  consecu- 
tive shots  at  ranges  from  60  to  175  paces  with 
a  .25-21  rifle,  which  is  practically  a  duplicate 
of  the  .25-20  in  ballistics,  but  I  never  knew  of 
but  one  individual  who  could  kill  as  high  as 
40  per  cent  of  small  game  or  varmints  between 
100  and  150  yards  with  one  of  these  rifles 
and  I  have  seen  some  pretty  fair  shots  in  the 
field. 

There  is  no  question  about  it  that  with  such 
cartridges  as  the  .250-3000  or  the  .25-35,  you 
can  get  very  much  better  results  from  100  to 
200  yards, because  with  these  cartridges  and 
the  86  grain  bullet, it  is  nothing  more  or  less 
than  a  case  of  holding  on  the  game,  and  then  it 
is  almost  certain  that  you  will  make  a  kill. 

It  is  very  evident  from  your  letter  that  the 
reason  you  did  not  obtain  accurate  results 
from  DuPont  No.  75  and  Hercules  Unique 
Smokeless  powders  was  because  you  over- 
loaded them.  The  proper  charge  of  No.  75 
to  use  in  the  .25-20  Repeater  would  be  7  grains 
while  the  proper  charge  of  Hercules  Unique 
to  use  in  the  same  cartridge  would  be  5  grains. 
If  you  loaaed  from  8  to  10  grains  of  either 
of  these  powders  it  is  no  wonder  you  obtained 
inaccurate  results.  Both  of  these  powders 
will  give  you  very  accurate  results  if  they  are 
properly  loaded. 

In  criticizing  the  use  of  the  .250-3000  and 
the  .25-35  for  the  use  suggested  you  have 


evidently  lost  sight  of  the  fact  that  it  is  not  at 
all  necessary  to  load  either  of  these  cartridges 
with  their  full  charges.  They  have  the 
advantage  over  the  .25-20  in  that  you  can 
always  obtain  high  velocity  when  you  need  it 
and  in  addition, you  can  always  duplicate  the 
.25-20  in  both  accuracy  and  power  at  no 
greater  expense  than  would  be  the  case  if 
you  were  reloading  the  .25-20.  The  .250-3000 
when  shot  in  a  heavy  rifle  is  one  of  the  most . 
accurate  cartridges  designed  for  mid  range 
shooting.  It  surely  will  do  business  on 
coyotes. 

I  would  like  to  suggest  that  you  try  the 
loads  of  Unique  and  No.  75  recommended 
by  me  ana  see  if  you  are  not  able  to  get  the 
accuracy  desired.  And  —don't  try  to  get 
2000  f.s.  in  the  .25-20. 

Editor. 


The  .30  Newton. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

Kindly  give  your  impression  of  the  Newton 
.30.  Is  it  a  perfectly  reliable  rifle?  I  under- 
stand the  difficulty  is  to  get  good  ammunition. 
What  is  the  address  of  the  Newton  Arms 
Company?  Any  information  you  give  regard- 
ing this  rifle  and  ammunition  will  be  gladly 
received. 

W.F.B., 

Fernie,  B.C. 

Reply — I  would  not  consider  choosing  a 
rifle  chambered  for- the  .30  Newton  cartridge. 
This  rifle  is  very  rarely  found  and  it  is  absolute- 
ly impossible  to  obtain  cartridges  for  it  except 
from  a  very  few  firms,  if  from  any  source  at 
this  time. 

I  have  used  the  .30-1906  Newton  and  this 
rifle  shot  very  well  but  the  action  of  the 
rifle  I  used  was  not  as  reliable  as  it  should 
have  been.  The  .30-1906  can  be  obtained 
almost  anywhere.  It  is  the  best  one  in 
existence  for  average  use  in  America.  There 
is  nothing  experimental  about  its  design,  for 
it  has  long  since  passed  the  experimental 
stage. 

The  .30  Newton  cartridge  has  no  particular 
advantage  over  the  .30-1906  and  in  my 
opinion  you  would  be  very  foolish  to  choose  a 
rifle  chambered  for  it. 

The  Newton  Arms  Corporation  was  located 
in  New  York  City,  but  it  has  gone  out  of 
existence. 

Editor. 

Reloading  Tools. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

Will  you  kindly  inform  me  which  of  the 
following  sets  of  Ideal  reloading  tools  would 
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be  best  for  reloading  Winchester  .30-30 
cartridges. 

1—  Ideal  No.  6  Adj.  with  bullet  mold  attached. 
Muzzle  resizer. 

Extra  double  adjustable  Chamber. 
Bullet  resizer. 

2 —  Ideal  No.  3  special. 
Muzzle  resizer. 
Bullet  mold. 
Bullet  resizer. 

Is  the  Ideal  Universal  Powder  Measure 
No.  5  an  accurate  measure  and  will  it  measure 
all  smokeless  powders  which  one  would  use 
in  a  .30-30? 

What  powder  would  you  recommend  for  a 
good  reliable  load  and  how  much  of  it? 

Cay  I  buy  the  gas  checks  or  metal  patches 
for  bullets  from  the  Dominion  Cartridge 
Company?    If  not,  where? 

If  the  above  sets  of  tools  are  not  complete 
for  reloading  will  you  suggest  others  needed. 

A.  E.  Wood, 

Tusket,  N.S. 

#ep/y_Of  the  two  outfits  that  you  mention 
I  would  prefer  the  No.  3  Special  but  I  do  not 
believe  that  you  will  be  able  to  obtain  Ideal 
tools  and  for  that  reason  I  would  suggest  that 
you  would  write  to  the  Modern  Bond  Com- 
pany, West  Fifth  St.,  Wilmington,  Delaware, 
who  make  a  very  excellent  line  of  reloading 
tools. 

The  Ideal  Powder  Measure  No.  5  would  be 
sufficiently  accurate  for  your  purpose. 

You  could  use  32  grains  of  Hercules  No. 
300  or  23.6  grains  of  Hercules  Lightning  or 
31.5  grams  of  DuPont  No.  16  in  reloading  the 
.30-30  with  the  117  gi .  bullet.  They  will  all 
give  you  good  results. 

You  cannot  obtain  metal  jackets  or  Ideal 
gas  checks  from  any  of  the  loading  companies 
but  you  can  obtain  metal  cased  bullets  from 
them  and  the  loads  recommended  are  for  Use 
with  these  bullets. 

Editor. 


A  Coyote  Rifle 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

Would  you  kindly  answer  in  your  columns  a 
few  questions  concerning  my  .30-30  charge.' 

What  is  your  opinion  of  the  .30-30  Savage 
rifle  1899  model  for  a  coyote  gun,  or  would  the 
.250-3000  Savage  be  better? 

Would  the  .250-3000  be  a  better  rifle  than 
the  .30-30  for  ranges  between  300  and  600 
yords  for  coyote  shooting?  I  use  the  new 
Dominion  ammunition  for  my  .30-30  and 
only  have  to  raise  the  sight  foi  anything  over 
200  yards,  but  closer  than  that  I  do  not  seem 
to  be  able  to  shoot  low  enough. 


Why  does  the  Savage  .30-30  have  such 
short  deep  riflling  compared  to  other  makes? 
Is  this  extra  short  twist  an  advantage  or 
disadvantage  in  shooting  at  small  game  such 
as  coyotes?  I  have  used  this  rifle  with  good 
success  but  do  not  think  I  will  be  satisfied 
until  I  own  a  .250-300. 

S.  E.  Gedge, 

Red  Jacket,  Sask. 

Reply— The  .250-3000  Savage  would  be  a 
much  better  coyote  rifle  than  the  .30-30 
because  it  has  a  much  flatter  trajectory  and  the 
Bolt  Action  .250-3000  would  very  likely  prove 
to  be  more  accurate  than  the  .30-30.  For 
actual  shooting  at  ranges  from  300  to  600 
yards  I  doubt  very  much  whether  you  could 
kill  many  coyotes  with  any  rifle  unless  you 
had  an  almost  unlimited  amount  of  shooting 
and  had  the  opportunity  to  measure  your 
ranges  and  stake  them  out  so  that  you  could 
tell  when  the  coyote  showed  up  approximately 
how  far  he  was  from  you.  A  rifle  shooting 
the  .30-1906  Springfield  cartridge  would  be 
quite  a  little  better  than  the  .250-3000  at 
these  long  ranges  but  it  would  not  be  any 
better  at  short  ranges. 

The  reason  you  do  not  need  to  raise  the 
sights  of  your  .30-30  when  shooting  the  new 
Dominion  ammunition  with  its  higher  velo- 
cities is  because  this  ammunition  shoots 
high  in  your  rifle  at  short  range  and  the  way 
to  get  around  this  would  be  to  place  a  higher 
front  sight  on  your  rifle  and  then  you  can 
sight  it  correctly  for  short  ranges. 

I  never  noticed  that  the  Savage  rifle  had 
exceptionally  deep  riflling.  In  fact,  I  con- 
sidered it  to  be  shallower  than  some  other 
makes  and  for  that  reason  I  rather  prefer  it 
because  shallow  rifling  is  nearly  always  more 
accurate  when  the  rifle  is  in  good  condition, 
and  it  is  easier  to  keep  clean. 

The  twist  in  the  Savage  rifle  is  not  any 
quicker  than  any  other  makes  using  the  same 
calibre  of  cartridges.  As  a  general  proposi- 
tion, Savage,  Remington,  Marlin  and  Win- 
chester rifles  will  shoot  equally  well  with  the 
same  ammunition  when  the  rifles  are  of  the 
same  type— that  is  solid  frame,  take-clown  or 
featherweight. 

Editor. 


Address  of  N.  R.  Davis. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  thought  perhaps  you  might  give  me  some 
information  as  to  how  I  could  get  the  correct 
address  of  the  N.  R.  Davis  &  Sons,  gun 
manufacturers,  somewhere  in  Massachusetts 


as  I  would  like  to  get  some  extras  from  the 
said  company. 

Percy  H.  Mclntyre, 

Royalty,  P.E.  Island. 

•j^gpfy—The  address  of  the  N.  R.  Davis 
Arms  Company  is  Worcester,  Massachusetts. 

Editor. 


The  Francotte  Shotgun. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  got  a  very  good  looking  double  barrel 
shotgun  in  a  trade  last  fall.  N  On  the  top 
between  the  barrels,  it  is  marked  "Francotte 
Arms  Co.  Liege."  Under  the  barrels  there 
are  numerous  hieroglyphics  and  numbers. 
It  is  splendidly  finished  and  fitted,  and 
apparently  has  never  been  used.  Can  you 
tell  me  anything  about  this? 

J.  A.  R. 

Toronto,  Ont. 

^ep/y__The  Francotte  shotgun  is  one  of 
the  very  best  of  the  European  makes.  About 
fifteen  years  ago  I  used  one  considerably  for 
live  pigeon  shooting.  This  gun,  at  that  time, 
cost  $250.00  net  and  was  a  beautiful  weapon. 
The  Francotte  guns  were  made  in  almost  all 
grades  and  were  sold  from  about  $150.00 
up  and  you  can  depend  upon  it  that  you  have  a 
prize  in  a  high  grade  Francotte.  It  was  one 
of  the  few  Belgian  guns  that  was  really  worth 
something.  These  guns  compared  very 
favorably  with  the  very  best  English  makes 
at  that  time. 

You  are  exceedingly  fortunate  in  being  able 
to  pick  up  a  gun  of  this  kind  on  a  trade  and 
believe  that  you  will  be  well  satisfied  with  it. 

Editor. 


.22  Ammunition. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

Will  you  kindly  give  me  some  information 
regarding  the  ammunition  used  in  a  Reming- 
ton 12  A  repeating  rifle? 

Where  I  bought  the  gun,  they  told  me  that 
I  could  shoot  the  short,  long  and  long  rifle 
cartridges  in  the  rifle. 

Do  you  think  shooting  these  three  cartridges 
at  different  times,  spoils  the  accuracy  of  the 
rifle?  If  so,  is  the  long  rifle  cartridge  the  best 
to  use  steadily? 

W.  R.  R., 

Toronto. 

Reply— You  can  shoot  short,  long  and  long 
rifle  ammunition  in  your  Remington  repeater, 
but  before  very  long  you  will  ruin  the  accuracy 
of  the  rifle  by  doing  so,  because  the  short  and 
long  cartridges  will  burn  out  the  chamber  anol 
before  very  long  you  will  not  be  able  to  extract 
the  long  rifle  cartridges  without  considerable 


difficulty,  When  the  cartridge  is  fired  it  will 
swell  into  the  pits  that  form  in  the  chamber  of 
the  lifle;  that  is,  in  those  pits  in  the 
forward  part  of  the  chamber  in  front  of  the 
front  end  of  the  short  cartridge. 

There  is  no  benefit  at  all  in  using  either 
short  or  long  cartridges  in  the  rifle  chambered 
for  the  long  rifle.  In  the  first  place,  they  are 
almost  certain  to  be  very  much  less  accurate 
than  the  cartridge  for  which  the  rifle  was 
chambered.  It  would  pay  you  to  do  less 
shooting  and  use  the  regular  long  rifle  ammun- 
ition, if  you  are  limited  to  a  certain  amount 
that  you  can  put  into  the  ammunition. 

The  long  rifle  cartridge  is  so  superior  to  the 
other  two  that  beyond  25  yards,  there  is 
practically  no  comparison  in  accuracy. 

Editor. 


Firearms  Permit. 
Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

Would  you  please  advise  me  where  I  can 
get  a  permit  to  have  firearms  in  my  possession 
or  is  it  necessary  to  have  one?  I  saw  in  a 
daily  paper  that  it  was. 

I  have  lost  the  object  lens  of  a  small  tele- 
scope.   Where  could  I  get  a  new  lens  for  it? 

E.  Ray  Kelly. 

Warkworth,  Ont. 

^gp/y_It  is  necessary  to  have  a  permit 
to  own  a  shotgun,  rifle  or  revolver.  This 
can  be  obtained  from  your  police  magistrate, 
sheriff  or  chief  constable. 

You  can,  no  doubt,  secure  a  new  lens  for 
your  telescope  from  the  firm  that  manufact- 
ured it  or  from  the  optical  dept.  of  Bausch 
&  Lomb,  Rochester,  N.Y.  They  should 
know  the  exact  diameter  of  the  telescope, 
the  make  and  the  style  of  it,  the  power  and 
other  particulars,  and  also  which  lens  it  is, 
so  that  they  can  send  you  one  that  would  be 
satisfactory. 

Editor. 


Repairs  for  a  .22  Hamilton. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  have  a  .22  calibre  Hamilton  rifle,  model 
1907.  The  barrel  has  a  bra'p  or  bronze 
lining,  and  it  is  made  in  the  U.S.  Can  I 
get  pieces  for  it  in  Canada?  If  so,  where  can 
I  get  them? 

The  shell  ejector  is  badly  worn  where  it 
catches  the  shell.  I  also  have  a  .25  calibre. 
Can  you  tell  me  why  the  .25  U.M.C.  cartridge 
•  will  not  go  off.  About  half  of  them  will  not 
go  off. 

Wesley  Edwards. 
Repty—l  do  not  know  where  you  can 
obtain  repairs  for  a  .22  Hamilton  rifle  unless 


it  would  be  from  one  of  the  Canadian  gun- 
smiths. I  don't  think  enough  of  this  rifle  to 
advise  you  to  get  repairs  for  it.  You  would  do 
much  better  to  throw  it  away  and  get  a  rifle 
of  better  grade. 

I  do  not  know  why  your  .25  cal.  Remington 
cartridges  will  not  fire  properly.  My  most 
likely  supposition  is  that  this  is  a  cheap 
rifle  and  that  the  firing  pin  is  too  short.  If 
this  is  not  the  case,  probably  the  cartridges 
were  soaked  in  oil,  in  which  case  the  .25  cal. 
rim  cartridges  are  liable  to  missfire.  Possibly 
they  may  be  so  oldthajt  either  the  priming 
mixture  or  the  powder  has  deteriorated.  Try 
them  in  another  rifle  and  this  will  determine  at 
once  whether  the  fault  lies  with  the  cartridge 
or  with  the  rifle. 

Editor. 

A  Comparison  of  Heavy  Calibred  Rifles. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

Would  you  be  kind  enough  to  reply  to  the 
following  questions: — 

Disregarding  the  question  of  recoil  and 
trajectory,  which  rifle  of  the  following  three 
would  you  consider  the  most  efficient  for  use 
on  all  Canadian  big  game;— the  .45-70,  model 
1886  Winchester,  the  .30-1906,  model  1895 
Winchester,  or  the  .405  Winchester? 

How  does  the  recoil  in  foot  pounds  of  the 
.405  Winchester  compare  with  that  of  an 
average  12  gauge  shot  gun  loaded  with  3-M 
drs.  of  black  powder  and  Ws  oz.  shot? 

How  does  the  .35  Winchester  compare  in 
accuracy  with  the  .405  W  inchester? 

Is  the  recoil  of  either  of  these  guns  likely 
to  detract  from  their  accuracy? 

M.  B.  Dunn, 

Fredericton,  N.B. 

Reply— Disregarding  the  question  of  recoil 
and  trajectory,  the  calibres  would  -compare 
for  efficiency  as  follows: —  .405,  .45-70, 
.30-1906.  In  making  this  comparison  in 
that  manner,  I  take  into  consideration  that 
most  of  your  shooting  would  be  within  100 
yards  and  that  I  have  considered  actual 
killing  power  rather  than  theoretic  energy. 
I  have  also  considered  that  the  bullets  would 
hit  in  exactly  the  same  spot,— in  other  words, 
I  have  ignored  accuracy,  trajectory  and 
recoil,  all  of  which,  you  know,  are  very  import- 
ant in  choosing  a  cartridge. 

In  theory,  the  .405  Winchester  has  about 
the  same  recoil  as  a  12  gauge  shotgun  with 
the  standard  load,  but  in  practice  I  find  the 
average  man  would  mind  it  about  50%  more. 

The  .35  Winchester  is  more  accurate  than 
the  .405,  simply  because  the  recoil  is  not  as 
heavy  and  it  is  easier  to  hold  it  steady.  The 
recoil  of  both  of  these  guns  is  not  only  likely, 


but  is  almost  certain  to  detract  from  the 
accuracy  with  which  they  will  be  used.  It 
has  been  my  experience  that  the  average 
man  will  not  get  more  than  one-half  as  good 
groups  from  the  .405  as  he  will  from  a  rifle 
like  the  .30-1906,  or  any  other  calibre  of  less 
recoil. 

For  all  Canadian  big  game  shooting,  I  do 
not  believe  you  can  beat  the  .30-1906,  taking 
everything  into  consideration;  but,  for  moose 
shooting  alone  either  of  the  others  would  be 
better  as  far  as  actual  killing  power  at  short 
range  is  concerned.  r 

Editor. 


The  New  Remington  Bolt  Action. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

Will  you  please  tell  me  if  this  new  Reming- 
ton bolt  action,  for  .30  calibre  1906  cartridge 
is  out?  Is  it  a  good  rifle?  Have  you  seeD 
and  tried  it?  What  bolt  is  it?  What  are 
they  going  back  to  bolt  action  for  sporting 
rifles?  Is  it  not  much  slower  than  lever  or 
pump?  Why  or  where  the  difference  in 
shooting,  as  a  sporting  rifle?  Would  you 
advise  use  of  this  new  Remington  as  a  big 
game  rifle?  When  do  you  expect  this  rifle 
to  be  on  the  market?  What  price?  Where 
and  when  could  I  get  cut  and  details? 

We  have  so  many  actions  and  calibres  to 
choose  from,  it'  becomes  hard  for  to  make  a 
choice  for  an  ail  around  big  game  rifle.  The 
auto,  the  pump,  lever  and  bolt  all  have  their 
advantages;  but,  why  the  slower  and  most 
ancient  one — the  bolt?  To  me  it  looks  bulky, 
clumsy,  awkward,  heavy  and  very  slow. 

Please  tell  me  why  this  choice.  Do  you 
like  the  Vicker's  Maxim  front  sight  for  sport- 
ing rifle?  Why? 

Wm.  Filman, 

Aldershot,  Ont. 

Reply — The  new  Remington  bolt  action 
rifle  is  made  from  the  1917  U.  S.  action.  At 
this  writing  I  have  seen  three  of  them,  and 
consider  it  to  be  the  best  bolt  action  sporting 
rifle  so  far  made  in  this  country.  The  action 
is  thoroughly  reliable  and  the  rifle  is  well 
made  and  very  nicely  proportioned.  It 
will  retail  for  about  eighty-five  ($85.00)  in 
the  States.  The  Canadian  price  will  be  in 
proportion.  This  action  is  not  much  slower 
than  a  lever  or  pump  action,  but  it  is  not 
quite  as  fast  to  anyone  who  is  not  accustomed 
to  using  a  bolt  action.  After  you  become 
accustomed  to  it,  you  can  shoot  it  just  as 
fast  as  you  can  aim  it. 

A  bolt  action,  repeating,  high  power  rifle 
will  always  shoot  more  accurately  than  the 
lever  action  or  an  automatic  of  the  same  cali- 
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bre.  The  action  is  stronger,  you  have  less 
trouble  from  failure  to  extract  or  eject  the 
fired  shell,  less  jambs,  and  it  is  easier  to  clean 
the  rifle  from  the  breech.  Its  disadvantages 
are— the  trigger  pull  is  not  always  as  good 
as  that  of  the  lever  action,  the  action  is  a 
little  slower  and  it  is  harder  to  keep  free  of 

snow*  ! 

The  rifle  should  be  on  the  market  at  the 
time  this  is  printed.  Write  to  the  Remington 
Arms  Co.,  233  Broadway,  New  York  City,  for 
information  as  to  your  nearest  dealer.  Any 
of  the  large  firms  who  advertise  in  Rod  and 
Gun  in  Canada,  can  supply  you.  The  factory 
sights  that  are  furnished  on  this  rifle  are  very 
practical  and  the  cartridge  is  the  best  one 
made  in  this  country.  I  personally,  do  not 
like  the  Vicker's  Maxim  front  sight  as  well  as 
the  bead;  although,  some  of  my  frienas 
don't  agree  with  me. 

Editor. 


the  .250-3000  or  the  .32  special  Winchester, 
also  the  .35  Remington? 

D.  A.  Gennan, 

Moscow. 

^gp/y_Of  the  calibres  that  you  mention, 
the  .35  Remington  would  be  the  most  effective 
especially  on  moose  and  bears.  The  .30-1906 
loaded  with  the  220  grain  bullet  or  .35 
calibre  model  1895  would  be  a  better  Win- 
chester to  select  than  the  .32  special. 

Editor. 


Solid  Ball  Loads. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

Can  the  regular  factory  loaded  shells,  solid 
ball,  be  used  safely  in  shotguns  bored, 
modified  and  full  choke,  or  are  these  for  use 
in  cylinder  bored  barrels  only?  Are  they 
reasonably  accurate  in  double  guns  and  about 
what  is  the  limit  of  range? 

F.  W.  McConnell, 

Landsdowne,  Ontario. 

#ep/y__The  solid  ball  loads  can  be  used  in 
either  the  full  choke,  modified  or  cylinder 
bore  shotgun  as  the  factory  loads  are  put  up 
with  a  ball  of  such  diameter  that  it  will  safely 
pass  through  the  bore  of  the  full  choke  gun. 
Loads  of  this  description  will  do  reasonably 
accurate  shooting  at  50  yards  and  will  be 
effective  on  deer  and  smaller  game  if  hit 
properly  at  ranges  of  100  yards  or  more  but 
it  is  rather  difficult  to  make  accurate  groups 
at^hat  distance  and  in  addition  the  trajectory 
is  high.    They  will  prove  accurate  in  double 
shotguns  but  you  should  try  them  first  to  see 
how  much  the  barrels  cross-fire  because  they 
will  very  likely  group  their  shots  some  dis- 
tance apart,  the  right  barrel  shooting  to  the 
left  and  vice  versa. 

Editor. 


The  Big  Game  Rifle. 
Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

Would,  you  please  advise  the  proper  gun 
for  a  northern  Ontario  hunt  where  moose, 
deer  and  bear  are  to  be  had? 

\Th\oh  nf  tViPRP  two  suns  are  to  be  preferred 


Which  of  these  two  gum 


The  Model  1886  Winchester. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

Will  you  please  answer  the  following 
questions  about  rifles,  as  I  intend  to  buy  one 
in  the  near  future? 

Would  the  Winchester  model  1886,  be  a 
good  rifle  for  bear,  moose  and  deer?  If  so, 
what  calibre  would  you  advise  me  to  get? 

Is  it  a  tubular  magazine  lever  action  rifle, 
similar  in  appearance  to  the  model  1894 
Winchester? 

What  is  the  cost  of  this  rifle,  and  where 
could  I  obtain  a  new  one?  I  have  several 
sporting  goods  catalogs,  but  don't  see  this 
model  listed. 

Would  the  .32  Winchester  special  be  a  good 

deer  rifle? 

Is  the  Winchester  auto.  .401  a  good  rifle 
for  moose? 

Would  the  Stevens  model  235,  double 
barrel  shotgun  make  a  good  gun  for  ducks 

(12  gauge).  •  A 

An  Interested  Reader. 

Dunnville,  Ont. 

j^p/y—Any  calibre  of  the  model  1886 
Winchester,  would  make  a  very  good  bear, 
moose  or  deer  rifle.  I  would  prefer  the  .33 
calibre  in  this  model.  It  is,  in  my  opinion, 
the  best  lever  action  rifle  the  Winchester 
Company  has  ever  made,  taking  everything 
into  consideration. 

It  looks  more  like  the  model  1892  than  the 
1894.  It  is  quite  a  little  better  looking  rifle 
than  the  1894.  You  should  be  able  to  obtain 
a  new  one  from  the  D.  Pike  Co.,  Hallam's, 
The  Lion  Sporting  Goods  Co.  or  any  of  the 
other  larger  sporting  goods  companies  who 
advertise  in  this  magazine. 

This  model  rifle  is  no  longer  manufactured 
except  in  the  .33  calibre,  which  is  the  only 
high  power  cartridge  to  which  it  has  been 
adapted. 

The  .32  special  would  be  a  good  deer  rifle. 
The  .33  special  would  be  still  better.  The 
.401  Winchester  auto,  would  be  a  good  rifle 
for  moose,  but  I  don't  think  it  would  be  as 
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good  as  the  .33,  because  the  rifle  itseli  is  not 
as  handy  or  as  well  balanced. 

The  Stevens  shotgun  you  mention,  is  a 
good  gun  for  duck  shooting,  considering  its 
price.  " 

Editor. 


Various  Questions. 
Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  have  heard  some  people  say  that  good 
accurate  shooting  can  be  done  by  keeping 
both  eyes  open.  I  got  used  to  aiming,  by 
shutting  my  left  eye,  and  taking  sight  with 
my  right  eye — being  right  handed. 

What  is  the  best  way  and  is  it  possible  to 
shoot  with  both  eyes  being  kept  open? 

Is  .303  British  copper  point  bullet  cart- 
ridges better  than  .256  Newton,  for  big  game? 

Which  would  be  the  best  killer— the  .303 
British  copper  point  or  blunt,  soft  point 
bullets. 

What  is  the  weight  of  .303  British  copper 
point  bullets  and  what  is  the  velocity  of  the 
cartridge  loaded  with  this  bullet? 

Do  you  think  that  the  .256  Newton  cart- 
ridge will  not  shoot  good  in  (Newton)  seg- 
mentel  cut  of  rifling.  WTill  the  bullet  creep  up 
and  jam  to  a  certain  extent,  on  the  rounded 
driving  edge  of  the  grooves, — such  as  Newton 
rifles  are  rifled  with. 

D.  M.  Ponich. 
Reply— It  is  possible  to  do  good  shooting 
with  both  eyes  open,  but  you  should  be  very 
sure  that  the  eye  you  look  through  the  rear 
sight  with  is  the  master  eye,  or  otherwise 
you  will  have  unaccountable  shots  occasion- 
ally. I  prefer  to  use  one  eye  for  rifle  shooting, 
Viixd  both  eyes  for  shotgun  shooting. 


There  would  not  be  very  much  actual 
difference  in  the  killing  power  between  the 
.303  British  and  the  .256  Newton. 

I  have  not  as  yet  used  the  copper  point 
bullets  in  the  .303,  and  do  not  know  anything 
about  them,  as  they  are  not  for  sale  in  my 
vicinity. 

There  is  no  reason  why  your  .256  Newton 
should  not  shoot  accurately.  This  is  one  of 
the  things  that  is  theoretically  possible,  but 
practically  impossible  to  prove.  Those  of  my 
friends  who  use  the  .256  Newton  are  satisfied 
with  its  accuracy. 

Editor. 


A  Lee-Enfield. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

In  the  February  Rod  and  Gun  there  appears 
a  letter  from  Mr.  R.  Addy  of  Pakesley, 
Ontario,  inquiring  about  the  Lee-Enfield 
rifle. 

I  believe  that  the  short'  Lee-Enfield  (as 
issued  to  the  Forces)  can  be  purchased  from 
the  Fraser  Co.,  10  Hospital  St.,  Montreal, 
from  whom  also  can  be  purchased  the  .303 
Mark  VII  sporting  Lee-Enfield,  manufac- 
tured by  the  Birmingham  Small  Arms  Co., 
England. 

I  own  one  of  the  latter  guns,  and  it  is  a  very 
reliable  and  accurate  weapon. 

L.  Vigour, 

Mozark,  Sask. 

Reply— Thank  you  for  this  information. 
I  have  since  learned  that  the  Fraser  Company 
are  the  agents  for  the  military  Lee-Enfield 
as  well  as  the  sporting  Lee-Enfield.  Any  of 
our  readers  can  obtain  them  from  this  source. 

Editor. 


Spring  Forest  Fires 


One  of  the  most  dangerous  seasons  of  the 
year  in  regard  to  forest  fires  is  now  approach- 
ing and  it  behooves  all  who  go  into  the  forest 
on  any  business  to  be  careful  with  fire. 
When  the  snow  leaves  the  forest,  last  year's 
leaves,  grass  and  twigs  ~are  left  as  dry  as 
tinder,  and  a  lighted  match  or  cigarette  stub 
thrown  down  carelessly  falls  into  material  as 
inflammable  as  a  barrel  of-shavings.  After 
the  spring  rains  come  on  and  the  new  grass 
and  new  foliage  starts,  the  danger  is  greatly 
reduced.    People  do  not  realize  that  just  at 


the  close  of  winter,  through  which  there  is 
scarcely  any  danger  from  fire  in  the  woods, 
comes  on  the  most  dangerous  season.  Care 
by  all  who  go  into  the  woods  at  this,  time 
means  a  great  reduction  in  the  fire-hazard. 

Many  campers  and  hunters  add  greatly 
to  the  danger  of  forest  fires  by  their  care- 
lessness. They  are  not  asked  to  curtail  their 
enjoyment  of  the  forest,  but  just  to  exercise 
that  care  which  they  always  use  when  hand- 
ling fire  about  their  own  premises. 


Our  Migratory  Waterfowl  in  the  South 

A  Report  on  the  Conditions  Met  With  by  our  Migrants  in  the  South,  Old  Conditions  and  the 
New,  the  Commendable  Work  Done  by  the  Louisiana  Commission  oj 
Conservation;  and  Other  Interesting  Notes. 

Robert  Page  Lincoln 

To  the  Essex  County  Wild  Life  Association 


THE  usefulness  of  '  our  waterfowl,  the 
continent  over,  may  be  regarded  by  the 
bulk  of  the  people  as  of  but  insignificant 
value,  since  everything  in  our  day  is  reckoned 
in  dollars  and  cents;  and  everything  outside 
the  pale  of  that  may  be  termed  in  the  sense  of 
the  sentimental.    The  reason  is  that  to  the 
bulk  of  the  people  our  waterfowl  has  to  them 
no  attraction  because  they  rarely  have  a 
chance  to  either  study  them  or  to  gain  sport 
by  the  hunting  of  them  in  the  marshes  or  on 
the  waters  during  the  open  season.  But 
although  to  the  majority  of  the  people,  the 
matter  is  of  but  passing  interest,  the  same 
cannot  be  said  of  a  comfortable  minority  of 
our  population  who  are  either  nature  lovers 
of  who  are  sportsmen  and  who  not  only  find 
great  pleasure  in  the  use  of  the  rifle  and  the 
shotgun  in  season,  but  who  desire  above  all 
things  tliat  the  game,  instead  of  decreasing 
(under  adverse  conditions  and  laws)  shall 
favorably  be  protected;  that  instead  of  being 
minimized,  the  great  clan  should  be  swelled 
in  numbers  so  that  the  sportsmen  of  the  future 
shall  not  be  robbed  of  this  mighty  heritage; 
that  it  shall  continue  in  somewhat  of  its  old 
time  abundance. 

It  is  strange  that  not  until  some  few  years 
ago  did  the  matter  seriously  and  conscient- 
iously engage  popular  attention.  Game 
preservation  was  largely  spoken  of  in  print 
and  innumerable  words  were  expended  in  the 
cause.  Little,  however,  was  actually  done. 
We  were  "great"  on  "platform  conservation" 
and  we  had  not  yet  gotten  over  the  habit  of 
proclaiming  the  fact  abroad  that  ours  was  a 
land  of  "inexhaustible  resources."  But  good, 
practical  common  sense  got  in  its  "licks"  and 
good  common  sense  decided  that  all  was  not 
right;  and  in  fact  if  something  was  not  done 
about  the  protection  of  our  migratory  water 
fowl  and  our  migratory  insectivorous  song 
birds,  we  were  due  to  suffer  (by  thus  disturb- 
ing the  laws  of  nature)  in  a  manner  that  could 
reasonably  be  foreseen  at  least  by  any  think- 
ing man. 

All  of  this  was  occuring  prior  to  the  year 
1916.   Only  the  haziest  facts  in  regard  to  the 


international  game  situation  were  brought 
into  relief.  So  dim  and  obscure  were  the  facts 
that  the  Canadian  and  even  the  northern 
sportsmen  of  the  United  States  knew  little 
or  next  to  nothing  as  to  what  was  going  on  in 
the  south  where  the  waterfowl  annually  made 
their  stay.   The  reason  of  this  was,  of  course, 
self-evident.    The  feeling  was  general ^  that 
even  though  market  shooting  and  indis- 
criminate waterfowl  and  bird  slaughter  went 
on  in  the  south  (and  of  this,  by  the  way,  the 
northern  sportsmen  knew  little)  still  the 
winged  host  was  so  great  it  was  assumed,  that 
what  killing  was  done  could  not  possibly  mar 
that  mighty  front.    But  it  could  be  marred 
and  the  northern,  sportsmen  needed  only  a 
few  statements  as  to  how  far  they  were  going 
about  the  matter  in  the  south  to  realize  that 
something  must  be  done  and  done  at  once. 
Only  rarely  did  anything  appear  in  print  m 
regard  to  the  State  of  Louisiana  or  what 
annually  transpired  there.    The  region  was 
merely  a  name.   It  needed,  therefore,  a  care- 
ful survey  that  the  northern  sportsmen  be 
made  to  see  the  matter  in  a  new  light  and  act 
accordingly. 

While  in  Louisiana  during  the  winter  ol 
1915-16,  I  began  my  initial  investigation  of 
^  the  subject  (the  first  exposure  ever  made  of 
'  market  shooting  in  the  south).  In  January 
of  that  year  (1916),  I  released  my  first  article 
in  the  Sportsmen's  Review  Weekly,  Cincinnati 
Ohio;  and  followed  it  up  week  for  week  with 
other  articles  dealing  with  the  situation, 
particularly  market  shooting,  which  was,  at 
that  time,  at  its  height  and  exceeded,  from  the 
viewpoint  of  slaughter,  anything  that  has 
ever  occurred  in  the  United  States  in  wild  life 
decimation  outside  of  the  passenger  pigeon 
raids  of  the  past.  So  flagrant  and  indiscrimi- 
nate was  this  practice  of  game  butchering  for 
the  market  that  should  it  have  kept  up,  the 
doom  of  the  wildfowl  of  this  country  would 
have  been  written  in  bold  black  letters. 
Happily,  however,  the  matter  was  brought 
into  the  limeligtit  in  the  nick  of  time.  The 
wheels  of  publicity  were  set  turning.  The 
sportsmen,  not  only  of  the  United  States,  but 


of  Canada  were  drawn  into  the  discussion. 
Finally,   the  matter  was  taken  up  by  the 
Unfted  States  Government  and  the  famous 
"Migratory  Bird  Act"  was  formulated,  a 
treaty  between  the  United  States  and  Great 
Britain  which,  after  some  debate,  went  into 
effect  August  16,  1916  on  the  crest  of  a  great 
publicity  campaign  that  showed  no  signs  of 
abating  until  the  objective  had  been  reached. 
Attempts  were  made  to  prove  the  law  null 
and  void,  as  being  unconstitutional;  and  in 
this  respect  it  may  be  said  that  the  middle 
western  sportsmen  of  the  United  States  went 
to  every  limit  to  defeat  it,  even  to  making 
"test"  cases.    The  law,  however,  stood  firm; 
it  was  already  deep-rooted  in  the  hearts  of 
the  nature  lovers  and  sportsmen  of  North 
America.    It  could  not  be  dislodged.  Later 
the  United  States  Supreme  Court  handed 
down  a  decision  that  the  law  was  constitu- 
tional and  it  was  so  approved  July  3,  1918. 
It  remains  a  recognized  law  in  the  land.  The 
only  opponents  that  I  know  of  today  are  those 
sportsmen  of  the  middle  west  who  still  clamor 
for  a  late  shooting  season — a  season  toward 
the  end  of  the  winter  or  early  spring  when  the 
waterfowl  are  moving  north.   To  grant  this, 
however,  would  dislodge  the  cogs  in  the 
machinery  of  the  law,  and  it  therefore  must 
stand  as  it  is.    The  demand  made  by  the 
middle  west  sportsmen  was  that  the  only 
places  where  they  could  obtain  noteworthy 
hunting  was  along  the  Mississippi  River;  and 
the  migratory  bird  law  eliminated  the  river 
as  a  hunting  site  since  it  protects  all  the  fly- 
ways  that  the  waterfowl  use  in  the  course 
of  their  migrations.    The  Mississippi  River 
being  the  one  great  fly-way  cutting  down 
through  the  North  American  continent  to 
open  it  to  shooting  at  one  place  would  raise 
a  clamor  that  it  should  be  opened  everywhere 
else.  That  much  ill  feeling  resulted  from  this 
clash  with  the  middle  westerners  cannot  be 
helped.   Were  the  matter  one  of  the  United 
States  entirely  it  would  probably  be  different, 
but  with  Canada  also  having  a  say  in  the 
matter  only  one  course  lies  open;  that  law 
be  preserved  in  its  entirety. 

Given  a  brief  review  the  matter  would 
appear  to  have  nothing  about  it  that  would 
lead  up  to  international  complications.  Look- 
ed at  broadly  it  was  a  subject  so  intricate 
that  it  had  that  about  it  that 'would  have 
caused  a  flame  to  rise  from  a  mere  spark. 
Happily  we  were  spared  these  complications. 
The  matter  rested  entirely  on  Canadian  bred 
waterfowl.  However,  we  may  look  at  the 
subject  one  thing  that  fixes  itself  on  the 
mind    is    that   the  bulk  of  the  migratory 


waterfowl  of  North  America  are  down  from 
Canada.  Annually  they  migrate  and  the 
care  of  them  passes  out  of  Canadian  hands 
into  those  of  the  United  States.  That  the 
sportsmen  in  the  United  States  have  taken 
upon  them  to  protect  and  preserve  the  water- 
fowl during  the  season  they  are  with  them,  in 
recognition  of  the  highest  appeals  of  sports- 
manship, is  said  to  their  lasting  credit.  We 
may  expect  in  the  future  an  even  greater 
stride  in  the  right  direction. 

How  great  a  step  has  been  made  in  this 
matter  of  international  protection  of  the 
migratory  waterfowl  makes  a  rather  interest- 
ing point  for  comparison  to  bring  up.  Old 
conditions  in  the  south  therefore  should  be 
compared  with  present  conditions  so  that  we 
Canadians  be  put  right  in  the  matter;  that 
everything  is  going  well.  We  were  treated  in 
the  past  to  the  sight  of  thousands  of  ducks 
sold  in  the  open  markets  in  New  Orleans — 
wagon  loads,  lots  of  them  in  fact.  The 
traffic  went  on  unabated.  It  was  an  inrooted 
industry.   Men  walked  the  streets  with  huge 
bunches  of  these  Canadian  bred  ducks  over 
their  shoulders  selling  them  to  passers-by. 
It  did  not  arouse  any  wonderment.    It  was 
a  common  sight.    On  one  preserve  not  more 
than  twenty  five  miles  from  New  Orleans  as 
high  as  80,000  ducks  were  slaughtered  in  one 
week  in  1915.    They  were  sold  in  New 
Orleans  at  from  twenty  five  to  fifty  cents  a 
pair.   This  was  but  an  instance,  but  it  is 
typical  of  those  old-time  conditions.  Another 
incident  selected  at  random  was  where  a 
barge  was  so  loaded  down  with  slaughtered 
ducks  that  it  sank.   This  was  brought  up  in 
investigations  made  and  can  be  proved. 
But  this  was  market  shooting  carried  on  on 
a  large  scale.    The  population  on  its  part 
was  sure  to  be  in  the  field  and  the  inroads  it 
made  must  have  been  alarming.    Just  how 
closely  the  law  is  observed  in  the  State  of 
Louisiana  today  I  do  not  know,  but  it  is 
possible  that  it  is  well  observed,  and  with 
market  shooting  now  a  thing  of  the  past,  a 
great  advance  has  been  made. 

Nor  was  the  flagrancy  of  bird  slaughter 
reserved  to  waterfowl  alone;  it  included  also 
in  its  day  the  destruction  of  songbirds;  in- 
deed the  traffic  in  songbirds  was  one  great 
blot  and  blemish  on  the  south.  Northern 
sportsmen  and  the  populace  in  general  have 
no  understanding  of  this  matter  for  in  the 
north,  the  people  can  never  be  brought  to  see  a 
songbird  as  an  object  to  boil  in  the  pot  and 
serve  as  food  on  the  table.  The  south,  how- 
ever, and  Louisiana  in  special  provides  and 
provided  another  view  of  the  matter.  People 


Where  our  waterfowl  winter.    Note  the  tropical  Spanish  moss. 
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Principal  wintering  zones  of  wild  ducks  and  geese    (after  Cooke,  U  S  biological  survey)     About  75  percent, 
of  the  migratory  wild  waterfowl  of  the  United  States.and  Canada  choose  the  low-lying 
shores  of  Louisiana  for  their  winter  home. 


from  southern  Europe  were  notoriously  song- 
bird killers;  they  made  use  of  them  there  for 
a  long  time  as  food,  realizing  only  when  it 
was  very  nearly  too  late  that  songbirds  are 
of  the  utmost  value  to  a  land  in  keeping  down 
insect  pests.  Italians,  for  instance,  coming 
to  this  country  could  see  nothing  wrong  in 
going  out  and  bringing  home  twenty  to  thirty 
songbirds  for  the  camp-pot.  Railroad  gangs 
in  the  past  (composed  so  largely  of  alien 
Italians)  always  carried  guns  with  them  and 
bird  slaughter  from  this  source  throughout 
the  north  was  so  great  that  laws  were  passed 
forbidding  them  to  carry  guns.  These  for- 
eigners constituted  a  silent  menace  to  the 
welfare  of  our  international  wild  life.  Take 
therefore,  in  a  state  such  as  Louisiana.  The 
preponderating  population  of  the  state  is 
largely  French;  the  Italians  being  second  in 
prominence  as  regards  population  and  Greeks 
and  Slavonians  running  third.  Then  come 
negroes  and  Russians  and  Polish  Jews.  And, 
strange  as  it  may  seem  to  outsiders,  pure- 
blbod  Americans  in  the  State  of  Louisiana 
comprise  practically  a  handful. 

It  was  out  of  conditions  such  as  this  that 
# the  matter  arose  and  within  this  had  to  be 
settled.   That  it  is  not  settled  yet,  is  true,  but 
everything  is  beings  done  toward  that  end. 
Some  foreigners  saw  and  still  see  wild  life  only 
as  a  matter  of  food.   Thanks  to  the  fact  that 
Louisiana  has  a  department  of  conservation 
second  to  none  in  North  America  or  we  would 
still  have  a  problem  to  contend  with.  Its 
importance  cgnnot  be  exaggerated.    It  has 
at  one  time  in  the  year  under  its  observation 
and  control  for  good  or  bad  at  least  75  per 
cent,  of  the  entire  avifauna  of  the  North 
American  continent;  practically  the  bulk  of 
the  northern  waterfowl  drained  from  the 
provinces  of  Manitoba,  Saskatchewan,  Al- 
berta and  Ontario  and  all  the  region  reaching 
up  to  the  ice-pans  of  the  Arctics — all  this 
mighty  host  at  the  time  of  migration  pass  as  a 
great  host  southward,  converge  and  follow 
the  natural  waterways,  down  the  Missouri 
to  the  Mississippi  and  thence  on  to  the 
wintering  grounds  of  Louisiana  where,  for 
untold   centuries   this   great   winged  con- 
•  tingent  has  passed  the  winter.   It  is  for  this 
reason  that  Louisiana  should  have,  and  has, 
one  of  the  best  equipped  conservation  com- 
missions in  North  America.    It  is  entrusted 
not  only  with  the  care  of  its  own  birds,  game 
birds  and  songbirds,  but  those  of  a  bulk  of  the 
North  as  well.   Its  prominence  is  not  local  or 
regional;  it  is  international,  indirectly,  in  its 
power  for  good.     The  welfare  of  most  of 


Canada's  waterfowl  depends  upon  this  body  of 
officialsl 

Let  me  pause  at  this  juncture  to  pay 
tribute  to  the  efforts  of  men  in  the  State 
of  Louisiana  who  have  unswervingly  done 
everything  in  their  power  to  protect  and  pre- 
serve the  waterfowl  and  the  birds  that  come 
to  the  State.    Foremost  among  these  en- 
thusiasts to  which  we  owe  a  great  deal  indeed, 
is  Mr.  Edward  Avery  Mcllhenny.    His  early 
plans  were  to  arrange  a  series  of  game  sanc- 
tuaries and  refuges  along  the  Louisiana  coast. 
The  land  already  under  his  control  had  been 
set  aside  for  this  purpose;  but  he  was  far 
from  satisfied  with  this.     He  talked  the 
matter  over  with  Mr.  Charles  Willis  Ward, 
another  sportsman  and  enthusiast,  and  Mr. 
Ward  was  naturally  eager  to  do  his  part.  A 
combination  of  interests  resulted  and  so  was 
formed  what  is  now  known  as  the  Ward- 
Mcllhenny  wild  life  refuge,  a  tract  containing 
57,000  acres  and  which  adjoins  with  the  state 
refuge,  a  tract  containing  13,000  acres.  This 
was  a  step  in  the  right  direction  but  it  was 
just  a  beginning.    Mrs.  Russell  Sage  was 
interested  in  this  good  work  and  it  was 
through  her  that  the  purchase  of  Marsh 
Island  was  made;  a  tract  containing  79,300 
acres.    The  Marsh  Island  tract  lies  in  the 
Gulf  of  Mexico,  off  the  coast  of  Iberia,  St. 
Mary's  and  Vermillion  parishes  and  its  east- 
ern shores  particularly  are  famous  as  migra- 
tory waterfowl  haunts.   However,  important 
as  is  the  Marsh  Island  tract,  we  should  not  lose 
track  of  the  Grand  Ghenier  tract.    It  con- 
tains a  greater  area  than  any  of  the  other 
refuges,  having  to  its  credit  no  less  than  85,000 
acres.    This  was  purchased  and  presented 
to  the  state  by  the  Rockerfeller  Foundation. 
Here  we  have 'four  great  refuges,  the  greatest 
on  the  North  American  continent;  a  matter  of 
private  enterprise  and  generosity  joined  to- 
ward common  ends  with  the  state  govern- 
ment and  indirectly,  the  whole  continent  in 
the  protection  of  the  migratory  game  birds. 
All  told  the  four  tracts  contain  234,000  acres 
of  the  choicest  feeding  grounds  for  waterfowl 
that  can  be  found. 

These  great  tracts  of  marsh  and  shoreline 
land  have  been  set  aside  as  perpetual  bird 
sanctuaries  and  refuges  for  game.  Previous 
to  last  November  both  the  great  Marsh  Island 
tract  and  the  Grand  Chenier  tract  were  merely 
under  the  care  of  M.  L.  Alexander,  the 
Conservation  Commissioner  of  Louisiana; 
in  fact  the  Conservative  Commission  have 
had  these  tracts  under  their  care  and  ob-^ 
servation  for  over  six  years  previous  to  last 
November.   The  guardianship  was  so  highly 
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successful,  the  direction  and  leadership  of 
such  merit  that  it  was  decided  that  all  the 
tracts  could  be  turned  over  to  the  State. 
Acting  upon  this,  Marsh  Island,  which  was 
originally  purchased  by  Mrs.  Russell  Sage 
was  deeded  over  to  the  state  on  November  8, 
1920.    All  the  other  sanctuaries  followed 
suit  so  that  now  it  is  state  property— land  for^ 
waterfowl  and  bird  life  that  may  not  be 
entered  upon  by  hunters.  Arrangements 
have  been  made  that  if  valuable  ore  or 
minerals  are  found  on  these  tracts  it  is  to  be 
removed  without  disturbing  the  wild  life 
thereon;  and  in  event  of  such  finds,  the  profits 
accruing  from  such  exploitation  shall  be  used 
to  further  the  care  of  the  wild  fowl,  to  even 
better  preserve  and  protect  it.  And  if  greater 
profits  are  realized  than  are  needed  for  these 
purposes,  the  balance  is  to  go  to  the  state  for 
educational  and  public  health  purposes.    (I  ' 
beg  to  call  especial  attention  to  the  generosity 
and  broadmindedness  shown  in  this  matter. 
It  is  said  to  the  lasting  credit  of  those  in- 
dividuals and  groups  who  have  so  unreserved- 
ly come  to  the  help  of  our  wild  life  and 
that  this  is  appreciated  by  the  Canadian 
people,  especially  the  great  northern  sporting 
fraternity,  goes  without  the  saying). 

A  glimpse  at  the  map  showing  the  prin- 
ciple wintering  zones  of  the  wild  ducks  and 
geese  denotes  the  greatest  density  and  con- 
centration in  the  State  of  Louisiana— its 
southern  portion  lying  along  the  coast  being 
particularly  prominent.    And,  as  previously 
stated,  upwards  of  75  per  cent,  of  the  northern 
bred  waterfowl  find  refuge  here  or,  as  migrants 
use  the  covers  here  as  depots.    It  has  been 
said  that  the  State  of  Louisiana  is  a  "Sports- 
man's Paradise."   In  years  gone  by  this  term 
meant  that  you  could  kill  to  your  heart's 
content.    Today  it  means  something  quite 
different.    It  now  means  that  it  is  a  "Con- 
servationist's Paradise."   This  is  as  it  should 
be.    Commenting  on  the  conditions  in  the 
State  of  Louisiana,  William  Temple  Hornaday, 
the  famous  naturalist  states:    "There  is  one 
State  in  America,  and,  so  far  as  I  know,  only 
one,  in  which  there  is  at  this  moment  an  old- 
time  abundance  of  gamebird  life;  that  is  the 
State  of  Louisiana.  The  reason  is  not  so  very 
far  to  seek.  For  the  birds  that  do  not  migrate 
— quail,  wild  turkeys,  and  doves — the  cover 
is  yet  abundant.    For  the  migratory  game 
birds,  the  Mississippi  Valley,  Louisiana  is  a 
grand  central  depot,  with  terminal  facilities 
that  are  unsurpassed.   Her  reedy  shores,  her 
vast  marshes,  her  long  coast  line,  and  abund- 
-   ance  of  food  furnish  what  should  not  only 
be  a  haven  but  a  heaven  for  the  ducks  and 


geese."    And  that  it  has  been  made  into  a 
material  heaven  is  now  being  noted.  Com- 
menting on  the  present-day  status  of  the 
game  situation  in  the  State,  Stanley  Clisby 
Arthur,  ornithologist  of  the  Department  of 
Conservation  of  the  State  of  Louisiana  states : 
"A  great  host  of  North  American  shore- 
birds  migrates  through  the  state,  many  stay 
with  us  during  the  winter  months,  and  we 
have  also  an  army  of  summer  and  resident 
shorebirds.   The  great  forests  and  the  fertile 
agriculturallancls  of  Louisiana  are  the  homes 
of  many  species  of  upland  birds  prized  by  the 
sportsman.  An  inspection  of  the  list  of  birds 
of  the  state  will  reveal  the  fact  that  101 
species,  almost  one  third  of  the  entire  avifauna 
are  game  birds.  To-day  Louisiana  recognizes 
the  value  of  her  bird  population,  and  sane 
and  rigid  laws  for  the  protection  of  these 
creatures  have  been  passed,  with  the  enforce- 
ment of  them  in  the  hands  of  the  Department 
of  Conservation.  During  the  past  few  years, 
under  the  influence  of  the  conservation  move- 
ment, a  decided  increase  has  been  noted. 
The  songbird  traffic  is  a  thing  of  the  past,  as  is 
the  traffic  in  the  plumes  and  skins  of  the 
herons,  egrets,  and  sea  birds.   Equitable  bag 
limits  have  been  imposed  on  hunters,  and 
practical  open  and  close  seasons  for  the 
shooting  of  gamebirds  have  been  provided 
by  law.    Under  the  present  administration, 
Louisiana  has  taken  a  foremost  place  among 
the  states  and  provinces  of  United  States 
and  Canada  in  the  work  of  conservation.  A 
thorough  meaning  of  the  aims  of  conserva- 
tion is  now  being  impressed  upon  the  people 
of  the  state,  and  the  results  of  this  campaign 
of  education  are  being  evidenced  by  better 
law  observance  everywhere.    The  birds  of 
our  state,  be  they  resident  or  migratory,  are 
valuable  assets.    They  furnish  us '  with  food 
and  sport  and  healthful  recreation;  some  pro- 
tect our  crops  from  ravages  of  insects;  many 
merely  lend  a  pleasing  touch  to  our  landscape. 
We  must  recognize  all  phases,  the  esthetic 
as  well  as  the  economic." 

Ideal  conditions  for  the  waterfowl  in  the 
State  <  of  Louisiana  have  been  mentioned 
The  state  has  an  area  of  approximately  48,000 
square  miles;  with  well  over  one  thousand 
square  miles  of  this  made  up  of  land-locked 
bays.  The  inland  lakes  consists  of  1,700  square 
miles;  and  river  surface  takes  in  approxima- 
tely 540  square  miles.  And,  as  has  been  stated, 
"This  peculiar  condition  well  accounts  for 
the  fact  that  not  only  one-half  of  the  resident 
birds,  but  also  the  majority  of  the  winter 
residents  are  water  birds."  A  survey  of  the 
State  of  Louisiana  shows  that  the  average 
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Typical  bayou  scene  in  the  winter  home  of  the  migratory  waterfowl. 


elevation  of  the  state  is  something  like  75 
feet  above  sea-level;  but  even  at  its  highest 
point,  it  rises  to  but  400  feet  above  sea-level. 
The  Louisiana  shoreline  is  low  and  marshy, 


and  is  set  with  islands  in  various  sizes,  some 
in  chains,  some  sandy,  some  marshy.  In 
the  delta  region  of  the  Mississippi  there  are  a 
vast  number  of  islets.   Inland  from  the  rivers 
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extend  swamps  all  the  way  from  ten  to  fifty 
miles  back. 

Stanley  Clisby  Arthur  notes  that: 
"As  a  bird  state,  Louisiana  is  particularly 
important  during  the  semi-annual  migration 
periods.  In  the  fall  of  the  year,  the  great 
avian  hosts  journey  through  the  state  on  their 
way  to  the  warmer  winter  climates  of  Central 
and  South  America.  Here  they  prepare  for 
the  strenuous  flight  of  500  miles  across  the 
Gulf  of  Mexico,  the  abundant  food  found  on 
our  lowlands  furnishing  the  fat-fuel  necessary 
for  the  arduous  wing  journey.  In  the  spring, 
when  the  great  northern  movement  is  on, 
the  feathered  migrants  find  along  our  coast- 
line various  stopping  places  where,  after  a 
long  and  uninterrupted  flight  across  the  gulf 
waters,  the  tired  and  weary  birds  remain  for  a 
few  days  or  weeks  as  it  may  be,  to  recuperate 
before  again  taking  up  their  flight  to  their 
favorite  breeding  grounds  in  the  north. 
These  coast  islands,  or  chenieres,  as  they  are*" 
called  (because  of  the  oaks  growing  there), 
afford  the  fatigued  travellers  the  needed  rest 
and  food.  The  principal  migration  stations 
are  Grand  Isle,  Tambalier,  Last  Island, 
Chenier  Gamanada9  Chenier  au  Tigre,  Marsh 
Island,  Grand  Chenier,  Breton,  and  Chand- 
leur  Islands.  While  it  is  true  that  many  of 
the  fall  migrating  species  and  individuals  pass 
•  these  places  without  stopping  during  the 
southward  flight,  these  same  birds  are  sure  to 
avail  themselves  of  their  hospitality  on  their 
northward  journey  at  the  end  of  the  winter 
and  at  the  expiration  of  their  enforced  exile." 

The  map  will  show  the  density  of  wild  fowl 
in  the  wintering  zones  in  the  south;  Louisiana 
being  principally  represented.  However, 
waterfowl  are  to  be  found  wintering  all  the 
way  from  the  mouth  of  the  Mississippi  north- 
ward up  that  great  river  to  Arkansas.  East- 
ward from  the  great  river  that-region  extend- 
ing from  Louisiana  to  Florida,  along  the  coast, 
serves  to  attract  numbers  of  the  waterfowl 
contingent,  though  but  in  scattering  numbers 
compared  with  the  previously  mentioned 
districts.  Westward  along  the  Gulf  of 
Mexico,  the  shaded  portions  will  show  the 
wintering  zones  there,  a  comparative  density 
occurring  in  places  in  Texas  and  thence  in 
scattering  abundance  from  Galveston  down 
the  coast  to  Yucatan.  The  waterfowl  choos- 
ing the  Texas  region  drift  south  by  way  of  the 
plains  region  though  it  is  possible  that  some 
come  down  the  great  Mississippi  valley  and 
thence  follow  the  coast  westward.  It  is  more 
probable  that  the  bulk  of  the  Texas  visitors 
come  down  the  rivers  of  the  west.  The 
waterfowl  of  British  Columbia,  Alaska  and 


the  States  of  Oregon  and  Washington  follow 
down  the  Pacific  coast  and  find  their  great 
wintering  places  in  the  inland  region  of 
northern  California.  I  have  noted  them 
there  in  vast  abundance — in  Tulare  Lake 
especially.  In  1919  while  on  a  trip  through 
northern  California  the  ducks  were  doing 
great  damage  to  the  rice  crops  and  much 
indignation  was  felt.  It  was  my  view  at  the 
time  that  the  matter  had  been  woefully 
exaggerated.  Market  shooting  had  been 
eliminated  in  California  and  there  was  much 
"soreness"  over  this;  everything,  therefore, 
was  done  to  make  a  case  against  the  ducks. 
Upon  investigation,  however,  I  found  that 
there  was  a  lot  of  truth  in  the  statement 
that  the  ducks  were  doing  damage. 

In  the  old  market  shooting  days  in  the 
south,  and  all  over  for  that  matter,  the  most 
indiscriminate  methods  were- used  to  slaugh- 
ter the  game;  the  deadliest  weapons  were 
used;  any  way  to  kill  the  greatest  amount  in 
the  shortest  possible  time.  Now  that  danger 
has  been  eliminated  along  with  the  curse  of 
market  shooting.  The  law  now  reads  that 
no  game  bird,  migratory  or  resident,  may  be 
killed  save  during  the  open  season,  "and  then 
only  with  a  gun,  not  larger  than  a  number  ten 
gauge,  fired  from  the  shoulder,  without  rest, 
by  the  lawful  holder  of  a  state  hunting 
license."  The  open  season  as  to  resident  and 
migratory  wild  fowl,  including  geese  and  , 
ducks,  rails,  coots  and  shore-birds,  including  ) 
snipe,  plovers  and  yellowlegs  has  been  fixed 
from  the  1st  day  of  November  to  the  31st  of  - 
January  of  each  year  inclusive.  This  gives  a 
three  month  .season  for  hunting,  it  is  true,  but 
of  this  it  may  be  said  very  frankly  that  good 
liunting  does  not  occur  until  the  middle  of 
December;  the  month  of  November  being 
very  nearly  too  early  for  the  killing  of  the 
migratory  waterfowl  at  least.  On  the  whole, 
there  is  every  bit  of  leniency  about  the 
length  of  the  Louisiana  season  and  I  have 
nothing  to  find  fault  with  in  it.  It  should  not 
for  one  moment  be  thought  that  the  southern 
hunters  are  dependent  upon  northern  bred 
waterfowl  for  sport.  The  covers  in  the  state 
are  excellent  and  well  preserved  and  the 
native  game  birds,  particularly  the  quail  and 
turkey  and  others,  resident  there,  furnish 
sport  such  as  cannot  be  found  anywhere  else. 
Indeed  were  the  migratory  fowl  eliminated 
from  Louisiana  entirely,  the  hunting  would 
still  be  of  the  very  best.  This  will  give  a  more 
thorough  insight  into  a  matter  in  which  the 
northerner  is  not  cognizant. 

Market  shooting,  as  we  know,  was  so  in- 
rooted  in  the  State  of  Louisiana  that  its 
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elimination  was  a  debatable  question  and 
there  were  many  who  were  doubtful  as  to 
whether  it  could  so  easily  be  brushed  aside. 
It  has,  however,  been  done  away  with  and 
great  care  is  gone  about  to  see  that  no  persons 
engage  in  the  traffic.    The  law  now  reads: 

"It  shall  be  unlawful  for  any  person,  firm 
or  corporation  to  sell,  expose  for  sale,  offer 
for  sale,  or  have  in  possession  for  sale  any 
game  bird  or  birds,  dead  or  alive,  at  any  time 
except  as  permitted  by  the  provisions  of  Act 
219  of  1916  relating  to  the  possession  and 
sale  of  wild  birds  and  animals  propagated  in 
captivity." 

Further,  "That  it  shall  be  unlawful  for  any 
person,  firm  or  corporation  to  keep  in  cold 
storage  for  sale  at  any  time,  either  for  himself 
or  for  others,  any  game  birds  mentioned  in 
this  act." 

This  is  but  a  bare  portion  of  the  formulated 
laws;  but  it  provides  evidence  of  what  is 
going  on.  The  Commission  of  Conservation 
is  to  be  congratulated  for  the  good  work  it* 
has  done  and  is  doing  and  will  do  in  the 
future.  And  particularly  are  the  efforts  of 
M.  L.  Alexander,  the  head  of  the  Com- 
mission, and  those  of  Stanley  Clisby  Arthur 
to  be  singled  out  and  noted.  It  is  to  such  men 
and  to  such  men  as  Edward  Avery  Mcll- 
henny  and  Charles  Willis  Ward  that  we  owe  a 
great  deal  indeed.  The  sportsmen  and  nature 
lovers  of  today,  and  the  sportsmen  and  nature 
lovers  of  tomorrow  will  not  forget  the  services 
they  have  rendered  the  wild  life  of  the  North 
American  continent! 

It  is  my  rare  good  fortune  to  have  noted 
our  migratory  waterfowl  in  their  northern 
flight  in  the  spring  and  the  southern  flight 
,  downward  in  the  autumn.  These  observa- 
tions have  been  made  along  the  whole 
Mississippi  Valley.  I  have  made  careful 
notes  since  the  taking  into  effect  of  the 
Federal  Migratory  Bird  Law  and  I  have  it  to 
say  from  my  own  personal  investigations,  and 
that  of  a  number  of  sportsmen  whose  word 
can  be  taken  without  a  grain  of  salt,  that  the 
birds  are  actually  increasing.  During  the 
summer  of  1920,  I  covered  the  Minnesota 
.  country  and  the  Upper  Mississippi  Valley. 
Sportsmen  and  nature  lovers  that  I  met  with 
stated  that  not  in  twenty  years  has  such  an 
abundance  of  waterfowl  been  noted  on  the 
waters.  Sportsmen  of  the  north  who  were 
skeptical  as  to  the  value  and  usefulness  of  the 
Federal  Migratory  Bird  Law  have  now  swung 
their  opinion  to  embrace  it  as  one  of  the  most 
beneficial  laws  that  was  ever  inaugurated  for 
the  welfare  of  the  game.   These  opinions  are 


many  and  varied,  and  from  all  sources. 
Soon  after  the  passing  of  the  Federal  Law, 
news  began  to  pour  in  from  enthusiasts  that 
the  waterfowl  were  increasing.  But  this  was 
largely  exaggeration  at  ffiat  time;  for  even 
one  or  two  years  would  not  suffice  to  make 
any  showing.  But  three  years  as  a  lapse  of 
time  is  quite  another  matter.  And  I  have  to 
my  satisfaction  come  to  the  realization  that 
the  waterfowl  is  really  increasing.  The  game 
officials  in  Louisiana  are  also  of  that  opinion — 
more  migratory  fowl  being  noted  than  any 
time  in  years  past. 

Everything  has  "conspired"  to  make  the 
path  an  easy  one  for  the  waterfowl.  First 
and  foremost  of  the  factors  tending  to  a 
general  increase  is  (1)  the  elimination  of  the 
practice  of  market  shooting,  which  made 
great  gaps  in  the  ranks  of  the  feathered  host; 
and  (2)  absolute  protection  of  the  migratory 
waterfowl  along  the  fly-ways,  especially 
along  such  a  mighty  river  as  the  father  of 
waters,  the  Mississippi.  The  importance  of 
this  consideration  is  of  first  rank.  Pre- 
viously, hunting  was  permitted  along  the  river 
and  the  gauntlet  that  the  "citizens  of  the 
air"  had  to  pass  through  was  a  severe  one 
indeed.  Another  important  factor  has  been 
(3)  the  cutting  down  on  big  bag  limits;  these 
limits  are  now  more  sane  and  are  well  in 
keeping  with  the  demands  of  a  rigorous  con- 
servation platform.  And  (4)  the  establish- 
ment of  the  great  refuges  and  sanctuaries 
in  Louisiana,  under  a  number  one  leadership 
and  direction  is  perhaps  one  of  the  rosiest 
spots  in  the  conservation  movement  of  today; 
added  to  which  (5)  the  people  of  the  South 
have  accepted  the  law  as  final  and  are  doing 
all  that  they  can  to  abide  by  it.  This,  how- 
ever, is  true-of  all  the  rest  of  the  people  of  the 
continent.  The  first  stage  in  the  battle  has 
been  won;  it  now  remains  to  fortify  and  hold 
the  possessions  won  at  such  an  expenditure  of 
time  and  money. 

Not  alone  are  the  waterfowl  and  the 
various  migratory  shorebirds  well  protected 
but  the  valuable  insectivorous  songbirds 
are  likewise  being  protected  as  never  before. 
This  is  directly  the  result  of  a  great  campaign 
being  conducted  throughout  the  whole  North 
American  continent  in  behalf  of  the  birds; 
for  which  we  are  most  fully  indebted  to  the 
efforts  of  the  National  Audubon  Society  which 
has  been  growing  in  influence  every  year  until 
now  most  every  child  in  the  public  schools  is 
quite  aware  of  the  value  to  the  land  of  the 
birds  that  keep  down  the  insect  pests  that  are 
stated  as  doing  two  billion  dollars'  worth  of 
damage  annually. 
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IF  we  waste  much  more  time  looking  at 
caribou  we  shall  not  get  your  head  back 
to  camp  before  dark,  but  we'  must  stop  a 
minute  and  see  what  that  little  bunch  is 
doing.    Look,  they  are  about  a  mile  ahead  of 
us,  up  on  the  high  ground.    There  are  only 
five  of  them  and  they  are  running  as  hard  as 
they  can  go,  not  at  their  usual  fine  easy 
trot,  but  at  a  racing  gallop.    I  do  not  think 
we  scared  them  or  that  they  are  scared  at  all. 
I  am  at  a  loss  to  know  what  they  are  up  to, 
whether  it  is  a  sort  of  play  or  that  they  are 
just  practicing  galloping  so  that  they  ^ill 
not  forget  how  to  do  it.    I  have  seen  them 
do  that  sort  of  thing  once  or  twice  before 
without  any  apparent  reason  for  it.    On  one 
occasion,  I  was  patching  a  small  lot  that  were 
several  miles  away,  so  that  they  could  neither 
have  seen  or  smelt  me,  when  suddenly  three 
of  them  broke  away  from  the  rest  and  set  olf 
at  full  gallop  over  a  perfectly  open  piece  of 
ground.    They  went  for  half  a  mile  as  hard 
as  tbey  could  go  and  then  I  lost  sight  of  them 
for  a  minute  or  two,  while  I  looked  to  see 
what  the  rest  were  doing  and  if  I  could  find 
anvthing  that  had  scared  them.    The  others 
were  walking  down  hill  in  a  quite  unconcerned 
manner  and  soon  began  to  feed  in  the  willows. 
v  Then  when  I  had  picked  up  the  runners 
qgain,  thev  had  stopped  and  were  nosing 


around  about  fifty  yards  apart.  An  hour  or 
so  later  I  saw  them  again  in  the  same  place, 
but  on  looking  for  them  a  few  minutes  later, 
they  had  disappeared  and  from  the  distance 
they  had  to  go  to  get  out  of  sight,  I  believe 
they  must  ha^e  had  another  race. 

From  what  you  have  seen  of  caribou  up  to 
now,  you  must  have  got  the  impression  that 
they  are  not  easily  frightened  by  the  sound  of 
shots,  and  as  a  general  thing  they  are  not, 
sometimes  paying  so  little  attention  to  them 
that  you  might  think  that  they  were  deaf  and 
had  never  heard  them. 

Once,  when  hunting  with  another  man,  we 
saw  two  bulls  and  a  number  of  cows  together; 
we  made  a  stalk  and  he  killed  the  bigger  bull 
at  a  distance  of  some  150  yards,  taking  two 
shots  to  do  it.    The  smaller  bull  was  lying 
down  about  twenty  yards  from  the  one  killed, 
and  though  the  cows  jumped  and  ran  about 
at  the  shots  and  soon  made  off,  the  younger 
bull  never  got  up  until  we  had  walked  nearly 
fifty  yards  towards  him,  when  he  did  bestir 
himself  and  amble  off  after  the  others.  On 
the  other  hand  there  are  times  when  caribou 
are  very  hard  to  stalk  and  the  sound  of  shots, 
even  of  distant  ones,  starts  them  off  at  a  run 
at  once.    Two  or  three  years  ago  I  happened 
to  be  watching  a  small  herd  that  were  down 
infsome  open  ground  quite  a  way  below  me. 
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One  of  the  bulls  appeared  to  have  a  good  head 
but  was  too  far  of!  for  me  to  be  certain. 
Suddenly  there  came  the  sound  of  some  shots 
away  off  in  the  direction  the  ^caribou  were 
heading.  A  cow  was  in  the  lead  and  instantly 
stopped  and  looked.  Soon  afterwards  there 
were  two  or  three  more  shots,  then  at  intervals 
more  and  more.  I  believe  there  were  fifteen 
or  more  shots  fired  altogether  and  it  turned 
out  afterwards  that  two  hunters  with  two 
Indian  guides  were  blazing  away  at  some  un- 
fortunate animals  that  were  nearly  500  yards 
away.  Incidentally,  I  may  say  that  between 
them  they  wounded  one  of  them  wh,ich  they 
never  got.  Anyway,  before  the  last  shot  died 
away,  those  caribou  I  was  looking  at,  were 
beating  it  as  hard  as  they  could  go  away  from 
where  the  shots  were  fired.  Now  it  was 
curious  that  they  should  be  so  easily  alarmed 
as  the  party  was  a  long  way  away,  so  far  that 
the  shots  only  made  a  very  faint  sound.  I 
could  tell  you  a  long  yarn  about  how  that  bull 
impressed  me  so  favourably  that  I  decided  to 
follow  him  in  hopes  of  finding  the  bunch 
feeding  and  then  going  on  once  more,  how  I 
stuck  to  them  in  a  long  stern  chase  for  a  good 
five  hours,  sometimes  gaining  on  them,  some- 
times losing  what  I  had  gained,  but  never 
close  enough  to  get  a  proper  view  of  his  horns; 
how  in  the  end,  when  I  had  run  myself  almost 
to  a  standstill,  I  got  a  chance  to  make  a  short 
cut  and  head  them  off;  how  they  came  as  I 
hoped  they  would  and  actually  laid  down 
within  fifty  yards  of  me;  and  how  after  all  I 
got  up  in  disgust  and  never  fired  a  shot  as  the 
bull  proved  to  have  nothing  but  a  good  pair 
of  tops  and  was  not  nearly  what  I  wanted. 
Though  I  never  made  a  kill,  I  look  back  on 
that  hunt  with  the  greatest  of  pleasure.  But 
here  we  are  back  at  camp  again  I  had  better 
get  to  work  instead  of  wearying  you  with  my 
everlasting  stories. 

We  must  make  a  strenuous  effort  to  get 
your  other  bull  today  as  if  we  are  going  to 
spend  a  couple  of  days  watching  moose  we 
shall  have  to  get  to  their  range  soon.  They 
must  be  in  full  "rut"  by  now  as  the  caribou 
are  beginning  to  show  quite  a  lot  of  sign  of 
it  and  they  are  generally  somewhat  later  than 
the  moose.  Moreover,  the  weather  does  not 
look  at  all  good  and  we  should  not  delay 
starting  back  very  long  as  if  we  should  happen 
to  have  an  early  cold  ^pell,  it  will  not  be  very 
pleasant  on  our  long  homeward  maich.  I  do 
not  think  that  the  regular  winter  will  set  in 
for  some  time,  usually  it  is  the  middle  of 
October  before  the  snow  comes  to  stay,  but 
it  is  quite  on  the  cards  that  we  might  get  a 
foot  or  more  of  snow  and  some  very  cold 


nights  following  it,  perhaps  ten  or  more  degrees 
below  zero.  That  would  not  only  be  hard  on 
the  horses,  who  would  have  to  work  all  day 
and  have  hard  work  to  get  food  at  night,  but 
al&o  necessitate  our  taking  a  lot  more  trouble 
in  making  camp  every  night.  However,  we 
must  take  our  chance  on  that,  so  let  us  make 
a  start. 

Yes,  I  can  see  the  herd  you  have  spotted, 
but  I  am  sorry  to  say,  that  there  is  nothing 
among  them  worth  shooting.  I  should  very 
much  have  liked  you  to  have  found  a  good 
bull  yourself  without  my  aid  as  it  would  have 
added  to  the  value  of  the  trophy;  as  it  is,  I 
have  found  a  lone  bull  that  has  very  long 
horns  and  from  here  they  look  Inp  what  you 
need.  He  is  not  very  far  off  either  and  is 
just  at  the  edge  of  the  willows  at  the  foot  of 
the  open  ground  in  front  of  us.  We  can  get 
to  him  easily  as  there  is  gooa  cover  to  walk 
through  all  the  way. 

We  are  now  within  shot  of  him  and  an  easy 
shot  too,  but  I  cannot  see  his  body  now  as  he 
is  hidden  by  the  bushes,  the  tops  of  his  horns 
are  only  visible.  He  is  walking  to  the  right 
and  will  soon  pass  through  an  opening  when 
you  can  shoot  him  if  he  is  worth  having. 
Get  ready  but  do  not  fire  at  once,  give  me 
time  to  look  him  over. 

Hold  on!  Do  not  shoot,  he  is  no  good  after 
all  as  though  his  horns  are  very  long  and  have 
fair  tops  that  is  all  that  can  be  said  for  them: 
they  are  far  too  light  and  the  lower  parts  are 
no  good  at  all.  Let  him  go,  there  are  a  lot 
better  than  he.  He  has  seen  us  so  we  may 
as  well  go  up  to  the  higher  ground  where  the 
walking  will  be  easier. 

Look  at  that  bull  hoofing  it!  His  curiosity, 
however,  has  got  the  better  of  him  and  com- 
pelled him  to  stop  and  take  a  last  look  before 
disappearing  out  of  sight  over  that  ridge. 
There,  he  is  gone,  so  we  will  sit  down  for  a 
minute  behind  that  patch  of  brush  where  we 
will  be  somewhat  sheltered  from  the  wind. 
We  may  be  able  to  see  some  more  caribou  from 
here. 

Listen!  That  is  a  caribou  trotting.  He  is 
close  to  us.  He  is  coming  this  way,  but  will 
pass  behind.  Keep  still  and  peep  through 
the  bushes.  Here  he  comes;  if  he  came  our 
side  of  the  bushes  he  would  run  over  us.  I 
am  blessed  if  it  is  not  the  same  bull  we  have 
just  stalked.  What  a  pity  we  did  not  bring 
the  camera,  it  would  be  hard  to  get  a  better 
chance  for  a  photo.  There  he  is  doing  the 
usual  thing  of  stopping  and  looking  and  snort- 
ing, but  he  cannot  see  us  though  he  must  have 
got  a  touch  of  our  scent  as  he  passed  by.  I 
wonder  what  put  it  into  his  head  to  come 
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back,  I  bave  never  seen  one  do  a  thing  of  that 
kind  before.  I  should  like  to  jump  up  and 
yell  to  put  a  real  good  scare  into  him  and  see 
how  long  it  would  take  him  to  get  out  of  sight, 
but  it  is  not  advisable  to  do  so  as  he  may  be 
going  to  join  some  others  that  he  knows  of 
that  may  be  in  proximity,  so  we  had  better 
sit  here  until  he  has  departed  out  of  sight. 

Good  for  you!    That  is  a  really  fine  beast 
you  have  spotted  and  if  you  care  about  horns 
of  the  branchv  type  you  may  as  well  try  and 
shoot  him.    It  is  rather  hard  to  tell  just  how 
many  points  he  has  from  here,  but  I  should 
guess  at  least  forty.    Now  you  have  lound 
him  yourself  vou  might  as  well  do  the  whole 
thing  and  do  your  own  stalk.    Tell  me  how 
you  will  go  about  it  and  if  you  are  wrong  I 
will  correct  you.    As  we  are  down  win4  from 
them  you  will  cut  across  the  low  ground 
through  the  willows  and  then  creep  up  that 
bit  of  a  draw  that  runs  down  the  open  hillside, 
until  you  come  to  their  level  and  take  your 
'shot  from  there.    Yes,  your  plan  is  all  right 
but  for  one  little  fault  which  spoils  it  entirely. 
You  forgot  that  they  are  moving  towards  the 
draw  you  are  going  to  and  that  long  before  you 
got  to  your  point,  they  would  have  passed 
it  and  you  would  then  have  the  wind  wrong 
and  be  sure  to  frighten  them.    You  think  you 
could  get  there  in  time?    Perhaps  you  might 
if  you  had  good  going  and  ran  like  a  hare  the 
whole  way,  but  you  forgot  to  examine  the 
nature  of  the  ground  in  front  of  you.  Why 
just  where  you  intend  to  cross  it  is  nothing 
but  swamps  and  ponds,  and  even  if  you  did 
not  get  bogged  and  have  to  come  back,  you 
would  take  a  long  time  getting  over.  Then 
even  if  you  were  only  a  littte  bit  late,  they 
could  not  fail  to  see  you  on  that  open  place 
just  before  you  got  into  the  draw.    Take  my 
tip  and  play  safe.    It  means  going  for  nearly 
half  a  mile  down  wind  so  that  you  will  be  op- 
posite to  where  there  is  another  similar  draw 
in  the  hillside,  then  cross  to  it.   Then  if  they 
are  not  within  shot  by  the  time  you  get  into 
your  position  you  can  wait  until  they  are, 
and  if  they  should  happen  to  change  their 
course  or  stop  on  the  way  you  can  act  accord- 
ingly; but,  in  any  event,  if  you  do  it  this  way 
you  will  not  scare  them  and  have  another 
chance.    As  it  is,  I  am  by  no  means  sure  you 
will  even  get  to  the  second  draw  in  time,  as 
those  caribou  are  moving  right  along,  so  take 
another  tip  and  run  as  far  as  the  going  is  fit 
for  you  to  do  so.    I  will  just  follow  behind 
you  and  shall  not  offer  anymore  advice  unless 
you  ask  for  it. 

No,  you  cannot  afford  to  wait  here;  We  musi 
get  into  the  draw  before  they  reach  the  top 


of  the  rise  they  are  now  going  up.  Plug 
along  until  you  get  there  and  then  you  can 
spare  a  minute  or  two,  but  even  then  you 
must  not  wait  long. 

All  right,  your  are  doing  well.  Luck  favored 
you  and  you  have  got  into  the  draw  in  time, 
but  unless  those  two  bulls  had  started  a  bit  of 
a  scrap  and  there  had  not  been  some  milling 
around,  you  could  not  have  afforded  to  take 
a  rest  here  as  you  now  can.  As  it  is,  you  must 
remember  that  it  is  all, up  hill  from  here  on 
and  that  it  is  not  advisable  to  have  to  hurry 
it  and  so  get  blown  just  before  you  want  to 
shoot. 

What  are  you  going  to  do?  Creep  up  and 
wait  for  them  from  here;  very  good,  try  it. 
Too  far  away?  Of  course  you  are,  by  a  good 
two  hundred  yards  too.  It  is  evident  that 
you  forgot  to  mark  a  place  where  you  would 
be  at  the  right  height.  Did  you  see  them, 
what  are  they  doing?  About  three  hundred 
yards  away  and  still  milling  around,  but  one 
or  two  of  the  cows  had  started  to  move  on 
just  as  you  came  down.    Go  ahead  then. 

You  picked  the  right  place  this  time,  those 
loose  rocks  on  the  top  here  afford  you  a  fine 
place  to  poke  your  rifle  through.  They  are 
coming  straight  at  us  now  and  it  looks  as  il 
some  of  them  would  run  over  us.  There  are 
nearly  thirty  of  them  altogether  and  there  is 
another  fairly  good  bull  besides  the  one  we 
are  after.  How  close  are  they  now?  I  should 
judge  the  nearest  cow  to  be  about  120  yards 
but  the  bull  you  want  is  some  fifty  yards  fur- 
ther off.  Now  they  are  edging  off  up  hill  and 
will  cross  the  draw  fifty  or  sixty  yards  above 
us  if  they  keep  on  the  same  way.  - 

Watch  that  cow  on  the  lead.  When  she 
gets  ten  yards  ahead  she  will  be  able  to  see  us 
and,  even  if  she  did  not,  our  wind  is  liable  to 
carry  up  the  draw  so  that  she  would  get  it. 

Yes,  take  your  shot,  he  cannot  be  more  than 
eighty  yards  off  and  though  he  is  angling  to- 
wards us  and  not  in  the  best  of  positions,  he 
may  not  get  into  a  better  one  until  too  late. 
Hold  right  on  the  point  of  his  shoulder  and 
you  will  fetch  him. 

Never  mind  shooting  again,  he  is  as  good 
as  dead  now  and  there  is  no  use  spoiling  the 
meat  more  than  you  can  help.  There,  down 
he  goes.  Now  watch  the  others,  they  have 
all  bunched  up,  except  a  small  bull  who  is 
standing  off  all  by  himself.  There  they  go, 
but  that  bull  looks  as  though  he  was  tired  of 
life  and  wanted  to  be  shot,  the  way  he  is 
stopping  behind.  Now  he  has  realised  that 
this  is  not  a  good  place  for  him  to  be  and  he 
is  beating  it  after  the  others.  Do  you  know 
I  have  seen  lots  of  men  who  would  have  killed 
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that  small  bull  just  because  he  gave' them  a 
splendid  shot  and  they  could  not  resist  seeing 
him  drop.  Nearly  every  Indian  that  I  have 
ever  known  would  have  killed  him  and  per- 
haps several  more  too  under  such  circumstan- 
ces and  I  am  extremely  glad  that  such  a 
thought  never  entered  your  head. 

Well  you  certainly  have  got  another  splen- 
did trophy,  it  is  even  better  than  I  thought 
it  would  be  as  there  are  two  ploughs,  one  of 
which  is  of  nice  width.  There  is  also  forty- 
two  good  points  and  a  couple  of  doubtful 
ones. 

You  did  not  do  so  badly  in  making  your 
stalk,  but  you  still  have  a  lot  to  learn.  The 
most  promising  feature  of  your  work  is  that 
you  have  learnt  to  walk  quietly  at  a  good  pace, 
but  you  must  remember  to  look  over  your 
ground  thoroughly  and  mark  the  various 
places  you  want  to  reach  before  you  start  on 
your  stalk.    Another  thing  I  liked  was  that 
you  did  not  hesitate  to  ask  for  advice.  So 
many  men  think  they  know  it  all  after  being 
out  once  or  twice;  it  is  a  most  fatal  mistake 
and  such  men  never  become  real  experts  at 
anything.    If  you  take  notice  you  will  al- 
most invariably  find  that  it  is  those  who  are 
always  ready  to  listen  to  somebody  else's  ex- 
perience or  methods  of  doing  things  and  are 
not  ashamed  to  ask  for  advice,  who  really  be- 
come proficient.    This  applies  to  every  branch 
of  sport,  be  it  fishing,  shooting  or  anything 
else    for  the  matter  of  that  to  any  business 
or  occupation.    You  can  always  learn  some- 
thing from  anybody,  even  the  veriest  tyro, 
though  it  may  only  be  how  not  to  do  a  thing. 
Still,  sometimes  a,  novice,  perhaps  only  by 
accident  or  sheer  luck,  though  sometimes  by 
the  use  of  his  brains,  finds  out  something  that 
an  old  hand  has  not  discovered.    Not  very 
long  ago,  I  saw  a  man  do  great  execution  when 
fishing  for  "steelheads"  though  it  was  a  form 
of  fishing  absolutely  new  to  him.    He  caught 
five  splendid  fish  one  day  and  they  were  all 
hooked  in  rough  water  at  the  head  of  the  pools 
while  old  hands,  including  myself,  at  the 
game,  were  only  fishing  the  water  lower  down. 
Of  course  it  just  happened  that  the  condition 
of  the  water  was  abnormal.  Nevertheless 
I  learnt  something  from  him  though  I  have 
been  fishing  for  these  fish,  with  a  fair  amount 
of  success,  for  the  past  twenty  years.  So 
do  not  get  too  perked  up  about  your  kill 
and  get  the  idea  that  you  are  an  expert  big 
game    hunter    already.    Remember  that 
stalking  a  caribou  is  simple.    Wait  until  you 
try  sheep  or  bear  by  yourself  and  you  will 
find  you  have  lots  of  failures  and  have  only 
just  begun  to  learri  the  rudiments  of  the  game. 


Bye  the  bye,  I  forgot  to  call  your  attention 
to  the  feet  of  a  caribou.  Note  the  shape  and 
their  enormous  size  compared  to  the  weight 
of  the  animal.  They  look  more  like  those  of 
an  ox  than  of  a  deer.  Those  of  wapiti  have 
some  resemblance  to  them  on  a  smaller  scale 
though  he  is  a  bigger  animal.  The  caribou's 
hoofs  are  admirably  adapted  by  nature  to 
the  class  of  travelling  he  has  to  do,  which  is 
mainly  over  swamps  and  deep  snow.  They 
will  not  cut  through  a  snow  crust  or  sink  into 
mud  a  quarter  as  readily  when  they  are 
spread  out  like  this.  I  said  the  wapiti  was 
a  bigger  animal  and  so  he  is,  far  bigger  than 
most  species  of  caribou,  but  I  doubt  if  the 
average  wapiti  weighs  a  great  deal  more  than 
an  average  one  of  these  caribou.  In  this 
particular  area,  caribou  reach  their  highest 
stage  of  development  both  in  body  and  horn 
growth  and  they  gradually  deteriorate  as  you 
go  either  "north  or  south;  in  the  first  case 
changing  into  the  arctic  and  in  the  second  into 
the  mountain  species,  both  of  which  are 
smaller  in  all  respects. 

What  are  the  mountain  caribou?  '  They 
also  are  woodland  caribou  like  the  Osborn, 
the  one  we  have  here,  but  they  have  very 
small  horns,  usually  short  and  branchy  and 
nothing  in  the  way  of  trophies  compared  to 
these .  They  are  also  a  bit  smaller  in  body  and 
live  on  quite  a  different  sort  of  range.  They 
spend  a  great  deal  of  their  time  in  the  timber, 
often  quite  low  down  in  it,  in  fact  I  have  seen 
them  at  a  lower  altitude  than  the  mule  deer  at 
certain  times  of  the  year.  Sometimes  they 
wander  down  into  some  great  big  basin  and 
will  stay  around  in  it  for  a  day  or  two;  at  other 
times  they  are  high  up  on  the  bare  rounded 
hill  tops,  but  they  do  not  make  their  regular 
habitat  above  timber  line  to  nearly  the  same 
extent  these  do.  Mind  you,  while  they  spend 
a  great  part  of  the  time  in  the  timber,  they 
really  live  at  a  higher  altitude  as  most  of  the 
mountains  over  which  these  species  roam  are 
nearly  double  the  height  these  are,  and  the 
timber  line  is  much  higher  too.  It  is  almost 
impossible  to  draw  a  line  between  the  different 
species  as  they  grade  gradually  from  one  to 
another,  but  I  think  it  fairly  safe  to  say  that 
the  mountain  caribou  are  inhabitants  of  the 
Selkirk  and  Purcell  ranges. 

I  hope  you  are  satisfied  with  your  caribou 
hunt.  You  ought  to  be,  as  you  have  not  only 
seen  several  hundred  caribou  and  secured  a 
couple  of  fine  trophies,  but  you  have  learnt  a 
lot  of  the  ways  of  the  animals  themselves  and 
a  good  many  other  things  besides.  Now  I 
hope  you  will  learn  something  more  of  the 
ways  of  moose,  they  must  be  in  full  "rut"  and 
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theie  should  be  no  trouble  in  finding  a  number 
of  them  every  day.  We  will  camp  where  we 
did  before  as  there  is  a  splendid  piece  of  coun- 
try nearby  that  we  can  go  and  look  over.  It 
is  really  better  than  where  you  killed  your 
moose,  but  it  is  not  so  good  for  hunting  in  as 
it  is  an  awful  tangle  of  willows,  "buck  brush," 
swamps  and  ponds  so  that  it  is  most  aifficult 
to  get  near  a  moose. 

Another  hour  and  we  shall  be  back  at  our 
moose  camp.  There  are  any  amount  of 
tracks  around  here;  for  the  past  hour  or  two, 
we  have  seen  them  continually  and  I  am  rather 
surprised  that  we  have  not  seen  more  of  the 
animals  themselves,  but  so  far  we  have 
actually  set  eyes  on  were  two  small  bulls, 
both  of  which  were  a  long  way  off.  Of  course 
I  have  not  bothered  much  to  look  for  them  as 
I  think  it  better  to  keep  going  when  I  am 
travelling  and  hunt  when  I  am  hunting. 
Still  a  few  minutes'  rest  will  not  hurt' either  us 
or  the  horses,  so  we  will  stop  while  I  take  out 
my  glasses  and  do  a  spy. 

Listen!  I  heard  a  bull  call.  He  is  some- 
where away  off  down  that  long  swamp,  it 
sounded  as  if  he  was  nearly  half  a  mile  away. 
I  will  give  a  call  myself  and  see  if  he  pays  any 
attention  to  it.  There,  he  answered  it.  We 
will  wait  a  few  minutes  and  then  try  him 
again;  in  the  meantime,  in  case  he  should  take 
a  notion  to  come  this  way,  we  will  take  the 
horses  a  little  way  off  and  tie  them  up. 

Hurry  up  with  that  horse,  I  heard  him 
once  again  and  he  is  closer;  he  did  not  wait  for 
me  to  call  a  second  time.  I  will  try  him  again 
now.  Here  he  comes  right  down  the  middle 
of  the  swamp;  he  is  trotting,  but  I  can  only 
see  his  head  over  the  willows.  Can  you  see 
him?£jHe  has  stopped  and  is  Ustening,  trying 


to  locate  the  sound.    See,  he  has  gone  into 
the  patch  of  timber  about  a  quarter  of  a 
mile  away.    I  will  call  him  again,  perhaps  he 
is  not  sure  which  way  to  go.   Here  he  comes, 
it  is  only  a  small  bull,  not  more  than  three  or 
four  years'  old.  I  daresay  he  can  be  coaxed 
right  up  to  us.    Keep  still,  he  is  trotting  to- 
wards us  once  more.    No,  back  into  the  tim- 
ber he  goes.    Let  me  try  a  grunt.  That 
fetched  him  out,  but  he  is  walking  cautiously. 
What  am  I  doing?    Swishing  the  bushes 
with  my  stick  in  imitation  of  a  bull  slashing 
them  with  his  horns.    That  brings  him  along 
in  earnest,  ready  for  a  fight.    Put  your  glasses 
on  him  and  you  can  see  blood  in  his  eyes,  he 
is  bristling  with  rage  and  fairly  spoiling  for  a 
scrap.    He  certainly  is  coming  close  enough; 
he  cannot  be  more  than  sixty  or  seventy 
yards  away  now.    Listen  to  the  horses  snort- 
ing and  jumping  about,  they  have  smelt  him 
and  are  making  no  end  of  trouble;  we  had  bet- 
ter stop  fooling  with  that  moose  and  go  to 
them  or  they  may  break  their  ropes. 

Did  you  notice  how  that  moose  made  off 
when  he  saw  us  and  realised  that  he  had  been 
fooled?  At  the»  start  he  went  off  at  a  gallop, 
which  as  I  told  you  was  a  mere  apology  for 
such  a  gait,  but  he  soon  settled  down  to  a  trot 
and  was  not  long  in  getting  out  of  shot. 
Would  he  beat  a  caribou  for  speed?  I  think 
he  would  ,  though  not  by  a  great  deal.  You 
see,  while  he  has  not  got  quite  the  perfect 
grace  of  action  that  a  caribou  has,  his  stride 
is  tremendous  when  he  is  going  full  swing  and 
it  is  likely  that  he  is  going  faster  than  even 
he  appears  to  be.  But  we  have  delayed  long 
enough  here  so  we  must  hustle  the  horses 
along  to  our  next  camping  ground. 

(To  Be  Continued.) 
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Amateur  Fly-Tying 


Robert  Page  Lincoln 


CHAPTER  VI.  ' 
The  Detached-Bodied  Fly. 

NOT  all  insects  thatx  trout  feed  upon  of 
course  are  possessed  of  the  upward- 
curling  body  such  as  must  be  imitated 
in  the  detached-bodied  fly.    Indeed,  the  bulk 
of  them,  as  regards  species  and  numbers,  are 
not    But  a  great  number  of  them  are  so 
identified,  and  foremost  in  this  crew  of  winged 
life  is  the  family  Ephemeridae  of  which  the 
May-flies  and  their  kinds  are  foremost;  and 
it  is  upon  this  family  of  insects  that  the  trout 
in  season  feed  so  greatly.    These  insects, 
however,  are  not  all  as  large  as  the  members 
of  the  May-flies  which  are,  indeed,  the  largest 
of  the  fluttering  crew.    The  drakes  of  this 
species  (of  the  Ephemeridae)  are  sometimes 
very  large  and  are  possessed  of  meaty  body; 
withal  possessing  a  body  with  much  food  to  it, 
That  the  trout  realize  this  from  feeding  upon 
them isonlytootrue;and that  they  areselected 
fust  and  foremost  is  recognized  for  the  reason 
that  it  is  thought   a  trout  would  rather 
have  a  large  morsel  to  put  away  in  its  system 
than  a  small  fly.  Hence  the  large  members  of 
the  family  Ephemeridae  are  eagerly  seized, 
when  they  are  found  on  the  waters,  to  the 
exclusion  of  all  others;  though  if  the  sma  ler 
flies  in  this  order  happen  along,  they  will  ot 
course  pick  them  up.    It  is,  therefore  a  wise 
idea  to  imitate  the  large  drakes,  or  May-flies 
in  their  various  stages  of  development,  tying 
these  if  possible,  with  a  specimen  picked  up  on 


the  stream  making  it,  if  possible,  the  exact 
size  of  the  insect;  taking  its  exact  measure- 
ment as  to  wings  and  the  thickness  of  the 
body.  Indeed,  there  can  be  no  better  thing  for 
the  amateur  to  do  than  to  tie  these  flies  from 
the  originals  found  on  the  stream.  Canadian 
waters  producing  such  a  marvelous,  often 
staggering  abundance  of  these  insects,  anyone 
can  easily  get  all  the  specimens  that  are 
desired.    These'  larger  drakes  can  be  tied 
very  nicely  to  the  Number  8  size  of  hook. 
Indeed,  it  is  the  hook  to  use  for  this  particular 
size  and,  as  I  have  said,  if  the  actual  insect 
to  be  tied  after  is  right  in  front  of  one  on 
the  bench,  table  or  desk,  he  will  not  be  led 
wrong  in  his  work. 

But  although  these  larger  flies,  such  as  the 
May-flies,  are  common  in  the  latter  part  ol 
May  and  in  June,  there  are  other  forms  of  the 
Ephemeridae,    with    upward-curling  bodies 
that  should  not  be  I6st  track  of  ;  indeed  they 
should  be  kept  wholly  in  mind  at  all  times. 
Select  occasions  sees  the  larger  flies  in  evidence 
but  when  these  pass,  as  pass  they  must,  the 
smaller  flies  of  this  order  become  prominent 
and  when  the  trout  cannot  get   the  larger 
meatier  flies,  they  accept  conditions  and  feed 
upon  the  smaller  ones.    Here  is  where  those 
smaller  flies  with  the  detached  bodies  should 
be  used;  and  every  angler  should  have  them 
along  to  try  out.  Also,  they  should  be  picked 
up  on  the  stream  and  be  before  one  as  the 
tying  is  done.    These  smaller  flies  with  det- 
ached bodies  should  be  tied  to  Number  10  and 
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on  a  tobacco  is  a  guar- 
antee of — first,  Macdon- 
ald's  quality,  a  standard 
never  lowered  since  1858 
— and  second,  Macdon- 
ald's  value, 6  'more  tobacco 
for  the  money."  There 
are  many  kinds  of  Mac- 
donald's  Tobacco — as  many 
as  there  are  different  smo- 
kers' tastes — but  so  long  as 
they  bear  the  Macdonald 
name  or  trade-mark,  they 
must  combine  Macdonald 
quality  and  value. 


The  kind  of  tobacco 
you  will  like  best  is 
made  by  Macdonald's. 
Make  sure  you  get  it — 
and  that  it  is  ' 'the 
Tobacco  with  a 
Heart." 


72 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


12  size  hooks,  the  flies  being  accurately  copied 
as  to  size  from  those  picked  up  on  the  stream 
and  had  before  one  as  he  ties.  Some  of  these 
smaller  flies  of  the  Ephemeridae  are  scarce 
one  half  inch  in  length  from  head  tip  to  tail 
tip.  These  are  small  flies  to  tie,  as  all  will 
admit-  and  one  will  deem  them  too  small  for 
use  but  it  will  be  found  that  the  trout  are 
eager  to  take  them,  for  a  trout's  food  is  some- 
times of  microscopic  proportions.  If  the 
fly-tyer  is  particularly  deft,  he  can  readily  tie 
these  tiny  flies  without  the  need  of  a  vise.  If 
he  is  a  little  shaky,  the  fly-vise  should  be 


detached  body  to  the  fly  makes  it  more  natural 
appearing,  goes  without  the  saying.  John 
Harrington  Keene  remarked: 

"The  making  of  a  detached  bodied  fly  is  a 
much  more  difficult  matter  than  making  one 
of  the  ordinary  pattern.  The  objection  to 
these  detached  bodies  has  been  that  if  by 
chance  the  trout  knocked  its  nose  against 
the  body  instead  of  taking  the  whole  fly  into 
its  mouth  it  would  inevitably  push  the  bait, 
hook  and  all,  from  itself.  And  this  is  a  true 
bill  if  we  can  imagine  the  trout  doing  anything 
so  egregiously  stupid.    It  is  true  that,  in 
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TYING  S»LK 


brought  into  use,  as,  by  affixing  the  hook  in 
this  it  will  be  firm  in  place  and  can  be  worked 
on  with  ease.  I  do  not  deem  it  necessary  to 
go  below  the  Number  12  size  of  hook  in  tying 
trout  flies.  Indeed,  there  are  flies  of  the 
midge  sort  tied  to  Numbers  14  and  16  hooks 
but  these  can  well  be  omitted  and  the  flies 
to  be  experimented  with  tied  to  the  regulation 
Number  8,  10  and  12  sizes.  In  doing  this 
one  is  operatrng  within  reasonable  limits  and 
produces  flies  readily  attractive  to  the  trout. 
It  is  true  that  in  the  dry  fly  type  the 
midges  are  sometimes  used  successfully  but 
for  ordinary  fishing,  the  three  sizes  mentioned 
should  be  concentrated  on. 

As  previously  stated  in  another  chapter, 
most  flies  that  are  to  be  had  on  the  market 
are  not  of  the  detached  bodied  sort;  they 
come  with  the  body  wrapped  horizontal 
along  the  shank  of  the  hook,  no  upward  body 
curling,  free  from  the  hook  shank.,  That  the 


some  representations,  the  body  of  the  fly  is 
unduly  long;  that  is,  it  represents  a  long-bod- 
ied May-fly;  but  in  the  majority  of  cases 
this  objection  is  not  of  much  weight  in  prac- 
tice. Anyhow,  the  detached  bodies  imitate 
the  natural  fly  very  much  more  closely  than 
any  other  artificials;  and  explain  themselves." 

Before  starting  in  to  give  directions  on  how 
to  make  the  detached-bodied  fly,  there  is  a 
little  matter  that  must  be  settled  at  this 
juncture.  It  involves  the  matter  of  a  gut 
versus  steel  eye  to  the  hook  on  which  to  affix 
the  leader.  Generally  most  flies  are  tied  to 
hooks  having  steel  eyes,  and  the  turned-down 
eyes  are  generally  the  ones  that  are  used.  The 
very  small  condition  of  these  eyes  to  fly-hooks 
has  been  the  matter  of  much  concern  with 
anglers,  owing  to  the  difficulty  of  attaching 
the  end  of  the*  gut  of  the  leader  to  them  in  a 
suitable  manner  necessitating  usually  the  cut- 
ting of  the  leader  tip  every  time  it  is  desired 
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Marbles 

Outing  Equipment 

Preferred  By  Outdoor  Men 


No  joy  equals  going  into  the  open  and  nothing 
increases  outdoor  pleasures  like  good  equipment.  Try  add- 
ing Marble's  articles  to  your  paraphernalia — in  a  short  time 
you'll  have  an  outfit-  you'll  be  proud  of,  one  your  brother 
sportsmen  will  envy. 

We  can  show  but  a  few  items — there  are  many  styles  and  sizes  of 
Safety  Pocket  and  Camp  Axes,  Hunting  Knives,  Gun  Sights,  Gun  Rods  and  Clean- 
ing Implements,  Waterproof  Matchbox,  Compasses,  Fish  Knives,  Fish  Gaff,  Auxil- 
iary Cartridges,  Shell  Extractors  and  Recoil  Pads.    Most  dealers  have  Marble's  goods 
— if  you  can't  get  what  you  want  order_direct.   Ask  for  Marble's  Catalog. 


Woodcraft  Knife 

Proclaimed  by  sportsmen  to  be  the  best 
all  around  knife  for  outdoor  use,  because 
it  is  adapted  to  so  many  purposes.  It  has 
weight  and  strength,  a  sharp  penetrating 
point,  curved  blade  of  finest  steel,  back 
of  blade  is  checkered  to  permit  a  firm 
grip,  back  of  point  is  beveled  for  chop- 
ingw  No.  49,  leather  handle,  with  sheath 
$2.25  — No.  SO,  stag  handle,  $3.00.  Add  103 
•war  ta*. 

Clincher  Gaff 

need  not  come  back  from  a  fishing 
trip  with  a  story  about  the  "big  one 
getting  away"  if  you  carry  this 
gaff.  For  any  fish  from  M  to  20 
pounds.  Surer,  safer  and  quicker 
than  a  landing  net.    Reach  out, 
close  your  hand — he  will  not  tear 
and  can't  twist  out.    Made  of 
polished  steel,  heavily  nickeled — 
may  be  locked  with  points  to- 
gether.   18  in.  long,  1%  in.  between 
points.  Very  strong  and  dur- 
able, $1.25. 


Safety  Pocket  Axe 

The  handiest  tool  a  sportsman  ever  carried— 
small  enough  to  fit  the  pocket,  large  enough 
to  cut  wood.  Vitally  necessary  in  outdoor  life. 
Nickel-plated  spring  hinged  safety  guard  folds 
into  handle.  Blade  is  of  finest  steel,  steel  handle, 
11  inches  long,  $3.25—11  inches  long.  wi£h  hick- 
ory handle,  $2.00—12  inches  long,  $2.25'. 

Marble's  Flexible  Rear  Sight 

Known  wherever  guns  are  fired  and  a  univer- 
sal favorite  with  both  professional  and  amateur- 
hereis  a  perfect 
rear  sight.  Stem 
is  not  rteid  but 
is  held  by  a 
strong  spring  in1 
b  a  s  e — won't 
break  when  struck. 
Spring  permits  sight^ 
to  give  and  instant- 
ly brings  it  back  to 
correct  shooting 
position.  Two  discs 
furnished.  $4.00. 


Marble  Arms  &  Mfg.  Co. 

581  Delta  Avenue      GLADSTONE,  MICH. 
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to  change  the  fly.  This  is  not  always  true, 
but  it  is  true  in  most  instances.  Owing  to 
this  fact,  the  elimination  of  the  steel  eye 
altogether  is  not  a  bad  idea.  Some  hooks 
are  furnished  without  an  eye  at  all  at  the  end 
of  the  shank,  but  in  a  majority  of  instances, 
the  eye  is  there.  Usually  it  is  a  favorite  hook 
such  as  the  Sneck  type  that  is  the  most 
desired  for  the  purpose  in  view  and  these 
invariably  have  eyes;  in  fact  they  are  not 
made  except  with  them.  If  the  angler, 
therefore,  desires  he  can  file  off  this  eye  and 
make  a  larger  eye-loop  of  gut  that  will  be 
satisfactory  and  will  permit  of  the  loop  at 
the  end  of  a  leader  being  inserted  through  it. 
To  do  this  the  fly-tyer  proceeds  as  shown 


!         .  ^  A 


\ 


Fig. 
A,  Deta< 
Fin 
b,  Ha 
Body  ] 
Wing 


in  Figure  1.  The  drawing  (a)  shows  the  gut 
bent,  arid  it  is  long  enough  so  that  it  reaches 
well  in  toward  the  hook  bend.  The  shank 
of  the  hook,  it  will  be  noted,  is  also  bent. 
The  matter  will  be  explained  later.  Now 
it  is  obvious  (and  is  proved  in  actual  practice) 
that  it  will  never  do  to  merely  lay  the  gut  to 
the  hook  shank  and  wrap  the  waxed  thread 
over  it;  it  will  not  be  entirely  secure.  There- 
fore it  is  best  to  first  wax  the  thread  well  and 
wrap  it  about  eight  or  more  times  tightly 
around  the  shank  as  shown  in  (b);  then  the 
two  doubled  ends  of  gut  are  laid  to  it  and  the 
winding  is  carried  over  it  tightly  around  and 
around  and  finished  as  shown  in  (c).  That 
it  is  impossible  to  get  the  gut  out  by  this 
method,  can  easily  be  seen;  and  in  practice 
proves  infallible.   The  matter  of  applying  a 


gut  loop  eye  to  the  hook  is  by  far  the  better 
system.  There  are  those  who  still  cling  to 
the  idea  of  having  a  gut  snell  to  the  hook  as 
shown  in  (d),  in  the  ordinary  manner  of  most 
of  the  Regulation  flies  sold  on  the  market. 
It  may  appear  tempting,  and  you  may  try  a 
few  in  the  sense  of  experimentation,  but  you 
will  find  that  the  other  method  of  using  the 
eye  alone  is  the  better  course  to  pursue.  It 
merely  eliminates  the  eye-loop  of  the  snell 
to  which  the  leader  must  necessarily  connect. 
If  you  have  looked  at  the  connection  in  the 
water  forward  of  the  fly  you  have  also  noted 
that  it  is  easily  distinguishable  and  often  a 
bubble  or  two  will  adhere  to  it.  That  the 
trout  can  see  this  is  taken  for  granted;  but 


if  this  is  erased  by  merely  having  a  gut  loop 
eye,  the  trout  will  notice  nothing  out  of  place, 
his  whole  attention  being  riveted  on  the  fly 
and  the  juncture  of  the  leader  with  the  fly 
will  be  missed. 

The  method  of  bending  the  hook  shank 
slightly  upward  was  only  resorted  to  in  late 
years,  in  the  making  of  the  detached-bodied 
fly.  It  is  rather  difficult  here  to  explain  the 
scientific  reason  but  that  there  is  one,  can  be 
proven.  On  the  other  hand  by  bending  the 
shank  a  trifle,  it  merges  well  with  the  outline 
of  the  up-curling  body  of  the  fly.  It  is  not 
only  desirable  from  the  scientific  viewpoint 
but  from  the  artistic  viewpoint  as  well.  Too 
violent  a  curve  is  not  to  be  desired;  in  fact, 
the  violent  curve  will  have  a  bad  tendency  to 
interfere  with  the  proper  hooking  of  the  fish 
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Cveready  Flashlights  meet  every  need  for  Emergency  Light 


The  Outdoor  Man  and  the 

Eveready  Flashlight  are  Pals 

m  \70U  come  to  depend  on  an  Eveready  for  emergency  light  the 
Y  same  as  you  look  to  your  watch  for  time.    No  Eveready 
x    Flashlight  ever  flickered  and  died  in  a  high  wind.    No  Eve- 
ready Flashlight  ever  set  fire  to  anything. 

Eveready's  powerful  beam  cuts  a  path  of  sunlike  brilliance 
through  the  blackest  night.  It  dissipates  darkness  and  the  dangers 
that  skulk  in  its  shadows. 

,  Eveready  Batteries  are  tonic  to  tired  flashlights.  They  pour 
the  power  of  high-noon  through  the  bulb,  trie  instant  your  thumb 
calls  for  light. 

Do  you  own  an  Eveready  Flashlight?  Do  you  keep  it  "loaded" 
with  a  fresh,  strong  Eveready  Battery? 

There's  an  electrical,  hardware,  drug,  sporting  goods  or  auto- 
accessory  store  near  you. 

CANADIAN  NATIONAL  CARBON  CO.,  Limited 

TORONTO  AND  WINNIPEG 


AC-26-M 


ALREADY 

FLASHLIGHT 

The  Light  that  says  "There  it  is! 
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in  that  the  point  will  be  brought  too- high  with 
not  enough  clearance  between  the  hook  point 
and  the  body  to  catch  well.  In  the  gentle 
curve,  however,  this  is  not  so  and  for  that 
reason  it  is  recommended. 

We  will  say  that  you  have  curved  a  hook 
and  whipped  on  a  gut  eye  as  shown  in  Figure  1. 
You  will  now  be  ready  to  lay  on  the  detached 
body,  first  applying  some  material  as  a  basis 
to  build  on.  What  shall  this  be?  I  have  . 
experimented  with  probably  all  sorts  of 
materials  for  this  basis.  I  first  used  four  or^ 
five  horse  hairs  over  which  I  wrapped  the 
silk  floss;  then  I  tried  boar  bristles;  then  I 
stripped  the  feather  filaments  from  the  tip 
of  a  quill  and  used  that.  I  abandoned  all 
these  in  turn.  Dr.  Gove  suggested  the  use  of 
a  cambric  needle  but  this  as  I  found  out  was 
of  no  practical  use.  I  stated  as  much  to  Gove. 
The  next  material  I  tried  out  was  a  very  fine 
copper  wire.  I  found  that  this  could  be  bent 
to  any  curve  desired  and  scored  on  all  points 
as  the  best  basis  to  use.  Use  either  copper 
wire  or  brass  wire  of  a  fine  calibre  and  build 
on  this.  Proceed,  therefore,  as  shown  in 
Figure  11  in  the  various  illustrations.  The 
drawing  (a)  will  show  a  piece  of  this  wire  laid 
to  the  shank  of  the  hook  and  whipped  on  with 
the  well-waxed  thread.  Then  we  go  on  to 
the  illustration  (b)  which  is,  of  course,  more 
complicated  and  demands  a  careful  explan- 
ation. A  covering  must  be  laid  on  the  wire, 
to  build  up  a  body.  Use  common  fine  sewing 
thread;  not  necessary  to  use  the  winding  silk. 
As  you  wind,  it  is  necessary  to  work  in  the 
three  tail  whisks  which  are  identified  with  the 
living  fly.  These  are  obtained  by  separating 
three  filaments  from  a  feather,  each  filament 
about  one  inch  in  length.  Add  these  to  the 
tip  of  the  wire  and  bind  them  in.  Now  at 
the  same  time,  two  other  elements  come  into 
notice,  both  to  be  tied  in  at  the  tip.  One 
is  the  floss  silk;  the  other  is  a  thin  silver  wire 
such  as  you  are  able  to  obtain  in  any  ten  cent 
store.  Catch  in  the  wire,  it  being  best  to  run 
it  down  along  the  body  slightly  to  better 
hold  it.  Now  when  the  body  is  neatly  built 
up  with  the  thread  being  sure  that  the  work 
is  smooth  and  without  irregularities,  bring  the 
thread  down  and  tie  it  near  the  head  of  the 
fly.  Then  seize  the  silk  floss  and  commence 
winding  it  down  over  the  body  seeing  that 
it  laps  nicely  and  smoothly.  Bring  the  floss 
down  to  the  body  and  there  tie  it  in.  This 
done,  we  come  next  to  the  silver  wire.  Prob- 
ably you  have  wondered  what  the  object  of 
this  should  be.  It  is  wrapped  down  over 
the  floss-covered  body  and  serves  the  means 
of  holding  the  floss  covering  firm  in  place  so 


that  it  will  never  move .* fit  should  nob 
however,  be  wrapped  on  closely;  be  sure  that 
it  is  spaced  nearly  an  eighth  of  an  inch.  The 
drawing  (c)  will  show  what  is  meant.  Now 
then,  when  the  body  is  completed,  the  wings 
are  ready  to  be  whipped  in  and  that  also 
demands  careful  explanation.  If  the  wings 
are  to  be  composed  of  the  tips  of  two  feathers 
then  proceed  as  shown  in  (c).  Bind  them  in, 
the  tips  pointing  forward,  the  two  fibre 
butts  lying  to  the  body.  Next,  push  the 
wings  carefully  back  and  wind  the  silk  thread 
over  the  bent  fibres  very  tightly.  The 
dotted  lines  in  (c)  will  tell  the  tale. 

You  have  now  completed  the  body  and  the 
wings.  The  next  thing  is  to  tie  in  the  hackle. 
I  have  previously  stated  that  the  less  hackle 
on  a  fly  the  better.  They  are  merely  there 
to  represent  legs;  no  more,  no  less,  and  since 
you  are  striving  for  a  correct  imitation  of  the 
living  fly,  and  since  you  want  the  trout  to 
believe  it  so,  it  is  natural  that  the  less  leg 
hackles  to  the  fly,  the  better.  Generally  a 
hackle  feather  is  used  that  has  filaments  on 
both  sides  of  the  central  fibre.  The  result  is 
that  when  it  is  wound  on  it  forms  a  bushy 
mass  that  is  utterly  untrue  to  the  natural  fly. 
I  therefore  decided  to  strip  the  filaments 
from  one  side  of  the  hackle  feather  which  I 
did  and  proceeded  as  shown  in  (d)  of  Fig.  11. 
Then  it  is  turned  around  and  as  you  work  you 
bind  at  the  same  time  with  the  winding  silk, 
picking  out  the  hackle  that  gets  caught  under 
the  thread  with  a  needle.  Finally  you  tie 
the  head  in  firmly.  Now  even  though  you 
have  used  a  hackle  feather  with  filaments, 
only  on  one  side,  nevertheless  there  will  be 
an  equal  number  of  them  on  all  sides  as 
shown  by  the  fine  dotted  marks  in  (e)  of  Fig. 
11.  Now  take  your  scissors  arid  trim  off 
the  top  ones  and  some  on  the  sides  to  leave 
only  a  few  hanging  down  below  as  shown  in 
the  drawing.  You  will  then  be  proceeding 
in  the  right  direction.  When  completed  up 
to  this  point,  touch  up  the  head  with  the  head 
varnish,  which,  when  it  dries,  will  hold  the 
windings  immovable  in  their  place. 

In  the  above,  we  have  considered  the  detach- 
ed body  to  the  fly  as  being  wound  with  one 
color  of  floss  throughout.  There  is  another 
method  of  proceeding  about  this  tying,  to 
obtain  a  more  natural-appearing  body  which 
I  will  here  detail  and  which  I  suggest  for  use. 
Examination  of  the  various  up-wing  members 
of  the  family  Ephemeridae,  in  which  the 
May-flies  and  their  kind  belong,  are  noted 
to  have  the  upper  part  of  their  bodies  darker 
than  the  underparts.  Thus  to  make  the  fly 
with  upper  parts  of  the  detached  body  in  a 


A  Rifle 
And  a  Shotgun  in  One 

Interchangeable  .410  Gauge  Savage  Barrel 


NO  DELAY— you  don't  need 
to  send  it  to  the  factory  for 
adjustment.  In  two  minutes 
you  can  change  it  yourself.  It's 
the  most  common-sense,  useful, 
and  convenient  addition  that  has 
ever  been  introduced  with  any 
line  of  rifles.  . 

Every  owner  of  a  Model  yy 
Savage  Take-Down  Rifle  will  want 
.a  410  gauge  barrel,  because  with 


it  he  can  hunt  big  game  or  spend  1 
an  off  day  at  Gamp  shooting 
•nartridae  or  rabbit. 
P  And  remember  the  .410  gauge 
barrel  is  interchangeable  with  any 
regular  barrel  in  any  calibre  on  any 
Model  '99  Take-Down  Savage 
Rifle.   But  it  has  to  be  a  Savage. 

In  ordering  be  sure  to  specify  it 
your  rifle  is  a  featherweight  model 
or  a  regular  model. 


Model  '99  Take-Down  Savage  Rifles 
to  which  the  .410  Gauge  Barrel  can  be  adjusted 


.30-30  Savage  Regular 
.303  Savage  Regular 
.22  Savage  Hi-Power  Fwt. 


.250-3000  Savage 
.30-30  Savage  Fwt. 
.303  Savage  Fwt. 


The  410  Barre.  is'also  adi„Stab.e  to  the  o.d  Savage  rifles  cabber  .25-35,  .33-55  and  .32-40,  wbicb 

aren°pXrSo-no  tax.  Ask  your  dealer  to  show  it  to  you  or  write 
us  direct  for  further  information. 

-  Si«^GB^KMS:CORPC>RA.T10K 

UTIGA  N  Y. 

EXECUTIVE  AND  EXPORT  OFFICES:  50  CHURCH  ST..  NEW  YORK 
i.  Stevens  A^S^WS  F*  Mas, 
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brown  coloration,  as  evidenced  in  the  brown 
drake,  proceed  as  shown  in  (a)  of  Fig.  111. 
The  body  has  already  been  covered  with 
white  floss  silk  as  shown,  and  as  the  body  was 
first  built  up,  the  wire  and  the  length  of  brown 


The  result  will  be  very  lifelike;  the  body 
underneath  will  then  be  silvery  white  (as 
furnished  by  the  white  floss;  and  this  is 
true  to  the  insect  in  life)  and  the  upper  part 
of  the  body  will  be  brown,  which  is  also  true 


® 


TYING  SILK^> 


FEATHER  Bum 


fig  nr. 


floss  was  tied  in.  When  the  white  floss  body 
is  completed,  simply  lay  down  the  brown  floss 
length  along  the  top  of  the  body  as  shown  in 
(b)  and  then  seize  the  silver  wire  and  wind 
down  as  directed  in  making  the  other  flies. 


to  life.  The  wire  permits  of  division  lines 
down  its  length  which  is  also  true  to  the 
insect  in  life. 

In  making  a  finishing-ofl  knot  to  hold  a 
thread  firm  in  place  proceed,  with  a  half  hitch 
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^O^SUCH  MILK  1* 15 


Net  weight  one  pound.  ,/'  rr  gg 


Good  Sport 
Good  Food 

a  combination  that 
will  make  the  Hoi 
-idays  enjoyable 

Remember 


KLIM 


when  you  are 
ordering  Supplies 
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as  shown  in  (c)  of  Fig.  111.  If  the  silk  thread 
is  well  waxed  two  or  three  of  these  half  hitches 
are  all  that  is  necessary.  Then,  after  they 
are  touched  up  with  the  varnish,  they  will  be 
held  in  place  against  any  hope  of  coming  apart. 

Silk  floss  of  various  colors  is  not  the  only 
material  that  is  suitable  for  the  wrapping  of 
detached  bodies.  It  may  be  said  for  silk 
floss,  however,  that  it  is  very  tenacious  and 
generally  will  hold  its  color  fast.  There  is 
noted  in  the  floss,  however,  when  it  is  not' 
wound  with  wire  that  it  will  fray  and  come 


should  not  be  forgotten  that  raffia  grass  is 
also  worthy  of  the  closest  consideration.  In 
fact  I  should  say  that  it  is  very  nearly  second 
to  none.  It  can  be  dyed  any  color  that  is 
desired  and  when  it  is  ready  to  be  used,  it 
should  first  be  soaked  in  lukewarm  water 
which  softens  it  so  that  it  winds  fine.  Indeed,, 
no  fly-tyers,  enamored  of  the  art  should  fait 
to  make  use  of  this. 

Doctor  Gove,  in  his  lengthy  correspondence 
with  me,  gave  some  ideas  on  how  to  make  and 
cover  the  detached  body  of  a  fly  that  were 


BR.OWM  FLOSS 


WHITE  FLOSS  BODY. 


© 


TIG 


BROWN  TLOSSy 


apart.  Therefore  a  wire  winding  is  necessary. 
But  wire  of  the  silver  sort  is  not  the  only 
material  that  can  be  used.  I  also  suggest 
that  gold  tinsel  of  the  flat  sort  that  comes  on 
a  spool  should  be  used.  Thus,  instead  of  the 
wire,  catch  in  a  length  of  this  flat  tinsel  and 
wrap  it  on,  spacing  it  one  eighth  of  an  inch 
as  previously  directed.  A  body  of  yellow 
silk  floss  covered  with  the  gold  tinsel  shines 
nicely  in  the  water  and  is  exceedingly  attrac- 
tive; but  the  same  is  true  of  all  colors  used. 
This  flat  tinsel  is  not  wide.  Of  course  it 
can  be  had  in  a  fairly  wide  form  but  that 
which  is  one  sixteenth  of  an  inch  wide  is 
plenty  wide  enough.  To  return  to  the 
matter  in  re  floss  and  other  materials  for 
covering  the  detached  body:  while  silk  is 
exceedingly  good,  tenacious  and  lasting  it 


interesting  but  in  practice  I  found  that  they- 
were  not  successful  and  lasting.  A  body  can 
be  made  to  look  well  to  the  eye  out  of  the 
water  element  but  after  it  is  used  in  the 
water  what  will  happen  to  it?  That  is  t^e  ques- 
tion. I  tried  out  many  of  Gove's  flies  on  the 
stream  following  his  directions.  Some  of 
them  actually  caught  trout  but  they  did  not 
last;  something  always  happened  to  them. 
In  the  case  of  the  wing  material,  we  experi- 
mented with  (and  which  I  shall  explain  later) 
this  was  also  borne  out.    Gove  wrote  me: 

"I  am  much  pleased  with  your  method  of 
tying  the  detached  bodies  on  that  sort  of  a  fly. 
A  favorite  tying  of  mine  is  to  take  the  waste 
ends  of  a  hank  of  gut,  dye  them  a  light  yellow 
and  make  the  detached  body  over  this.  I 
may  relate  that  a  body  dressed  in  this  manner 
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FISHERMEN! 

THE  FIGHT  IS  ON 

Test  your  skill  with  the  gamy 
warriors  of  lake  and  stream. 
There  are  thousands  of  known 
and  thousands  more  of  un- 
explored waters  where  the 
angler  can  be  assured  of  ex- 
periencing rare  and  exciting 
sport  in  territory  reached  via 

THE  CANADIAN  PACIFIC  RAILWAY 

That  highly  coveted  prize, 
the  silver-sided  salmon  with 
his  landlocked  cousin  the 
ouananiche;  lusty  speckled 
beauties;  gamy,  hard-fighting, 
small  and  large  mouthed  bass; 
and  that  voracious  "fresh 
water  tiger"  the  muscalunge 
are  all  waiting  to  strike  at 
your  lure. 

COME  ON  ALONG ! 

For  information  write  or  consult  nearest 
Canadian  Pacific  Passenger  Agent,  or  A.  O. 
Seymour,  General  Tourist  Agent,  MONT- 
REAL. 
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is  singularly  transparent  and  has  the  peculiar 
glistening  appearance  of  the  May-fly.  An- 
other method  of  mine  is  to  cover  the  detached 
body  with  gold  tinsel.  Then  get  the  clearest 
and  thinnest  rubber  snaps  used  by  druggists 
to  snap  on  a  prescription  box;  pull  to  the 
breaking  point  and  cover  the  tinsel  body  with 
it.  The  illusion  of  transparency  is  perfect 
and  is  beautiful  in  its  interpretation  of  the 
dazzling  May-fly.  I  am  sure  that  this 
method  will  appeal  to  you,  and  I  suggest  that 
at  your  convenience  you  tie  some  following 
this  method.  It  occurs  to  me  that  the  more 
you  think  about  it  the  better  will  you  like 
it" 

I  made  flies  after  this  manner  and  used  some 
that  Gove  made,  one  which  he  called  the 
Grandma  Wilson.  True,  the  gold  shows 
through  the  rubber  all  right  in  a  dry,  unused 
state,  but  used  in  the  water  a  while  the 
rubber  fairly  "melted"  to  the  tinsel  and  it 
was  shut  from  view  altogether.  It  is  one 
thing  to  make  a  fly  that  will  look  fine  to  the 
eye;  but  quite  another  to  make  one  that 
will  preserve  its  color-identity  in  the  water. 
If  you  are  to  make  a  fly  with  a  glittering  body, 
then  use  yellow  silk  floss  for  covering  and 
wind  with  gold  tinsel;  that  is  by  far  the  best 
and  th£se  colors  are  preserved  in  the  water. 
Or,  if  you  are  using  raffia  for  a  detached- 
body  covering,  touch  the  body  up  with  gold 
paint  powder  (sapolin  gold  powder  is  recom- 
mended by  the  way)  mixing  it  with  the  fluid 
to  the  consistency  of  cream.  When  this  is 
applied  to  the  hard  packed  and  wound 
fly-body  it  glitters  and  holds  its  color.  Or, 
if  you  do  not  use  sapolin,  get  a  bottle  of  gold 
paint  in  the  drug  store,  ready-mixed,  for 
twenty-five  cents.  Never  forget  gold  paint 
in  the  making  of  flies.  Experiment  with  it 
in  all  forms  and  shapes.  Glitter  attracts  a 
fish  much  the  same  as  a  red  shawl  attracts  a 
bull! 

Gove  also  made  the  detached  body  of  a 
large  species  of  the  Ephemeridae  known  in 
Canada  as  the  Canadian  Soldier  as  follows: 
"I  use  three  or  four  strands  of  gut  to  make 
the  detached  body  and  cover  them  with  a 
very  light  yellow-colored  wheat  straw,  soaked 
well  in  boiling  water  to  render  them  soft 
and  pliable.  Just  below  the  hackle  I  put 
two  turns  of  flat  good  tinsel — -just,  you  know, 
to  make  it  a  point  of  selection." 

This  was  interesting  and  I  experimented 
with  golden  wheat  and  oat  straw  in  all  ways 
known  to  science  but  finally  abandoned  it  as 
useless.  I  did  not  tell  Gove  this,  Gove  was 
not  the  only  one  who  experimented  with 


straw  for  a  covering  to  the  detached  body. 
In  1885  John  Harrington  Keene  wrote: 

"Here  is  a  capital  dressing  for  the  detached 
body  of  the  glittering  May-fly— for  floating — 
indeed  I  can  safely  say  it  is  the  best  dressing 
ever  arrived  at.  First,  get  a  suitable  hook 
with  the  smallest  amount  of  iron  in  it  possible 
and  tie  on  your  gut;  let  this  be  fine,  but  not 
too  fine,  or  there  is  danger  of  popping  the  fly 
off  when  fishing.  Tie  on  the  tail  whisks  of 
brown  hen,  or  pheasant,  then  take  a  slip  of 
nice  wheat  straw,  cut  it  to  fit  round  the  shank 
of  the  hook  so  that  it  tapers.  To  ensure 
this,  soak  the  straw  in  hot  water  and  bring  it 
up  to  the  shoulder  of  the  hook,  lash  it  round 
with  some  burnt  sienna  silk,  taking,  say, 
some  half-a-dozen  spiral  turns  and  finish  off 
at  the  tail  with  three  turns.  At  the  shoulder 
you  should  have  three  turns  of  a  light  sandy 
hackle  and  over  this  two  turns  of  a  bright 
hackle  wing.  Teal  will  do  capitally,  or 
drake,  or  Egyptian  goose,  or  Canadian  wood- 
duck;  and  they  should  be  set  upright  with 
the  points  outward.  For  the  green  drake 
these  should  be  dyed.  Two  turns  of  peacock 
herl  to  form  the  head  completes  the  fly,  and  it 
will  kill  trout  when  all  other  imitations  fail." 

All  these  directions  have  been  followed  up 
to  test  their  merits  and  each  in  turn  has 
finally  been  abandoned,  never  to  be  resorted 
to  again.  My  conclusions,  therefore,  are 
that  floss  silk  and  raffia  grass  should  be  used ; 
and  if  golden  bodies  are  desired  resort  to 
yellow  silk  floss  for  coverings  and  wind  with 
gold  tinsel;  or  touch  up  the  raffia  covered 
body  with  the  gold  paint.  I  did  experiment 
with  winding  the  detached  body  with  the 
rubber  that  is  contained  in  the  vari-colored 
toy  balloons  that  the  children  play  with  but 
when  used  in  the  water  the  covering  comes  off 
and  a  sticky  mess  results.  The  conclusions 
summed  up  are:  that  floss  and  raffia  are  the 
materials  to  use. 

Understand  as  I  have  stated  that  not  only  ' 
are  the  large-bodied  drakes  of  the  Ephemer- 
idae to  be  imitated  but  also  those  smaller 
ones  with  bodies  barely  a  half  inch  long  and 
whose  thickness  should  be  only  one  sixteenth 
of  an  inch.  While  for  the  larger  bodies  a 
thickness  of  one  eighth  of  an  inch  or  nearly 
so  must  be  assured,  in  the  smaller  bodies  no 
filling  is  needed  i  merely  wrap  the  floss 
directly  to  the  wire  or  feather  quill  end  which- 
ever it  is  that  you  use. 

The  following  chapter  will  be  on  wing 
material  and  transparent  Wing  the  result  of 
years  of  devoted  study  on  my  part. 

(To  be  Continued.) 


Isn't  it  funny  how  big  fish 
never  seem  to  "stick  around" 
where  you  pitch  camp? 
They're  always  at  'toth,er  end 
of  the  lake  or  way  up  stream. 
Just  seems  they  like  to  see 
you  work  and  sweat  at  the 
oars  and  get  your  hands  all 
blistered  up  and  kinks  xn 
your  back.  Why  don't  you 
fool  them  this  summer? 
Attach  a 
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^  Speed 
[  Motor 

to  the  stern  of  your  boat  and 
go  skimming  after  them  at  the 
rate  of  7  to  10  miles  an  hour. 
Distance  makes  no  difference 
then,  and  you  "bring  home 
the  bacon"  every  time.  You 
can  clamp  the  motor  on  your 
boat  in  a  jiffy.    Has  five 
Speeds— 2  forward,  2  back- 
ward and  a  neutral.  It  starts 
with  a  starter— no  cranking. 
Has  magneto  built  into  the 
flywheel    and  water-cooled 
muffler  on  exhaust.  Send  for 
catalog  showing  this  and  our 
other  types  of  rowboat  mo- 
tors.   We  also  build  launch 
motors. 

The  Caille  Perfection 
Motor  Company 

103  Caille  Bldg. 
Detroit    -  Mich. 

Perfection  Motor  Co. 

380  St.  James  St. 
Montreal 


CANADA  Calls  IJou! 

Vacation  Land  of  Ideal  Summer  Climate 

Hav  fever  is  unknown  in  this  clear,  pine- 
and-balsam  scented  air.  Unl  united  tern- 
??rv  to  choose  from-cloud  tipped  moun- 
ts and  rugged  foothills  inviting  exp^ra 
tion;  wide  valleys  of  woods  and  streams 
and  wild  flowers;  turquoise    akes  with 

of-doors. 

T^nerPark  Alberta,  and  Mount  Robson  Park. 
BriffircSumbia  embrace  the  scenic  mountain 
wonders  of  the  Dominion. 

For  full  information  and  illustrated  literature  write 


C.  E.  Horning 
District  Passenger 
Agent 
Union  Station 

Toronto,  Ont. 


E.  C.  Elliott 

District  Passenger 
Agent 
Bonaventure  bin. 
Montreal,  Que. 


Fishing,  Hunting  and  Camping 

Real  fishing  and  ^^^^^SSSri& 
unspoiled  btfj !  game »  country ^^V^NTARI0. 
NEW  BRUNSWICK,  .^V  rOLUMBlA.  For 
ALBERTA  and  BRITISH  COLU^MmA.  .c 
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More  About  Stocking  Lakes 

Robert  Page  Lincoln 


There  is  plenty  of  evidence  that  there  are 
numerous  lakes  in  Canada  that  are  more  or  less 
barren  of  fish  life  and  which,  if  stocked,  would 
prove  exceedingly  successful  as  good  fishing 
waters.  It  appears  that  Eastern  Canada  has  by 
far  the  greater  number  of  such  waters,  ranging 
all  the  way  from  ponds  to  lakes,  some  of  them 
of  agreeable  size  that  are  practically  Ashless 
but  which  should  be  stocked.  A  number  of 
letters  have  come  to  hand  directly  and  indirect- 
ly putting  up  to  me  the  matter  of  stocking 
lakes.  It  generally  is  the  case  that,  (1)  a 
lake  is  stocked  with  fish  before  any  attempt 
is  made  to  find  out  if  there  is  a  suitable 
amount  of  food  in  that  body  of  water  for  the 
fish  planted;  and  (2)  not  content  with 
planting  one  species  of  fish,  many  species  and 
varieties  are  inserted;  and  (3)  plantings 
are  made  out  of  all  proportion  to  nature; 
sometimes  ten  times  as  many  fingerlings 
of  various  species  being  set  free  in  waters  that 
can  take  care  of  but  a  comparatively  few. 

Before  continuing  let  me  quote  a  letter 
from  a  gentleman  who  has  a  camp  in  Quebec 
and  who  writes  me: 

'*!  have  a  camp  on  a  large  lake,  about  six 
miles  long  and  one  mile  wide,  100  miles  north 
of  Quebec,  which  contains  brook  trout 
(salvelinus  fontinalis)  up  to  ten  pounds. 
These  trout  take  the  fly  in  the  spring  and  fall. 
There  are  crawfish,  suckers  and  a  red-sided 
minnow  in  one  river  running  into  this  lake. 
What  other  food  besides  insects  this  lake 
contains,  I  do  not  know.  Ojie  mile  up  the 
mountain-side  from  this  lake  (about  800  feet 
higher)  there  is  a  lake  about  three-quarters 
of  a  mile  along  by  about  one-quarter  of  a 
mile  wide,  with  one  brook  running  in  where 
the  trout  spawn  in  the  fall  and  which  is 
dammed  up  by  beaver.  Two  or  three  other  * 
small  brooks  which  might  dry  up  in  the 
summer,  enter  this  lake.  This  lake  had 
numerous  bays.  One  large  bay  at  one  end  is 
quite  shallow,  but  at  the  other  end  in  the 
deeper  part  we  found  48  feet  of  water. 

"There  are  plenty  of  small  trout  in  this 
lake  up  to  eight  and  ten  inches  in  length,  in 
good  condition,  but  not  fat.  These  appear 
to  feed  on  a  bug  which  is  evidently  in  the 
mud  bottom  of  one  portion  of  the  lake. 
These  trout  are  very  active  and  rise  to  the 
fly  but  in  the  spring  seem  to  feed  more  at  the 
bottom.  Last  year  twelve  trout  about 
twelve  inches  long  were  taken  from  the  large 


lake  to  the  small  lake  to  stock  it.  This 
spring,  a  trout  weighing  one  pound,  ten  ounces 
was  taken  on  a  fly  at  the  mouth  of  the  brook — 
the  only  large  fish  taken  over  ten  inches  long. 
Whether  this  was  one  of  the  trout  stocked  or 
one  of  the  original  trout  is  not  known  as  they 
were  not  marked.  If  there  are  large  trout 
in  there,  they  are  evidently  bottom  feeders. 
This  spring  I  put  in  the  lake  wild  rice,  wild 
celery,  wild  potatoes,  lilies,  and  so  forth,  to 
attract  ducks  and  furnish  insect  food  for  the 
fish.  There  are  also  some  lilies  in  the  lake 
which  the  moose,  feed  upon. 

"I  am  desirous  of  getting  larger  trout  in 
this  lake,  which  seems  to  have  area  enough 
and  depth  enough  if  the  proper  kind  of  food  is 
available.  I  understand  that  large  minnows 
will  prey  upon  and  consume  the  small  trout 
fry,  and  that  suckers  will  eat  the  spawn  of  the 
trout,  and  while  I  am  anxious  to  introduce 
minnows  or  any  other  fish  suitable  for  fur- 
nishing food  for  the  trout,  I  do  not  want  to 
make  a  mistake  and  injure  the  fishing  that  is 
there  now.  I  would  also  like  to  introduce 
dace,  helgramite,  shrimp,  caddis,  crickets  and 
grasshoppers,  suitable  for  these  waters. 

"The  outlet  from  this  lake  runs  into  the 
large  lake  and  it  would  be  impossible  for  the 
trout  from  the  large  lake  to  run  into  the  small 
lake,  but  it  would  be  possible  for  fish  from  the 
small  lake  to  run  into  the  large  one.  There 
is  another  lake  a  mile  further  on,  somewhat 
smaller  in  size,  up  the  mountain  side,  not 
connected  with  this  lake  but  connected  with 
the  large  lake  which  is  two  to  six  feet  in  depth, 
except  in  one  spot  out  in  the  middle  we  found 
fourteen  feet  of  water.  This  seems  tojcontain 
no  fish  of  any  kind,  but  is  full  of  small  frogs. 
We  did  not  notice  any  large  frogs  in  the 
springtime.  The  beaver  have  dammed  up 
this  lake  and  raised  the  water,  and  it  is  now  a 
nice  lake — probably  suitable  for  yellow  perch 
or  some  other  fish,  which  if  they  went  down 
into  the  large  lake  would  not  be  injurious  to 
the  trout  fishing  there.  I  do  not  know  that 
this  lake  contains  any  food." 

Comment: — The  statement  made  that  the 
one  large  lake  contains  trout  weighing  up  to 
ten  pounds  is  indeed  interesting  and  by 
reason  of  this  it  would  naturally  appear  that 
the  brook  trout  there  have  all  the  food  they 
need  to  grow  fat  and  bulky  .  On  the  other 
hand,  the  lake  higher  up,  which  is  a  great  deal 
smaller,  would  appear  ideal  for  trout;  but 
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"TheOutdoorsman's  Handbook" 


is  a  320-page  book  that  contains  authoritative  up-to-the-minute 
information  covering  every  phase  of  hunting  and  fishing  and 
outdoor  life.  It  is  the  most  complete,  and  consequently  the 
most  valuable,  book  of  its  kind  that  has  ever  been  published. 
There  are  399  subjects  cross  indexed  for  instant  reference. 

Chapters  include :  "Camping  and  Transportation,  Equipment, 
Medicine,-  etc.";  "Big  Game  Hunting";  "Wood  Craft";  "Rifles 
and  Pistols";  "Shot  Guns";  "Trap  Shooting";  "Wing  Shooting"; 
"Camp  Cookery";  "Dogs";  "Trout  Fishing";  "Bass";  "Muscal- 
longe";  "Salt  Water  Angling";  "Miscellaneous  Angling  Data" 
"Fishing  Records";  "Game  Laws." 

This  book  has  been  the  companion  of  thousands  of  sportsmen  on  their  hunting 
and  fishing  and  camping  trips,  and  has  rendered  them  invaluable  service  in  the 
assembling  of  their  equipment,  and  to  thousands  more  it  has  given  hours  of 
enjoyment  as  reading  matter. 

The  book  is  strongly  bound  in  heavy,  canvas  covers,  is  printed  on  good  paper 
with  excellent  typography  and  is  profusely  illustrated.  If  not  used  to  prop  up  the 
camp  table  or  throw  at  the  dog  it  will  last  a  lifetime. 


is  in  every  respect  a  superior  magazine.  Scores  of  thousands 
of  sportsmen  prefer  it  above  all  other  outdoor  publications. 
The  new  32-page  form  of  fine  Rotogravure  printing  adds 
greatly  to  its  general  attractiveness. 

The  departments  of  "ARMS,  AMMUNITION  AND  TRAP 
SHOOTING,"  "FISH  AND  FISHERMEN"  and  "THE 
KENNEL"  are  giving  more  extensive  service,  and  to  a  larger 
number  of  readers  than  ever  before. 

There  is  no  question  that  FIELD  AND'  STREAM  will  be  of  genuinepractical 
value  to  you  and  will  give  you  hours  of  keenest  pleasure  every  month.  The 
sportsman  who  reads  FIELD  AND  STREAM  reads  it  regularly.  The  sports- 
man who  does  not  read  FIELD  AND  STREAM  simply  denies  himself  one  o) 
thereal  pleasures  oflife. 

FIELD  AND  STREAM'S  Eleventh  Annual  Prize  Fishing  Contest  is  now 
on.  You  will  find  full  details,  including  a  complete  list  of  over  $3,000  worth  of 
prizes,  in  the  current  issue.  If  you.expect  to  do  any  fishing  this  year,  by  all 
means  learn  about  this  contest. 

The  buTD00RSMAN?s  Handbook  and 
7  Issues  of  Field  and  Stream 
Value  $3.25  for  Only  $2.00! 

Tear  off  the  coupon  below,  NOW! 


MAKE  YOUR   $2   BILL  A  LUCKY  ONE! 


Field  and  Stream, 

25  West  45th  St.,  New  York. 


1921. 


Send  me  one  copy  of  the  Outdoorsman's  Handbook  and  seven  issues  of  Field  and  Stream,  for  which 
I  enclose  $2.  . 


R. *G.  3.   '  CANADIAN  SUBSCRIBERS  ADD  25  CENTS  TO  COVER  POSTAGE 


86 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


the  trout  therein  are  small;  do  not  seem  ta 
thrive.  The  reason  is  simple.  There  is  not 
sufficient  food  in  the  lake  for  them.  The 
worst  that  can  be  said  of  any  lake  that  is 
suitable  for  trout  is  that  it  contains  suckers. 
The  sucker  and  various  of  the  rough  fish 
are  the  deadly  enemies  of  the  game  fish, 
the  trout  especially.  They  contrive  to 
eliminate  the  trout,  not  by  killing  the  young 
of  the  trout  but  by  sucking  up  the  spawn. 
Now  it  is  a  singularly  good  idea  to  introduce 
to  a  lake  what  this  writer  has  stated  as  dace, 
or  chubs.  Chubs  and  shiners  and  other 
small  fish  life  provide  the  best  of  food  for 
trout.  And  this  is  especially  true  in  regard  to 
large  trout.  But  young  trout  feed  almost 
wholly  on  small  fare,  the  larvae  of  the  caddis 
fly  and  other  of  the  family  ephemeridae. 
It  is.  therefore,  a  good  idea  to  stock  a  lake 
that  has  trout  with  a  large  amount  of  this  food, 
also  helgramite  and  shrimps  if  such  are  attain- 
able.   It  is  true  that  large  chubs  do  prey 


"Education-must  be  obtainable  on  the  farm, 
in  the  bush,  on  the  railway,  and  in  the  mine. 
We  must  educate  the  whole  family  wherever 
their  work  is,  wherever  they  earn  their  living; 
teaching  them  how  to  earn  and  at  the  same 
time  how  to  grow  physically,  intellectually, 
and  spiritually  to  the  full  stature  of  their 
God-given  potentialities.  This  is  real  educa- 
tion.   This  is  the  place  of  the  true  university." 

So  writes  Alfred  Fitzpatrick,  Principal  of 
Frontier  College  in  his  book,  "The  University 
in  Overalls,"  A  Plea  for  Part-Time  Study, 
(The  Ryerson  Press,  Toronto,  $2.00.) 

The  book  is  an  urgent  and  forceful  appeal 
for  better  education  in  the  frontier  camps  and 
frontier  settlements  of  Canada — for  better 
housing,  sanitation,  and  recreation.  He  ad- 
vocates the  introduction''  of  women  in  all 
camps  for  culinary,  laundry,  clerical,  social 
and  educational  work.  He  calls  attention 
to  the  large  aieas  of  Northern  Ontario, 
Quebec,  the  West  anji  B.C.,  awaiting  a  definite 
and  systematic  policy  of  development,  and 
he  advocates  that  the  unemployed  be  given 
work  in  opening  up  these  districts.,  He 
stresses  the  need  for  instructors.  "A  man 
whose  hands  are  trained  as  well  as  his  mind 
and  soul,  and  who  possesses  that  intangible 
quality  which  gives  leadership.  He  must  be 
a  university  man  who  can  satisfy  not  only 


upon  and  vanquish  the  small  trout  fry,  but 
in  my  opinion  fry  should  not  be  introduced 
wholly.  It  is  far  better  to  introduce  finger- 
ling  trout  which  are  better  able  to  care  for 
themselves;  and  at  this  stage  are  quite  the 
equal  of  chubs  of  their  own  size.  No  state- 
ment was  made  as  to  the  number  of  trout  the 
lake  contains  save  that  there  were  plenty 
of  eight  and  ten  inch  trout.  I  should  say 
from  this  that  it  is  not  necessary  to  stock 
any  further;  but  to  go  ahead  and  plant 
helgramite,  caddis  flies  in  their  sticks  cases 
(which  may  literally  be  shoveled  up  in  the 
bottom  of  any  'woodland  brook),  also  the 
chubs  and  shiners  and  shrimps.  If  this 
food  is  planted  there  will  be  a  natural  increase 
and  the  fish  that  are  already  there  will  well 
take  care  of  themselves.  The  introduction 
of  wild  rice,  wild  celery,  lilies,  etc.;  was  an 
exceedingly  good  idea.  Water  vegetation  is 
necessary  to  the  promoting  of  insect  life. 


the  foreman  with  his  daily  work,  but  can 
awaken  enthusiasm  in  a  gang  of  men." 

He  says,  "Shanty  men,  river  drivers, 
miners  and  navvies  have  not  in  the  past  had 
a  'fair  show'.  They  have  been  allowed  to  give 
but  not  to  take.  Their  isolation  is  almost 
complete;  their  life  solitary  and  humdrum, 
without  change  of  scene  or  the  incentive  of 

good  society  Shanty  men  and  navvies 

seldom  see  anyone  outside  their  own  camp  of 
from  sixty  to  one  hundred  men.  They  re- 
ceive little  attention  from  the  church,  less 
from  the  public  generally,  and  until  recently 

none  from  the  Government  Until  recent 

years,  the  hospital  accommodation  for  sick 
and  injured  frontier  workers  has  been  most 
crude."  But  during,  the  past  twenty  yeais 
the  Frontier  College  has  done  much  to  im- 
prove these  conditions.  It  has  nearly  forty 
log  buildings,  more  than  three  hundred  tented 
schools,  scores  of  box  cars,  frame  buildings, 
etc.,  established  throughout  the  Dominion, 
and  during  these  years  it  has  provided  five 
hundred  university  men  to  act  as  instructors 
for  the  Frontier  College  at  more  than  six  hun- 
dred points  throughout  Canada.  The  men 
have  labored  to  better  conditions,  to  provide 
better  educational  facilities  and  to  raise  the 
social  and  moral  tone. 


The  University  in  Overalls 
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YOU  OUTDOOR  MEN 

NeedTnever  be  short  of  pure, 
fresh  milk  if  you  take 

ST.  CHARLES 

EVAPORATED  MILK 

with  you  on  your  trips.   It  is 
simply  cow's  milk  put  up  m 
hermetically  sealed  tins  ready 
for  use  when  you  want  it. 
Buy  it  by  the  Dozen. 

MONTREAL 


COOEY 


ALL 
CANADIAN 
MADE 


This  Is  the 
1921 
Canuck 
Model 
single  shot, 
22  eal. 
bolt  action  rifle 

Manufactured  by 

The  H.  W.  Cooey 
Machine  &  Arms  Co. 

Toronto,  Ont. 


SOLD  TO  THE  TRADE  BY: 
ReviUon  Wholesale,  Ltd.    Alex.  Martin  Sporting  Gds 


Marshall-Wells,  Ltd 
Wood,  Vallance,  Ltd. 
Nelson  Hardware  Co. 
McLennan  McFelly  Co. 
HudsotaBay  Co. 
J.H.  Ashdown. 
Tisdalls,  Ltd. 
M  errick- Anderson. 
Miller-Morse,  Ltd 


Alex,  jvi«ruu  ^k^x  ---- 

Morrison-Blackwood,  Ltd. 
Wood,  Vallance  &  Adams. 
Western  Canada  Hardware. 
CaVerhill  Learmont  Ltd. 
D.  H.  Howden  Co. 
H  S  Howland  Sons  &  Lo. 
Hobb  Hdw.  Co. 
Kennedy  Hardware. 
Lewis  Bros. 


John  Hallam.  Limited.      ReviUon  Freres 
Star&beddbyLtAn  CQd  Genera!  Merchants. 


RUSH  TANGO 
PRIZE  WINNERS 

GET  'EM  LIKE  THIS 

One  of  the  Largest  Bass  caught  in  1920.  Guess 
0nC  °  nfweight  and  get  3  Rush  Tangos 
Free,  Aug.  1,  1921. 


of  game  fish,  trolling  or  casting  with  the 

Rush. 
TaiujoMhinoWS 

REGISTERED  TRADE  MARK 

The  liveliest  bait  that  floats.  .  Jnhe Vhl^Tangos 
and  tiger  models,  85c. 

The  TROUTIGER 

Is  a  new  fly  rod 
bait— a  killer  for 
trout  and  small- 
mouth  bass.  No 
bigger  than  a 
good  fat  cricket, 
aSycricret^ever  saw.  75c  each;  set  of  fonr 
assorted  colors,  $3-00. 

VICTORY-FINISH  RUSH  TANGO 


SB?*-*  « 

At  W°Dealcrs  or  Post  Paid  Insured. 
Money  Order  or  Stamps,  mailed  direct. 
Illustrated  Catalog  in  Colors 
with  Instructions  sent  FREE. 


R  Street 


K.  RUSH 

Syracuse, 


N.  Y. 


Outfitting 


Robert  G.  Hodgson 
article  II. 


IF  a  variation  of  food  is  necessary  on  a  short 
trip  it  surely  is  necessary  for  a  long  one, 
when  one  lives  month  in  and  month  out 
on  his  own  cooking.  I  refer  particularly  to 
trappers  who  go  up  north  and  spend  from 
October  to  nearly  June  away  from  civilization. 
On  such  a  trip,  usually  made  by  canoe,  it  is 
necessary  to  take  only  those  things  that  are 
to  be  of  greatest  service.  This  applies  to 
food-stuffs  as  well  as  wearing  apparel  and 
general  equipment.  Lightness  and  compact- 
ness count  for  much  and  superfluities  have  to 
v  be  eliminated.  While  many  different  var- 
ieties of  food-stuffs  cannot  be  taken,  for  the 
reasons  named,  sufficient  can  be  taken  that 
with  the  aid  of  a  good  book  like  "Gamp 
Cookery"  one  can  furnish  such  a  variety  for 
the  table,  that  the  palate  will  never  become 
tired  of  one.  A  variety  of  flesh  can  be  obtained 
in  the  woods.  There  are  rabbits  and  partridge 
and  bear,  moose  and  deer;  muskrats  and 
beaver,  depending  on  the  location  and  district. 
There  are  also  fish.  Let  those  who  would 
turn  up  their  nose  at  muskrat  flesh  and  beaver 
tails  but  once  try  them  and  forthwith  they 
will  be  converted.  The  north  is  surely  a  great 
country.  It  makes  a  man  self-reliant  and 
courageous.  In  a  good  year,  it  means  a  big 
thing  while  in  a  poor  year  it  is  often  necessary 
.  to  catch  fish  and  small  animals  to  keep  from 
starving  to  death. 

What  I  said  in  my  last  article  regarding 
firearms  applies  equally  well  here,  and  so  I 
shall  now  deal  with  other  points  which  apply 
to  hunting  as  well  as  trapping.  Footwear 
surely  plays  an  important  part  on  an  expedi- 
tion of  this  kind;  if  there  is  anything  wrong 
with  it,  the  whole  trip  is  apt  to  be  marred, 
unless  other  shoes  can  be  secured. 

I  do  not  believe  there  are  any  two  pairs 
of  feet  similar  any  more  than  there,  are  two 
people,  and  yet  thousands  of  people  wear 
exactly  the  same  shoe.  This  is  a  means  of 
causing  much  foot  discomfort.  If  one's  feet 
hurt,  one  hurts  all  over.  It  is,  therefore, 
most  advisable  on  a  trip  into  the  wilderness 
where  new  footwear  cannot  be  obtained  that 
the  ones  taken  in  should  be  a  perfect  fit  and 
the  only  way  to  get  this  is  to  have  them  made 
to  order.  More  and  more  sportsmen  are 
comingjto  recognize  the  importance  of  this. 


Allowances  are  then  made  for  any  defects  in 
the  formation  of  the  foot,  even  to  corns. 
r  Other  things  being  equal,  the  army  last  is  the 
best  shape  on  the  market.  If  there  is  no, 
alternative  but  to  buy  a  pair  of  stock  boots 
by  all  means  try  and  get  the  army  last. 
There  are  sporting  boots  made  to  measure 
that  are  built  over  an  army  last.  I  have 
worn  several  pairs  of  them  and  have  yet  to  run 
across  anything  so  comfortable. 

For  hunting  and  certain  times  trapping, 
it  is  necessary  that  the  footwear  be  water- 
proof: if  not  absolutely  so,  at  least  as  water- 
proof as  possible,  for  leather  cannot  be  made 
absolutely  waterproof  without  frequent  treat- 
ments of  oils. 

Leather  in  its  natural  state  is  not  waterproof 
and  to  make  it  so  by  applying  oil  makes  it 
cold  also.  Oiled  leather  is  much  colder  than 
leather  that  has  not  been  oiled  even  if  the 
former  is  thick  and  the  latter  thin.  To 
counteract  this  drawback,  several  pairs  of 
heavy  woolen  socks  must  be  worn  with  them, 
or  what  is  perhaps  better,  an  inner  pair  of 
sheepskin  moccasins,  commonly  called  socks. 
These  are  sheepskin  with  the  wool  left  inside. 
Be  sure  you  have  the  shoes  large  enough  all 
the  way  through  to  take  the  extra  socks.  In 
cold  weather,  I  have  known  people's  feet  to 
freeze  on  account  of  having  the  shoes  too 
tight  in  places. 

Outside  of  times  when  the  snow  is  wet  or 
in  the  fall  or  spring,  there  is  no  advantage 
in  having  oiled  footwear.  It  is  heavy  and 
cold.  What  is  by  far  the  better  for  use  in 
dry  snow,  when  it  is  cold,  are  moosehide  or 
buckskin  moccasins.  Of  these  two  moose- 
hide  is  better  but  it  is  much  thicker  than 
buckskin,  (deerskin),  consequently  warmer 
and  more  durable.  They  are  especially  ideal 
for  snowshoeing  and  with  a  couple  pairs  of 
woollen  socks  or  a  pair  of  sheep  skin  socks, 
the  coldest  weather  does  not  penetrate.  I 
find  it  an  advantage  to  have  an  extra  full 
length  sole  added;  it  gives  the  feet  more 
support,  makes  them  warmer  and  last  longer. 

With  the  trapper's  living  depending  solely 
on  his  traps,  it  is  surely  necessary  that  he 
take  the  right  traps  on  his  trip.  They  must 
stand  hard  usage  for  several  months  in  the 
severest  cold  and  if  they  fall  down  in  any 
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FREE  TO  MEN 

Would  You  Like  To  Be  a  Strong,  Husky, 
Manly  Fellow  Once  More?, 

New  Method  Without  Drugs 

„..„„h^  Lnnnn  entitles  you  to  one  illustrated  copy  of 


^^ffi^t^^ftl**^  Seedescrlp" 

tion  below.       ^  .  mfl_  „  not  one  day  older  than  he  actually 

Please  remember  that  a  man  is  not  one     y  are  yQ  r 

feels,  and  therefore  ?o  maftw  whatjour  s  show  yQU>  der 
elderly,  married  or  sm8^i/1^a0drd  to  your  system,  nerves  and  blood 
how  you,  yourself,  may  actually  addto you y       drained  away,  and 

aCffin»-treatmeu^ 


SeV«=  an(^uSe#  by  men 

n    :;:r  ;"  !TT'.  '    '  ounces,  u 

CORVEE  FORSAKES  THE  MANLY  MA^   ffig^g  f^ere^^  g 

marvellous  FOROb.  into  your  i-a'dissipation,  then  use  the  VI 1  AL.i£ „  .if  the  pain  or  weakness  will 
manly  man's il.fe .free L^™^™w4Kl»  others  say  it  does  tor  tb^,  then  all  t fgerestored  to  a  strong, 
out  and  the  VITALIZER  docs  lor  you  w  ^  flrst     ht  ,  use— and  you  ^       j       not  asking  you 

disappear  from  the  small  ache.  Pain  or  weakness    H?^eerD?0k  described  below,  a  section 

This  Is  the  Book  You  Get  Free 


I    R.  G.  SANDEN,  140  Yonge  St.,  Toronto,  Ont. 

Dear  Sirs-Please  forward  me  your  Book  as  advertised,  free, 


sealed. 


Name 


Address. 
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way,  there  is  no  way  of  replacing  them  in  the 
north. 

The  Newhouse  trap  is  the  best  on  the 
market;  it  is  made  to  hold  what  it  catches 
and  is  the  professional  trapper's  choice  all  the 
time.  Owing  to  their  slightly  higher  price 
and  the  high  quality  of  such  less  expensive 
brands,  such  as  the  Jump,  Victor,  etc.,  these 
latter  are  rapidly  taking'  the  place  of  the 
Newhouse  in  the  smaller  sizes  at  least.  It 
formerly  was  that  no  professional  trapper 
would  think  of  using  anything  but  the  New- 
house;  now  the  Victors  are  very  common  in 
the  north. 

The  Newhouse,  Victor  and  Jump  traps  with 
the  double-jaw  feature  are  only  beginning  to 
be  appreciated.  For  the  smaller  animals  such 
as  the  muskrat -which  have  a  tendency  to  pull 
out  or  amputate  the  imprisoned  leg,  they 
are  invaluable  as  they  reduce  escaping  by 
this  means  to  a  minimum.  These  jaws  also 
increase  the  holding  power  of  the  traps  and 
traps  like  the  91  y2  Newhouse  are  big  enough 
for  fox  or  coyotes.  In  the  smaller  sizes  it  is 
therefore  best  to  select  the  double  jaw  traps — 
91 — 91 3^  or  81 — 813^  in  Newhouse  Victor  or 
Jump  Brands. 

Provisions. 

500  pounds  flour  in  50  pound  sacks,  which 
should  be  placed  again  in  strong  cotton  sacks, 
for  safe  transportation;  50  pounds  cornmeal;  50 
lbs.  rice;  50  lbs.  beans;  50  pounds  dried  fruits 
(assorted)  50  pounds  sugar;  10  pounds  tea; 
8  pounds  cocoa;  9  pounds  cream  of  tartar; 
6  pounds  baking  soda;  15  pounds  table  salt; 
1  pound  mustard;  }/i  pound  pepper;  3^  pound 
saccharine;  28  pounds  pemmican.  Formerly, 
pemmican  meant  buffalo  meat  pounded  and 
dried  but  now  it  refers  to  practically  any 
meat  similarly  treated. 

If  one  goes  by  canoe  it  is  necessary  to  rigidly 
cut  down  on  all  goods,  especially  those  of 
a  bulky  nature.  If,  on  the  other  hand,  a 
wagon  is  the  means  of  travel,  more  bulky 
foods,  such  as  potatoes  can  be  taken.  Als 
if  space  and  capacity  permit  more  can  also  be 
added  to  the  outfit. 

Traps. 

200-210  No.  1  traps  or  corresponding  sizes 
in  the  new  styles;  that  is,  91  Newhouse,  91 
Victor  or  91  Oneida  Jump,  40  No.  3  Oneida 
Jump  and  2  No.  50  Newhouse  bear  traps. 
Guns. 

1  30-30  rifle  or  one  in  same  class  with  100 
rounds  of  ammunition  for  same.  1—12  gauge 
repeating  shotgun  with  250  rounds  of  ammuni- 
tion loaded  with  shot  varying  from  3  to  5, 
double  chilled.  1  revolver  or  pistol,  about 
38  calibre  with  150  rounds  of  ammunition  for 


same.  2 — 22  calibre  repeating  rifles  with  1 000 
rounds  of  ammunition.  The  arms  above  are 
suggestive  only  of  what  ought  to  be  taken.  I 
believe  one  would  do  better  by  substituting  for 
the  revolver  and  two  22  calibre  rifles,  a  Marble 
game  getter,  as  this  arm  is  very  light,  easily 
carried,  shoots  both  44  calibre  ball  and  sho  t 
and  22  calibre.  It  is  i  n  addition  very  accurate . 
Cooking  Articles 

2  large  water  pails,  1  large  stew  pot;  8 
plates;  4  pudding  bowls;  2  saucepans;  1 
camp  kettle,  2  quart  size;  6  cups;  2  frying 
pans;  2  bannock  bowls;  1  small  kettle;  1 
teapot;  4  knives,  forks  and  spoons. 

Articles  for  Building  Camps,  etc. 

2  large  axes  (33^  lb.  heads);  2  trapping 
axes;  1  rip  saw;  1  plane;  1  shovel;  1  hammer; 
10  lbs.  mixed  nails  13^  to  5  inches  in  length; 

2  pairs  door  hinges;  files  for  saws  and  axes; 
12  bars  laundry  soap;  6  bars  toilet  soap;  12 
boxes  matches;  10  pounds  tobacco;  2  pieces 
oiled  duck  size  9x9  and  6x6  respectively 
for  covering  outfit  in  rainy  weather;  100  feet 
half  inch  tracking  rope;  2  pack  sacks;  skinn- 
ing and  pocket  knives;  1  compass;  gun  clean- 
ers and  gun  oil  and  grease;  2  small  ice  chisels; 
1  oil  stone;  4  pounds  side  line  for  lynx  cord 

3  boxes  small  carpet  tacks;  2  pairs  snow 
glasses;  3  dozen  bachelor  buttons;  1  sewing 
kit  (needles;  buttons,  thread,  etc.)  1  dozen 
buckskin  needles;  3^  dozen  awl  points#  and 
handle;  3  towels;  cotton  for  dish  rags  and 
towels;  2  yards  white  oilcloth  for  table;  1 
small  looking  glass;  brush  and  comb;  shaving 
outfit;  scissors;  writing  tablet,  note  books,  etc.; 
1  ball  twine  (cotton)  1  ball  twine  (hemp) 
1  first  aid  outfit. 

The  trapper  going  into  the  north  for  th 
winter  trapping  usually  leaves  the  latter  part 
of  September  or  the  forepart  of  October. 
Last  year  it  froze  up  on  October  10th.  The 
method  commonly  followed  is  to  take  the  train 
as  near  the  destination  as  possible  and  have  it 
stop  at  the  river  or  body  of  water  that  links 
you  up  with  your  wilderness  home  for  the  next 
few  months.  Most  Canadian  railroads 
are  glad  to  oblige  in  this  way.  They  seem 
to  make  it  a  point  to  serve  this  class  of 
trade  and  it  has  always  been  my  experience 
that  they  are  very  obliging  in  such  matters. 
From  the  railroad  the  trapper  can  work  in 
by  canoe  to  the  location  he  has  selected. 

There  is  certainly  good  money  to  be  made 
in  trapping  if  one  understands  the  game  and 
knows  how  to  go  at  it.  It  is  certainly  no 
lazy  man's  job  in  the  north  as  many  seem  to 
think  it  is  and  people  of  this  frame  of  mind,  if 
they  tried  it  once,  would  find  it  about  the 
biggest  undertaking  they  ever  tried. 
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O.  C.  TUTTLE  DEVIL  BUGS 


DO 
GET 
FISH 


CANADA 

The  Sportsman's  Paradise. 

The  place  where  the  best  sportsmen 
in  the  country  plan  their  vacations. 

JOBBERS-DEALERS 

Stock  Devil-Bugs.  —  They  make 
friends.  They  take  the  place  of  live 
bait.  They  add  an  EXTRA  smile  of 
satisfaction  to  the  day's  pleasure 
AND  THEY  DO  GET  FiSH. 

American  anglers  buy  Devil  Bugs. 
Have  them  in  stock  so  as  not  to 
disappoint  them. 


DEVIL  BUGS  SELL  ON  SIGHT 

TRY  A  DOZEN 

BasS  Bugs  made  on  No.  3,  1-0,  2-0, 
and  3-0  ring  hooks.  Trout  Bugs 
made  with  wings.  No.  3,  6  and  8, 
both  ring  and  snell  hooks. 
Price,  any  size.  Set  of  six  $4.50 
or  75c  each. 

The  NEW  DEVIL  MOUSE 

Is  a  Winner  on  big  fish. 
No.  201.  Price  $1.00  each. 


Inquire  of  your  nearest  dealer.  If  he  does  not  handle  them  send  his 
name  and  order  direct  from  our 

General  Sales  Manager, 


Patented  in  Canada,  Feb.  17th,  1920. 


1 23  State  St.,  Schenectady,  N.Y 


PILES 


For  years  I  suffered  with  piles 
until  I  found  a  simple  home 
•remedy,  which  rid  me  of  this  com- 
plaint forever.  I  now  want  every 
other  sufferer  to  have  the  benefit 
of  my  discovery;  so  if  you  will  send 
me  your  name  and  address  I  will 
tell  you  FREE  how  you  may 
accomplish  the  same  result  at 
home. 

Send  today  as  this  notice 
may  not  appear  again. 

W.  F.  ALLEN 

Box  30  (E) 
Yarmouth     -    -     Nova  Scotia. 


ITHACA  WINS 


Elmer 
E.Reed 
won  the 
championship  of 
New  Hampshire 
with  an  Ithaca 
Gun.  Any  man 
can  break  more 
targets  with  an 
Ithaca. 


Catalogue 

Free 

Double  guns  for 
game  $45  up. 

Single  barrel  trap 
guns  $75  up. 

ITHACA 
GUN  CO. 
Ithaca,  N.  Y. 

Box  13 


Bird^Banding  Operations 


INTERESTING  results  have  been  obtained 
from  the  work  of  the  Bureau  of  Biological 
Survey  in  banding  wild  ducks  trapped  at 
Lake  Scugog,  Ontario.  Last  summer  about 
two  hundred  and  fifty  ducks  were  banded, 
mostly  mallards  and  black  ducks,  with  a  few 
blue-winged  teal  and  ringnecks.  The 
Biological  Survey  has  already  received  repoits 
of  the  killing  of  over  twenty-five  of  these 
ducks. 

Some  were  killed  close  to  Lake  Scugog, 
but  others  were  from  such  distances  as  to 
clearly  indicate  with  precision  the  route  these 
birds  travel  on  their  pilgrimage  to  the  Gulf 
Coast.  Bands  were  returned  from  points 
in  Ohio,  Indiana,  Kentucky,  Tennessee,  Arkan- 
sas, Mississippi,  Louisiana  and  Texas.  On 
the  Atlantic  Coast  no  birds  were  reported 
from  regions  north  of  Chesapeake  Bay,  but 
from  south  of  this  point  the  route  is  well 
connected,  showing  that  these  birds  migrate 
in  a  southeasterly  direction  to  the  Atlantic 
Coast. 

Bands  have  been  returned  from  Virginia, 
North  Carolina  and  Florida.  The  most 
interesting  note  was  received  through  the 
State  Department  from  the  American  consul 
on  the  island  of  Trinidad.  The  band  had  been 
placed  on  a  blue-winged  teal  at  Lake  Scugog 


on  September  24,  1920,  and  was  recovered 
through  a  local  hunter  near  Port  of  Spain, 

Trinidad,  on  December  9. 


xVest  of  Red  Winged  Black  Bird 


Winners  in  the  Rush  Tango  $50.00  Gold  Prize  Contest 


The  Rush  Tango  $50.00  Gold  Prize  Con- 
test, which  is  an  annual  event  and  is  run 
year  after  year,  is  especially  interesting  at 
this  time,  as  the  winners  in  the  1920  contest 
succeeded  in  securing  more  exceptionally 
large  fish  on  the  Rush  Tango  Minnow  than 
in  any  contest  that  has  been  conducted  by 
the  manufacturers  of  this  bait  since  1914, 
when  the  first  Rush  Tango  $50.0.0  Gold  Prize 
Contest  went  into  effect. 

This  contest  is  an  international  contest, 
'  and  is  open  to  all  anglers. 

List  of  Prize  Winners  in  the  Rush  Tango 
$50.00  Gold  Prize  Contest; 

No.  1.— P.  H.  Hayes  and  W.  L.  Pinney  of 
Pinney  &  Robinson,  Phoenix,  Ariz.,  holding 
the  salmon  trout  caught  by  Mr.  P.  H.  Hayes 
trolling  with  a  No.  5  Regular  Rush  Tango. 
This  fish  measured  45  inches  long,  and 
weighed  32  pounds.  This  is  the  largest  fish 
ever  taken  from  the  Roosevelt  Dam. 

No.  2— Mrs.  F.  J.  Keating,  at  Three 


Rivers,  Wisconsin,  caught  this  46  pound 
musky  which  measured  51  inches.  Caught 
casting  with  the  Rush  Tango. 

No.  3. — This  is  one  of  the  largest  bass  ever 
entered  in  any  contest,  also  one  of  the  largest 
fishermen  that  ever  caught  a  bass.  He  is 
over  six  foot  tall  and  weighs  over  200  pounds. 
This  bass  was  caught  casting  with  a  Rush 
Tango.  The  best  guess  of  the  weight  of  this 
fish  entitles  the  winner  to  a  set  of  three  Rush 
Tangos  assorted.    Contest  closes  August  1st. 

No.  4. — Mr.  Wm.  Hay  ward,  at  Lake 
Meacham,  N.  Y.,  in  the  Adirondacks,  with 
his  18-pound  noithern  pike  which  measured 
40  inches  long,  caught  casting  with  the  white 
and  red  head  S.  O.  S.  Tango. 

No.  5. — S.  O.  Bons,  Weiser,  Idaho,  wins  a 
special  prize  for  his  interesting  photo,  and 
one-half  hours  catch  of  bass,  ranging  in 
weight  from  2%  pounds  to  8  pounds  each,  all 
caught  casting  with  the  Junior  and  S.  O.  S. 
Rush  Tangos. 


Annual  Meeting  of  Northern  Guides  and  Outfitters 


ALTHOUGH  the  attendance  was  not  as 
large  as  possible,  the  second  annual 
meeting  of  the  Northern  Ontario  Out- 
fitters' and  Guides'  Association  held  in  North 
Bay  on  Monday,  May  9th.  was  a  huge  success, 
the  members  present  being  representative  of 
the  entire  north  country.  The  general 
feeling  of  the  meeting  was  that  the  Ontario 
government  had  not  given  proper  considera- 
tion to  the  recommendations  made  last  year. 
Dissatisfaction  expressed  led  to  the  following 
motion  which  was  carried  unanimously: 

"THAT,  WHEREAS  this  Association,  in 
second  annual  Convention  assembled,  wishes 
to  place  itself  on  record  unanimously  as 
feeling  that  the  proper  consideration  has 
not  been  accorded  to  the  repeated  representa- 
tions made  by  the  organization  in  respect 
of  amendments  to  the  prevailing  fish  and 
game  laws,  designed  for  the  better  protection 
of  the  fish  and  game  resources  of  the  province, 
and  for  the  encouragement  of  legitimate 
sport- — 

THEREFORE,  THIS  ASSOCIATION  re- 
spectfully re-submits  copies  of  the  resolutions 
already  presented,  and  urges  that  the  same 
be  given  prompt  and  earnest  attention; 

AND  THAT  A  COMMITTEE  from  this 
Association  requests  an  opportunity  to  wait 
on  the  Government,  to  discuss  the  various 
points  at  issue. 

The  copy  of  the  following  resolution  which 
was  presented  to  the  Government  in  March 
was  attached  to  a  copy  of  the  above  resolution 
and  forwarded  to  the  Honourable  Mr.  Mills, 
Minister  who  is  in  charge  of  the  Fish  and 
Game  Department 

"RESOLVED:— 

That  the  interests  of  this  Association  and 
sportsmen  generally  demand  that  an  amend- 
ment to  the  Ontario  Game  Laws  be  enacted 


commencing  with  season  1921   in  manner 
thereinafter  set  forth; 

We  are  convinced  that  better  results  from 
the  standpoint  of  game  protection  and  conser- 
vation would  be  obtained  if  the  season  fpr 
moose,  caribou  and  deer  opened  October  10th, 
in  all  territory  north  and  west  of  the  French 
and  Mattawa  Rivers. 

One  of  the  essential  objects  of  this  Association 
is  to  co-operate  with  the  Government  in  the 
enforcement  of  the  game  laws  and  its  valuable 
assistance  will  unquestionably  be  much 
curtailed  ifN  guides  and  outfitters  cannot  be 
assured  of  such  period  of  employment  as  to 
make  their  occupation  profitable.  It  should 
be  recognized  that  guides  are  virtually  game 
wardens  ex  officio. 

The  late  opening  of  the  season  hashad,and 
will  continue  to  have,  a  distinctly  adverse 
effect  on  promotion  of  tourist-sportsmen 
traffic,  which  represents  a  very  considerable 
revenue  to  the  province  that  can  be  substan- 
tially increased  under  more  favorable  condi- 
tions. This  results  in  direct  returns  to  the 
government  from  the  sale  of  non-resident 
hunting  licenses,  and  benefits  the  whole 
Province  indirectly  by  money  left  with 
hotel-keepers,  merchants,  outfitters,  guides 
and  others.  On  a  conservative  basis,  it  is 
estimated  that  each  non-resident  sportsman 
expends  at  least  $500.00,  exclusive  of  travel- 
ling espenses,  during  the  course  of  a  two 
weeks'  visit  to  the  Province.  This  remuner- 
ative business  will  naturally  be  attracted  to 
other  Provinces,  where  hunting  can  be  enjoyed 
under  more  satisfactory  climatic  conditions, 
unless  an  earlier  and  longer  open  season  is 
established  in  Ontario. 

It  should  be  borne  in  mind  that  the  sports- 
man is  frequently  the  fore-runner  of  develop- 
ment in  new  country." 
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We  have  the  make  and  calibre 
of  the  RIFLE  or  GUN  you  want 


You    select    from  the 
largest  stock  of  firearms 
in  Toronto  including  t 
Savase,  Winchester,  Remington,  Ithaca  and  Stevens. 
All  at  the  lowest  possible  prices.    Orders  by  mail  are 

given  Immediate  deliveries.  , 
We  carry  in  stock  at  all  times-' 'Climax"  Black  Shells,  '<Nitro  Club"  and  Field 
SheLTn  trap  and  game  loads,  at  lowest  prices.    Metallic  Cartridges  for  all  makes  of 
rifles. 

WHEN  YOU  GO  FISHING— 

get  your  tackie  from  us  and  there  will  be  no 
mistake.  We  have  anything  you  want— rods, 
reels,  flies  and  other  supplies 
Seines,  Dip  Nets,  Trammel  Nets  Hoop  Nets, 
Fyke  Nets,  Sturgeon  Nets,  Pond  Nets.  Give 
us  your  requirements  and    write  for  lowest 

PlainSCedar  Floats,  5  x  1 M  inches,  $16.50  per 
1000.    $2.00  per  100. 

STOVE  AND  OVEN 

The  Stove  is  a 
combination  stove 
and  broiler  and 
is  just  the  thing 
for  camping, 
canoeing,  or 
automobiling.  No 
loose  parts,  steel 
grate,  no  wood  to 
cut,  folds  into  a 
package  10  x  18  x 
1  inch,  takes  about 
2  seconds  to  set  up,  weight  about  5  lbs.  Price 

of  Stove  alone  •  

Red  E  Oven  can  be  attached  to  back  of  stove 
for  baking  or  keeping  things  warm  folds  into 
a  package  18  x  10  x  }/2  inches,  weighs  about  5 
lbs.,  can  also  be  used  as  a  reflector  oven. 

Price  of  Oven  alone  |4-0J 

Red  E  Stove  complete  with  oven  


-.  INEN  GILL  NETTING  by  the  pound  25% 
less  than  prices  in  Fall  1920  Catalogue. 
LINEN  GILL  NETTING  MOUNTED  with 
leads  and  floats  ready  for  the  water,  25  cents 
per  yard.  In  ordering,  give  size  of  mesh  de- 
sired, stretched  measure. 

CANOES 

will  be  in  great  demand  this  year — an  early 
order  will  avoid  disappointment  later.  . 
We  can  supply  you  with  Peterborough  or  Rice 
Lake  canoes  in  the  different  models  and  lengths. 
Let  us  know  just  what  you  want  and  we  will 

quote  Special  Prices.  ..     ,  , 

Hunter  Canvas  Covered  Canoes,  cedar  lined  and 
cedar  ribbed  throughout,  painted ^uron  Indian 
pattern,  14  ft.  $55.00;  16  ft.  $60.00;  18  ft. 
$70.00. 


TENTS 

are  25%  less  in  price  than  the  prices  quoted  m 
our  Fall  1920  catalogue— order  early  and  be 
ready  for  camping. 

STEWART  PHONOGRAPH 


Plays  All 
Records 


$1552 

Express  paid 
by  us.  ^In 
Western  Can- 
ada, $15.50 


You  can  have  music  anywhere  if  you  have  a 
Stewart.  It  has  a  wonderful  tone,  beautiiul 
finish,  precision  made  motor.  Order  yours  today. 


RUBBER  BOOTS 

The  best  on  the  market— all  steam  pressure 
cured— in  knee,  %  or  full  hip  length,  at  lowest, 
prices. 

RUBBER  COATS 

Various  styles  for  Ladies  and  Gentlemen  at 
remarkably  low  prices.  There  is  no  use  of  being 
soaked  by  the  spring  ra/ns  when  you  can  secure 
a  coat  for  a  few  dollars  that  will  keep  you  dry. 

Jacques  Lawn  Bowls,  Collapsible  camp 
stoves,  Headlights,  Gasoline  and  Acetylene 
Lamps  and  Lanterns.  Dunnage  Bags, 
Pack  Sacks,  Footballs,  Razors,  Traps,  1001 
other  articles  of  interest  are  described  and 
priced  in  Hallam's  catalogue  Fall  1920. 
Edition  96  pages  will  be  mailed  you  free  for 
the  asking.    Address  in  full. 


976  Hallam  Building 
Toronto 


I 

I 

i 
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Mayor  Henderson  of  North  Bay  welcomed 
the  delegates  in  genial  manner  and  offered 
them  the  freedom  of  the  city.  Chairman  Neil 
McDougall  fittingly  replied  on  behalf  of  the 
association  and  mentioned  that  the  mayor 
,haa  made  things  easy  for  the  association 
by  discharging  the  police  f  Oi  ce. 

Mr.  McDougall  who  has  been  acting 
president  since  Mr.  Armstrong's  removal  to  the 
United  States,  opened  the  meeting  with  a 
splendid  address  in  which  he  reviewed  the 
aims  of  the"  organization  and  showed  how 
much  an  association  with  these  objects  in 
view  mean  to  the  province  as  each  member  is 
really  a  policeman  and  a  fire  ranger 

With  little  discussion,  the  annual  dues  were 
increased  from  one  to  two  dollars  for  guides 
and  associate  members.  The  fees  for  out- 
fitters remains  as  formerly. 

A  letter  of  resignation  was  received  from 
Mr.  F.  C.  Armstrong,  the  first  president  and 
organizer  of  the  association.  A  resolution 
sending  the  best  wishes  and  thanks  of  the 
meeting  was  despatched  to  Mr.  Armstrong. 

The  game  laws  were  discussed  at  some 
length  by  the  meeting.  Mr.  G.  H.  Rapsey, 
provincial  superintendent  of  the  Fish  and 
Game  Department  was  present  and  answered 
many  enquiries  relative  to  the  laws  and  their 
enforcement.  The  feeling  of  the  meeting  was 
that  the  resolutions  of  last  year  should  be 
adopted. 

The  matter  of  issuing  licenses  came  in  for 
considerable  discussion  and  it  was  finally 
decided  to  have  the  secretary  ask  each  chair- 
man as  to  whether  he  would  like  to  issue 
or!leave  the  issuing  in  the  hands  of  the  present 
officials. 

The  election  of  officers  took  place  with  the 
following  results: 

Hon.  Pres.  Wm.  McKIRDY,  Nipigon. 
Hon.  Vice  Pres.  A.  0.  SEYMOUR. 
Pres.  NEIL  McDOUGALL,  Port  Arthur. 
1st.  vice  Pres.  D.  McGUAIG,  Schreiber, 
2nd  vice  Pres.  E.  G.  POOLE,  Cochrane, 
Sec.  Treas  H.  S.  H.  GOODIER,  Port  Arthur. 

DISTRICT  CHAIRMEN. 

C.  P  R. 

Manitoba  boundary  to  Dryden 
A.  T.  FIFE,  Kenora. 


Dryden  to  Port  Arthur. 

FRANK  EDWARDS,  Savanne. 
Algoma  and  Eastern  Manitoulin  Island  to 
Sudbury. 

GEO.   FISHER,  Soo. 
Franz  to  Sudbury. 

H.  WOODWORTH,  Biscotasing. 
Sudbury  to  Chalk  River,  including 
Parry  Sound  branch. 

J.  D.  COCKBURN,  Sturgeon  Falls. 
Soo  Branch. 
J.  P.  TOWNE,  Thessalon. 

C.N.R.andC.G.R. 
Southern  Branch. 
Port  Arthur  to  Manitoba  boundary. 

B.  LLOYD,  Fort  Frances. 
Port  Arthur  to  Jellicoe. 

J.  G.  McKIRDY,  Nipigon. 
Jellicoe  to  Pangawchawan. 

F.  E.  MATHE,  Long  Lac. 
Pangawchawan  to  Capreol. 
GRANT  HOWE,  Hornepayne. 

Fort  William  Branch." 
Fort  William  to  Superior  Junction. 
J.  J.  SPILLET,  Oscar. 
Main  Line  T.  C.  R. 
Manitoba   boundary   to    Siove  Look-out. 
L.  HOLST,  Minaki. 
not  including  Quibell. 
District  of  Patricia,  including  Quibell. 

T.  CROWLEY,  Quibell. 
Superior  Junction  to  Armstrong. 

E.  T&0KE,  Allanwater. 
Armstrong  to  Grant. 
L.  FLEMING,  Grant. 
Grant  to  Hearst, 
WM.  CLARKE,  Hearst,  Ont. 
Hearst  to  Quebec  boundary. 
J.  GORDON  YATES. 

ALGOMA  CENTRAL  RAILWAY. 
J.  I.  LAIRD,  Sault  Ste.  Marie. 

ALGONQUIN  PARK,  G.  T.  R. 
North  Bay  to  Allandale. 
NORMAN  GOULDIE,  Dwight. 
T.  N.  0.  Branch. 

T.  McDONALD,  Matheson. 
The  interest  that  is  taken  in  the  association 
can  be  seen  by  the  action  of  the  Jndians  around 
Nipigon  paying  the  expenses  of  their  represent- 
ative Head  Chief  Jos.  Sault  of  the  Red  Rock 
of  the  Objibways  to  the  meeting. 
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Wet  Your  Line  in 

Worth-  While  Waters 


The  "Lure  of  the  Rod,"— the 
strike,  the  swish  of  the  taut  line, 
the  leap  of  your  victim,  hisjrace 
up-stream,  and—finally,  the  gaff! 

With  your  reel  and  flies  over- 
hauled, you  are  keen  to  be  off. 
Adjacent  to  the  lines  of  the 
Canadian  National  Railways, 
close  at  hand  and  farther  afield, 
are  countless  lakes  and  streams 
where  real  fishing  is  assured. 


Out  of  Door  Booklets  tell  you 
where.    For  free  copies  write 


C.  K.  HOWARD 
General  Tourist  Agent 
Toronto,  Ont. 


Canadian  National  Railuiaiis 


Hudson  Bay  Dog  Derby 


Exciting   Race  Under 

The  1921  Hudson  Bay  Dog  Derby  was 
won  by  the  team  owned  by  C.  B.tMorgan 
and  driven  by  Billy  Winterton.  Second 
place  went  to  Larry  McKay,  of  Grand 
Rapids,  who  finished  second  in  the  1919 
race,  and  who  ran  the  most  even  race  this 
time  of  all.  Third  place  went  to  the  team 
owned  by  G.  R.  Bancroft,  and  driven  by 
Theodore  Dupas.  Pranteau  was  the  fourth 
to  come  in.  Walter  Goyne  withdrew  some- 
where on  Rocky  lake,  and  made  camp  after 
his  dog-  were  seen  to  be  unfit  for  further  ef- 
forts at  speed.  McDonald,  too,  found  his 
animals  working  too  slow  to  make  a  showing, 
and  he  also  laid  up  Pranteau  kept  going  all 
the  time,  and  finished  at  3  o'clock  on  Thursday 
morning,  a  pretty  tired  driver  and  tired  dogs 
after  the  strenuous  battle  he  made. 

Both  the  favorites,  Goyne  and  Pranteau, 
were  simply  outclassed.  Larry  McKay  was, 
not  even  considered  for  a  place,  and  he  upset 
the  dope  by  running  a  remarkably  even  and 
steady  race,  and  was  rewarded  with  second 
place  while  many  of  his  faster  rivals  succumb- 
ed to  the  hard  going  of  the  trails.  Winterton 
exercised  rare  judgment  in  handling  his  team, 
and  at  no  stage  did  he  force  them  to  their 
utmost,  which  accounts  for  their  fieshness  at 
the  finish,  as  the  great  crowd  who  welcomed, 
him  can  testify. 

Bancroft's  team  suffered  a  series  of  hard 
lucks.  Going  up  he  took  up  the  gauge  of 
battle  thrown  down  by  Go>ne,  when  it  was 
seen  that  the  Alaskan  was  running  away  from 
Pranteau,  and  kept  him  flying  to  hold  his 
lead.    The  first  portion  of  the  race  to  Stur- 


Severe  Conditions. 

geon  Landing  was  a  test  of  speed  between 
these  three,  and  obviously  an  effort  by  Goyne 
to  kill  off  his  rivals  completely,  as  they  intend- 
ed to  do  with  him.  Dupas  drove  a  strong 
hand  and  pulled  into  Flin-Flon  several  min- 
utes ahead  of  the  rest,  in  addition  to  breaking 
trail  across  Lake  Athapapuskow  in  a  blizzard. 
This  grand  display  of  mushing  took  a  lot  out 
of  three  borrowed  dogs,  in  his  team,  and  he 
was  forced  to  take  out  two  and  put  them  on 
the  sled  for  a  free  ride  home.  At  Sturgeon 
Landing  another  dog  played  cut,  and  he  was 
taken  aboard  as  a  passenger,  leaving  five  of 
the  regular  team  to  finish  the  race.  It  was 
a  great  wrench  for  Dupas,  as  he  was  going 
fine  into  Flin  Flon  and  he  figured  on  an  easy 
win.  Lavellee  trailed  the  bunch  with  per- 
sistence, but  at  no  time  were  his  chances 
anywhere  near  bright. 

Goyne  and  Dupas  led  into  Sturgeon  Land- 
ing on  the  outward  leg,  with  McKay  third, 
Morgan  fourth,  Pranteau  fifth,  then  Lavellee 
and  McDonald.  A  rest  was  taken  here,  and 
the  teams  went  across  the  17  mile  portage 
into  Lake  Athapapuskow  well  bunched.  It 
was  snowing  hard  and  the  going  was  rough 
and  dark.  On  reaching  the  lake,  the  storm 
was  at  its  height  and  the  teams  decided  not 
to  venture  out.  They  pulled  up  at  Camp 
2  and  waited  for  two  hours  and  then  set  off 
with  the  storm  still  raging  about  them.  Ban- 
croft's team  assumed  the  lead  and  smashed 
ahead  with  deep  snow  into  Flin-Flon  well 
ahead  of  the  field.  Larry  McKay  followed 
him  in  five  minutes  later  and  then  came  Pran- 
teau, Hoyne,  Morgan,  Lavallee  and  Mc- 
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You  Have  Always  Wanted  Music 

with  your  recreation  trips,  your  camps,  your  boating,  canoeing, 
Tishing,  hunting,  and  of  course  the  home. 

But  You  Had  Not  Heard  About 
Our  Improved 


PORTABLE  WONDER  PHONOGRAPH 

That  plays  all  records,  has  tone  quality  equal 
to  any,  and  is  sold  as  low  as  $35.00. 

If  you  will  send  an  order  now  we  will  mate  you  a  rebate  of  $10  and 
ship  with  guarantee.  The  number  we  have  that  can  be  offered  below 
regular  price,  as  above,  is  limited  so  we  need  not  suggest  your  quick 
acceptance  of  this  SPECIAL  offer. 


Full  detailsfsent  on  request. 

ECONOMY  SUPPLY  &  JOBBING  COMPANY 

Established  1888 

16  W.  Goodale  St.  Columbus,  Ohio 
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Donald.  The  cards  were  signed  here  and 
the  teams  rested  up  for  nearly  two  hours. 
The  dogs  were  fed  and  rubbed  and  at  6.15 
Pranteau  shot  away  with  McKay  on  top  of 
him,  followed  by  Bancroft,  Goyne  and  Mor- 
gan last.  Sam  hit  up  a  strong  gait  and  was 
forced  to  slow  down  on  the  big  lake  by  snow- 
drifts. He  nevertheless  kept  going  strong 
and  arrived  at  Sturgeon  Landing  first  on  the 
way  back  with  McKay  sticking  to  him  like 
glue.  There  was  a  little  rivalry  heie  between 
McKay  and  Pranteau,  and  the  former  deter- 
mined he  wouldn't  let  Sam  get  away  from 


to  him  until  Big  Eddy  was  reached,  six  miles 
out  from  the  finish,  when  Winterton  whipped 
up  and  drew  away  rapidly.  He  came  down 
the  trail  at  a  fast  pace.  It  was  pitch  dark  and 
he  could  not  see  McKay  behind  him.  He 
thought  Larry  might  take  the  bush  trail  and 
this  caused  him  some  measiness.  McKay, 
too,  made  a  final  spurt  but  his  dogs  did  not 
have  it  in  them  to  overtake  the  apparently 
fresh  Morgan  team.  Larry  suffered  a  frozen 
foot  on  Lake  Athapapushow  when  he  ac- 
cidently  stepped  into  a  water  hole  and  raced 
on  with  one  leg  encased  in  ice. 


The  Winners  1921  Derby. 


him  under  any  circumstance.    When  Sam 
spurted  McKay  got  off  his  sled  and  ran 
along  with  his  dogs.    He  claims  to  have 
run  fully  60  miles  during  the  race.    It  was 
Sam's  final  effort  to  shake  Larry  off,  and  after 
this  his  dogs  commenced  to  fade  from  their 
heroic  struggle  to  win.    Larry  then  took 
the  lead  out  of  The  Landing  and  seemed  in 
fair  way  of  finishing  as  the  winner.  Bancroft 
kept  close  up  to  Larry,  as  did  Goyne  who  was 
by  this  time  in  difficulties.   He  fell  behind 
rapidly  but  kept  going.    Morgan's  team,  still 
in  the  rear,  caught  Goyne  on  Sturgeon  lake 
and  the  Alaskan  pulled  out  of  the  trail  and 
very  sportively  encouraged  Winterton  to 
hasten  as  the  others  were  well  ahead  and  going 
slowly.    It  needed  no  second  invitation  and 
Billy  opened  out  for  the  first  time  and  let  his 
animals  breeze  at  a  fast  clip.    He  very 
soon  overhauled  the  bunch  and  passed  one 
after  the  other  until  he  caught  up  with  Mc- 
Kay, who  was  leading.    Larry  drew  to  one 
side  and  for  the  first  time  the  Morgan  team 
took  the  lead.    McKay's  dogs,  previously 
tired,  now  took  on  a  new  lease  of  life  and 
paced  by  Morgan  they  managed  to  hold  close 


An  analysis  of  the  race  shows  conclusively 
that  Goyne  did  not  wait  for  the  others  to  set 
the  pace  and  try  and  kill  him  off,  but  he  in- 
itiated the  attempt  himself  and  failed  to  shake 
the  others  hard  enough  to  secure  a  command- 
ing lead,  which  *ie  hoped  would  give  him  a 
good  rest  at  the  resting  point.    It  shows,  too, 
that  Dupas  drove  the  Alaskan  as  hard  as 
Pranteau  did  and  probably  a  little  harder. 
Between  these  three  it  was  a  duel,  and  the 
rest  merrily  mushed  on,  taking  it  easy  and 
waiting  their  time  for  the  collapse  of  the 
others.  After  all  great  credit  cannot  be  denied 
Goyne  also  Dupas  and  Pranteau  for  their 
gallant  battle  on  the  trail  and  their  heroic 
struggle  for  mastery.    It  was  the  most  spec- 
tacular part  of  the  race,  and  justice  cannot  be 
done  to  it  by  writers  far  removed  from  the 
scene  of  action.    Neither  can  their  oppon- 
ents describe  how  keen  and  earnest  these 
three  fought  it  out  on  the  grounds  that  they 
were  really  the  teams  to  win  and  two  of  them 
must  lose.   Better  judgment  won  for  Winter- 
ton  and  McKay  and  they  too  deserve  lavish 
praise. — Le  Pas  Herald. 
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See  to  Your  Ignition! 


•N 


0  motor  boat  trip  is  enjoyable  if  the 
ignition  is  moody  and  has  the  sulks 
every  little  while. 


The  Columbia  "Multiple"  Dry  Battery  is  a 
sure  cure  for  ignition  blues.  An  absolutely 
water  proof,  high  cellpower,  single  package. 
Easy  to  buy,  easy  to  carry,  easy  to  connect. 
Made  especially  for  motor  boat  service. 
The  ideal  source  of  current  for  motor  boat 
lighting,  too. 

Columbia  "Multiple"  Dry  Batteries  are  for 
sale  at  electrical,  hardware  and  auto  acces- 
sory shops— garages— general  stores. 

Made  in  Canada. 


CANADIAN  NATIONAL  CARBON  COMPANY,  LIMITED 

TORONTO  AND  WINNIPEG 


1142114 


Firearms  Permit  Law  Likely  to  be  Repealed 


All  sportsmen  will  be  glad  to  hear  that  the 
Minister  of  Justice  has  introduced  in  the  House 
of  Commons,  a  bill  to  amend  that  section  of 
the  criminal  code  relating  to  permits  for  the 
possession  of  firearms — 

As  we  read  these  amendments,  if  they  pass 
the  House,  the  sale  and  possession  of  shot  guns 
and  rifles  for  legitimate  purposes  will  be  freed 
from  the  annoyance  and  red  tape  that  has 
been  so  much  complained  of  under  the  oiiginal 
act. 

Under  the  bill  as  amended,  the  possession  of, 
outside  of  one's  residence  or  business  premises, 
or  the  carrying  concealed,  pistols,  revolvers, 
sheath  or  bowie  knives,  daggers,  brass  knuckles 
or  skull  crackers,  without  a  permit  will  be  a 
serious  offence,  and  the  sale  of  these  weapons 
or  ammunition  therefor  to  people  not  having  a 
permit,  and  without  keeping  a  record  theieof 
will  be  punished. 

In  regard  to  rifles  and  shot  guns: — 

It  will  be  necessary  for  British  subjects  to 
get  permits  for  either. 

Aliens  will  have  to  get  permits,  but  the 
number  of  officials  who  can  issue  permits  has 
been  increased  and  no  limit  has  been  placed  on 
the  jurisdiction  of  these  officials  in  this 
matter. 

The  following  taken  from  the  original  act 
and  proposed  amendments  will  be  of  interest 
to  the  sportsman  and  dealer.  It  seems  to  us 
the  Minister  has  gone  as  far  as  he  can  in 
allowing  freedom  of  the  possession  of  firearms 
for  all  legitimate  purposes,  while  retaining 
necessary  safeguards  against  those  who  would 
use  firearms  in  an  improper  way. 

We  would  suggest  therefor  that  everyone 
urge  upon  the  members  of  the  House  from 
their  districts  the  speedy  adoption  of  the 
amendments. — 

Part  2  of  Criminal  Code  (resumed) 

118.— POSSESSING  OR  SELLING  OF- 
FENSIVE WEAPONS —Everyone  is  guilty 
of  an  offence  and  liable,  on  summary  convic- 
tion to  a  penalty  not  exceeding  one  hundred 
dollars  and  costs  or  to  imprisonment  for 
three  months,  or  to  both  fine  and  costs  and 
imprisonment,  who — 

(a)  not  having  a  permit  in  form  seventy- 
six,  has  upon  his  person,  elsewhere  than  in  his 
own  dwelling  house,  shop,  warehouse,  count- 
ing house,  or  premises,  or  is  carrying  concealed 
a  pistol,  revolver,  ammunition  that  can  be 
used  in  any  pistol  or  revolver,  sheath  knife, 
bowie  knife,  dagger,  stilleto,  metal  knuckles, 


skull  cracker  or  other  offensive  weapon  that 
may  be  concealed  upon  the  person;  or 

(b)  sells  or,  without  lawful  excuse,  gives  or 
lends  any  such  offensive  weapon,  ammunition, 
firearm,  air  gun,  device  or  contrivance  to  any 
one  not  being  the  holder  of  the  permit;  or 

(c)  in  the  case  of  a  sale,  neglects  to  keep  a 
record  of  such  sale,  the  date  thereof,  the  name 
of  the  purchaser,  such  sufficient  description  of 
the  weapon,  ammunition,  firearm,  air  gun, 
device  of  contrivance  sold  as  may  be  necessary 
to  indentif  y  it,  the  date  and  place  of  issue  of  the 
permit  and  the  name  and  office  of  the  issuer 
of  the  permit,  or  neglects  to  send  a  duplicate  of 
such  record  by  registered  mail  to  the  person  who 
issued  such  permit  or  neglects  to  endorse  upon 
such  permit,  the  date  and  place  of  sale,  the 
said  description  of  the  weapon,  firearm,  air 
gun,  device  or  contrivance,  and  the  name  of 
the  vendor;  or 

(d)  being  authorized  to  issue  a  permit, 
issues  it  without  keeping  a  duplicate  thereof 
as  a  record,  or  having  issued  a  permit,  fails  to 
keep  any  records  received  by  him  of  sales  of 
weapons,  ammunition,  devices  or  contrivances 
to  the  holder  thereof;  or 

(dl)  being  an  alien  has  in  his  possession 
any  pistol,  revolver,  shot  gun,  rifle,  or  other 
firearm  or  any  ammunition  for  any  firearm 
or  any*  offensive  weapon  without  having  a 
permit  therefore,  which  permit  may  be  issued 
in  the  same  manner  by  the  same  persons  and  as 
near  as  may  be  in  the  same  form  as  in  the  case 
of  the  other  permits  referred  to  in  this  section; 
or 

(e)  issues  a  permit  without  lawful  author- 
ity. , 

2. — Upon  sufficient  cause  being  shown,  any 
officer  of  the  Royal  Canadian  Mounted 
Police  or  of  a  provincial  police  or  detective 
force,  or  any  stipendiary  or  district  magistrate 
or  police  magistrate  or  acting  police  magistrate 
or  sheriff  or  chief  constable ,  of  any  city,  in- 
corporated town  or  district  municipality;  or 
any  person  authorized  under  the  law  of  any 
province  to  issue  licenses  or  permits  to  carry 
firearms,  or  to  hunt  or  shoot,  or  any  officer  or 
class  of  officers  or  persons  thereto  authorized  by 
the  Governor  in  Council,  may  grant  any 
applicant  therefor  as  to  whose  discretion  and 
good  character  he  is  satisfied  a  permit  in 
Form  76,  for  such  period  not  exceeding  twelve 
months  as  he  deems  fit. 

3  __SUch  permit,  upon  the  trial  of  an  offence, 
shall  be  prime  facie,  evidence  of  its  contents 
and  of  the  signature  and  official  character  of 
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KIT  BAGS 


Slightly  used,  but  in  good  condition. 
Made  of  Heavy  Khaki  Duck,  Cord 
and  Grommett  Fastener. 

Size,  10  ins.  diam.,    23  ins.  deep. 

SPECIAL  PRICE  -  50c.  EACH 

POSTAGE  IN  CANADA,  15c.  EXTRA 
Every  Sportsmen  Can  Use  These. 


9m 


D.PIKE  G? 

123  KlKGr  St.  B.. 


ANNOUNCEMENT 

Parties  interested  in 
purchasing  Standard  Pure  Bred 
Prince  Edward  Island 

FOXES 

can  communicate  with 

B.  I.  RAYNER 

Alberton,  P.E.I. 


PAT. 

APPLIED1 

FOU. 


MADE  iAS 


WILBUR  SHOTGUN  PEEP  SIGHT,  deadly  addition 
to  the  modern  shotgun.  Makes  good  shots  ot  poor 
ones.  Fast  enough  for  snap  shooting,  ducks,  or  ai 
traps.  Automatically  shows  how  to  lead  correctly— - 
NO  MORE  GUESS  WORK.  Made  of  blued  steel, 
clamps  rigidly  on  breech  of  gun  barrels.  12,  lb,  2U, 
28  gauges.  Double  guns  only.  Postpaid,  »^>V; 
including  booklet.  "Wing  Shooting  Made  Easy. 
Booklet  alone  sent  on  receipt  of.  10  cents,  leacnes 
the  art  of  wing  shooting. 

WILBUR  GUN  SIGHT         v  . 

116  West  39th  Street  New  York 


''Til  Go  Again 
Next  Year" 

THAT  will  be  your  remark 
after  you  have  taken  this 
boat   trip,    famed  for 
beautiful  scenery,  thrilling  in- 
terest   and   restful  comfort 
from 

Niagara  to  the  Sea 

Almost  1,000  miles  of  lakes, 
rivers,  and  rapids,  jnckid^ 
the  Thousand  Islands™  the 
exciting  descent  of  the  mar- 
vellous rapids,  the  historic 
associations  of  Montreal, 
quaint  old  Quebec,  with  its 
famous  miracle-working  shrine 
of  Ste.  Anne  de  Beaupre  and 
the  famous  Saguenay  River 
with  its  stupendous  Gapes, 
"Trinity"  and  "Eternity," 
higher  than  Gibraltar. 


Send  2c  postage  for  illustrated 
booklet,  map  and  guide  to 
John  F.  Pierce,  Passenger 
Traffic  Manager. 


CANADA  STEAMSHIP 
LINES,  LIMITED 

217  R.  &  O.  Building 

MONTREAL,  P.Q. 
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the  person  by  whom  it  purports  to  be  granted. 

5_ — Nothing  in  this  section  shall  apply  to 
the  having  upon  his  person  or  the  carrying  by 
any  member  of  His  Majesty's  Naval,  Military 
or  Militia  Forces,  or  by  any  peace  officer  or 
immigration  officer  of  any  weapons,  devices 
or  contrivances  which  he  is  by  law  permitted 
or  authorized  so  {o  have  or  carry,  or  to  any 
bona  fide  sale  made  by  any  manufactuier  of  or 
person  trading  wholesale  in  such  weapons, 
devices  or  contrivances  to  any  person  bona 
fide  dealing  in  such  articles  and  having  an 
established  and  fixed  place  of  business. 

6. — Every  peace  officer  may  search  any 
person  whom  he  has  reason  to  believe  and  does 
believe  has  upon  his  person  any  weapon, 
firearm,  air  gun,  device  or  contrivance  con- 
traryjtolthe  provisions  of  this  section,  ano! 


may  seize  any  weapon,  firearm,  air  gun, 
device  or  contrivance  illegally  in  the  possession 
of  any  person  without  a  permit.  Any  such 
weapon,  firearm,  air  gun  device  or  contrivance 
had  or  carried  in  violation  of  this  section  shall 
be  forfeited  to  the  Crown  to  be  disposed  of  as 
the  Attorney  General  of  the  Province  in  which 
such  forfeiture  takes  place  may  direct.  (As 
enacted  by  3-4  Geo.  V.,  c.  13,  sec.  4.)  For 
the  definition  of  "offensive  weapon,"  see 
section  2,  par.  24,  ante.  Iti 
From  seventy-six  of  the  said  Act,  as  enacted 
by  chapter  13  of  the  Statues  of  1913,  is 
amended  by  inserting  the  following  after  the 
words  "insert  duration  of  permit"  the  words 
"and  county,  city,  town,  or  other  limits  within 
which  permit  is  to  be  in  force." 


FISH  ENDANGERED  IN  KAWARTHAS 

Peterboro.— -Thousands  of  bass  and  other 
varieties  of  spawn  will  be  destroyed  this 
spring  if  the  water  level  in  the  Trent  Valley 
system  is  not  equalized  at  once,  according  to 
R.  J.  Seden  and  William  Nott  of  this  city. 
A  protest  against  the  damming  of  the  water 
has  been  lodged  with  Mr.  A.  L.  Killaly, 
superintendent  of  the  Trent  Valley  canal. 

"Long  strings  of  spawn  are  hanging  on  the 
branches  of  trees  bordering  on  the  river  in 
North  Monaghan  and  other  townships  below 
Peterboro,"  Mr.  Seden  stated.  "When  the 
water  level  in  the  Kawartha  Lakes  was  rai&ed, 
the  consequent  lowering  of  the  water  in  the 
Otonabee  river  left  the  spawn  high  and  dry 
on  the  land  which  the  high  water  had  flooded," 
he  said.  "This  means  not  only  a  great  loss  of 
smaller  varieties  of  fish  but  also  practical 
starvation  of 'lunge  and  other  large  varieties  as 
they  depend  on  the  small  fish  for  feed/' 

The  same  condition  is  imminent  in  the 
Kawarth  Lakes  system,  according  to  William 
Nott  of  the  Indian  village  on  Curve  lake. 

"Waterin  Curve  Lake  is  at  least  \lA  feet 
higher  this  spring  than  I  have  ever  seen  it 


before."  said  Mr.  Nott.  "If  the  government 
does  not  remove  the  stop-logs  at  the  Buckhorn 
dam  soon,  the  spawn  in  the  lake  will  be  left 
on  the  shore  when  the  water  recedes,"  he  said. 

Mentioning  a  specific  case,  Mr.  Nott  said 
large  masses  of  spawn  were  lying  in  the  far- 
reaches  of  Sandy  Creek  on  the  farm  of  William 
McGuire  in  Harvey  township.  He  said 
residents  bordering  on  the  lakes  were  greatly 
concerned  over  the  matter. 

— Peterboro  Examiner^ 


REPORT  EXCELLENT  BUSINESS. 

Parker  Brothers,  Master  Gun  Makers,  of 
Meriden,  Connecticut  report  a  very  busy 
manufacturing  season.  In  fact  they  state 
that  this  year  there  will  be  a  shortage  of 
Parker  guns  just  the  same  as  last  year.  They 
have  been  unable  to  keep  up  with  the  demand. 

Owners  of  Parker  guns  needing  repairs  or 
alterations  would  be  well  advised  to  forward 
them  to  the  factory  at  once  as  all  repairs  will 
cease  on  September  1st  and  the  attention  of 
the  entire  plant  will  be  devoted  to  manufac- 
turing.   "A  stitch  in  time  ". 
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Hildebmndt  Spinners 

jgnd  Em  when  others  Fail 

i  That's        ^\  Tour  Dealer 

wihy  old  Sells  'Em 

timers  w  h  o 
hare  tried  'em 
all    insist  on 
Hildebrandt's. 

They're  made  in  all  sizes  for 
Trout,  Bass,  Pickerel.  Pike  or 
Musky.  And  they  land  'emtoo 
—land  'em  bigger  and  in  great- 
er numbers  than  you  ever  dreamed  of. 
Catalog  tellifig  how  to  increase  your  catch 
free.    Write  for  it  today.        -  _  Jg  .j 

»\      John  J.  Hildebrandt  Co. 

Logamsport,  Ind. 


SCHNOTERS 
SUSPENSORIES 


Leaders  for  51  Years 

Perfect  in  every  way, 
quality,  fit  and  wear. 
Low  price.  Used  in  hos- 
pitals; prescribed  by  medical  authorities. 
If  your  druggist  does  not  carry  Schnoter'a 
-accept  no  substitutes.   Order  direct  $1. 

Booklet  of  other  styles  sent  upon  request. 

J.  C.  SCHNOTER  CO. 

Midland  Park  (Dept.  G)   New  Jersey 


THE  HUNTER 
knows 
the  value  of 
MIN ARB'S 


pLLISONGray.awell 
known  Nova  Scotia 
guide,  writes : 

"Have  used  MINARD'S 
LINIMENT  in  my  heme, 
hunting  and  lumber  camps 
for  yeart  and  consider  it  the  best  white 
liniment  on  the  market.  I  find  that  tt 
gives  quick  relief  to  minor  ailments, 
such  as.  Sprains,  Bruises  and  all  kinds 
of  wounds.  Also  it  is  a  great  remedy 
for  coughs,  colds,  etc..  which  one  is 
liable  to  catch  when  log  driving  and 
cruising  during  the  winter  and  spring 
months,  I  would  not  be  withou 
MINARD'S  LINIMENT  and  cannot 
recommend  it  too  highly." 


MINARDS 

LinimenT 


YARMOUTH,  N.S 


19 


ENWOOn 


4 6 I've  learned  MY  lesson — 
ifs  SOFT  WOOL  socks  for 
foot  comfort," 

Kenwood  All  Wool 
Hosiery 

is  knitted  entirely  of  *soft  wool  yarn. 
This  soft  wool  forms  a  springy  cushion 
which  protects  the  feet  from  shoe  fric- 
tion and  fatigue.  Under  all  conditions — wet  or 
dry — and  in  all  degrees  of  temperature,  Kenwood 
Hose  feel  comfortable  and  keep  the  feet  in  best 
condition.  Ask  your  dealer  for  Kenwood  all 
wool — soft  wool  Lumbermen's  Socks,  Men's 
Half  Hose  and  Boys'  Golf  Stockings. 

KENWOOD  SLEEPING-BAGS 

Soft  wool — all  wool  inner  bags  with  waterproof 
canvas  cover — tent  and  bed  intone — warm,  light, 
convenient,  satisfactory. 


For  sale  in  Canada  by 

T.  W.  BOYD  &  SONS,  Montreal,  P.  Q. 

JAS.  WALKER  HARDWARE  CO.,  Montreal,  P.  Q. 

F.  A.  DUNK,  Fort  Qu'appelle,  Sask. 
FANJOYS  Ltd.,  New  Glasgow,  N.  S. 

G.  M.  HOLBROOK,  Ottawa,  Ont. 
RICE  LEWIS  &  SON  Ltd.,  Toronto,  Ont. 
D.  PIKE  &  CO.,  Ltd.,  Toronto,  Ont. 
ROBERT  WRIGHT  &  CO.,  Ltd.,  Brockville,  Ont. 
COCHRANE  HARDWARE,  Ltd.,  Sudbury,  Copper  Cliff* 

North  Bay  and  Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Ont. 
HURD  &  CO.,  Ltd.,  Ottawa,  Ont. 
W.  G.  EDGE,  Ltd.,  Ottawa,  Ont. 
HOUSE  &  MAUNDER,  Trenton,  Ont. 

Write  for  booklet  ''Outdoor  Comfort" 

Kenwood  Mills,  Ltd.,  Arnprior,  Ont. 

Department  A 
Kenwood  Mills,  Albany,  N.  Y. 
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NEW  OFFERINGS  TO  ANGLERS. 

James  Heddon's  Sons  of  Dowagiac,  Mich- 
igan with  their  customaiy  originality  and 
initiative  are  offering  several  new  and  novel 
items  to  anglers  this  season. 

The  "Vampire"  minnow  is  considered  by 
them  to  be  the  most  effective  bait  they  have 
produced  and  it's  enthusiastic  reception  and 
satisfactory  trials  by  thousands  of  anglers 
throughout  the  country  give  strong  confirma- 
tion of  this  opinion. 

The  "King  Special"  rod  made  of  carefully 
selected  split  bamboo,  is  giving  much  plea- 
sure and  satisfaction  to  southern  and  north- 
western anglers  who  have  long  wished  for 
just  this  sort  of  an  article.  Fishermen  in 
these  sections  have  abundant  opportunity  to 
go  after  really  big  ones;  bass,  pickerel  and 
musky;  but  are  often  confronted  with  ob- 
stacles which  are  at  times  serious  unless  they 
have  a  rod  especially  designed  and  con- 
structed to  meet  such  conditions. 


THE  LARGEST  DEALERS  IN  FOX 
NETTING  IN  AMERICA 

By  consistently  improving  the  quality  of 
their  fox  netting  until  it  is  the  best,  Brace, 
McKay  &  Co.,  Ltd.,  are  reaping  their  just 
reward  through  increased  sales.  At  the 
present  time  the  mention  of  fox  netting  brings 
out  the  name  Brace,  McKay  as  they  have 
always  been  coupled  together.  From  New- 
foundland to  the  Yukon,  the  products  of  this 
aggressive  Prince  Edward  Island  firm  are  in 
evidence. 


SUGGEST    SENDIN&    IN     GUNS  FOR 
REPAIRS. 

The  Ithaca  Gun  Company  have  forwarded 
the  valuable  suggestion  that  owners  of  guns 
should  forward  them  into  the  factory  for 
alteration  or  repair  before  the  shooting  season 
commences.  They  point  out,  it  is  the  last 
minute  sportsman  who  is  usually  disappointed. 


PASTIMES    OF  TORONTO  VISIT  HAMILTON. 

The  Hamilton  Gun  Club  had  the  appearance  of  a 
realtournamenton  Saturday  afternoon,May  14th,  1921, 
when  about  28  members  of  the  Pastime  Gun  club  of 
Toronto  visited  the  local  club  in  friendly  contest.  This 
Toronto  club,  is  only  a  new  organization,  having  been 
in  existence  just  three  years,  and  right  now  they  have 
some  young  shots  that  in  a  few  more  years  will  bear 
watching. 

A  25-bird  practice  was  first  run  off,  and  then  the  race 
for  50  birds  each,  the  ten  highest  scores  for  each  club 
being  counted  in  the  match.  On  these  scores,  the  local 
club  came  out  well  on  the  top  with  a  total  of  467  out  of 
500,  while  the  "Pastimes"  got  454.  In  taking  the  total 
scores  of  all  contestants  in  the  race  it  was  remarkable 
how  close  the  average  per  man  was,  as  Hamilton 
finished  with  40.7,  while  Toronto  broke  an  average 
score  of  40.6.  , 

For  the  Pastimes,  G.  Dunk,  W.  Burke,  and  G.  Truax 
had  the  best  scores,  breaking  47  out  of  50;  while  W. 
Joslin  and  A.  Rawley  got  46.  W.  Barnes  in  his  usual., 
style  headed  the  list  for  Hamilton  with  49  out  of  50, 
with  H.  Lennox  and  E.  Sturt  right  behind  with  48. 
M.  E.  Fletcher  and  N.  S.  Braden  each  got  47. 

W  Barnes  had  the  high  average  for  the  afternoon 
with  a  nice  total  of  72  out  of  75,  and  M.  E.  Goodale 
is  also  going  strong  with  95  out  of  100.  H.  Kretschman 
who  was  second  high  man  at  the  London  shoot  on 
Wednesday,  was  next  up  with  142  out  of  150. 

Through  the  courtesy  of  N.  Long  100  shells  were 

Eut  up  as  a  prize  for  the  highest  score  in  the  race,  made 
y  a  user  of  Dominion  shells,  and  this  acceptable  prize 
was  taken  down  by  E.  H.  JSturt. 
The  scores  follow: 

PASTIMES. 

Matched  Shot 

Race       at  Broke 

G.Dunk   47     75  70 

W.  Joslin.   46    100  90 


W.Burke  ,                                47  100  90 

A.  Rawley                                            44  100  86 

W.Buchanan  :            44  75  64 

R.  Watts  :                               44  75  69. 

r  Ellis                                               45  50  45 

GiTrauxv:.:.;.':::::....:             47  75  e? 

F.Blake                                            45  75  68 

E.  Chanter   43  100  86 

454 

C.  Death   100  82 

H.  Robinson   100  74 

I.  Lieghley   75  57 

R.  McKenzie   75  60 

H.  Pitcher   75  56 

F  Dev    100  73 

J.Banks,  100  74 

W.Davis   100  74 

W.Dodds..   100  71 

W.  Woodrow,  sen  :<  <   100  70 

*L\  Gordon.....   100  82 

R.Buchanan.                                          '   75  62 

D.  Gordon   100  84 

W.  McKenzie   75  56 

H  Bka   5g  37 

W.  Clements   75  49 

P.W.Ellis   50  39 

W.  Woodrow,  jun ,   2o  20 

HAMILTON  GUN  CLUB. 

Matched  Shot 

Race  at    Broke  « 

W.Barnes                                         49  75  72 

E.  Sturt                                             48  100  94 

H.Lennox                                          48  100  90 

M.  E  Fletcher                                   47  100  92 

N.S.  Braden                                       47  75  70 

M.E.  Goodale.                                    46  100  95 

H.  Kretschman                                   46  150  142 

Dr.  Greene                                         46  75  67 
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Every  1920  Provincial 
Trap  Champion  Used 

Dominion  Shot  Shells 


THIS,  atone,  should  mean  some- 
thing to  every  user  of  shot  shells 
—whether  for  trap  shooting  or  hunt- 
ing. Dependable  shells  bring  high 
scores  and  full  bags  and  no  better 
shells  are  obtainable  than 

Imperial  andCanuck 

All  Dominion  Shot  Shells—for  trap 
or  general  shooting—are  loaded  with 
chilled  shot. '  Look  for  this  guarantee 
on  the  box  before  completing  your 
purchase. 

Dominion  Cartridge  Co. 

Limited 

Owned  and  Operated  by 
Canadian  Explosives,  Limited 

Halifax      Montreal      Toronto  Sudbury 
Winnipeg  Vancouver 
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I.Smith                                             45  75  68 

W.P.Thompson                                 45  100  87 

467 

J.  Hunter   125  108 

J.  Barr   50  40 

J.J.Cline   75  62 

E  Harris  100  90 

J.  Griffiths   75  55 

J.Ross   75  44 

R.Parker...,   75  43 

C.  Stout   100  80 

J  J  Dodds.  100  77 

P.  J.  Myler   75  49 

H.Fletcher   100  86 

W .  W •  Livingstone . . .   75  66 

C.G.Sver   100  87 

A.D.Bates   75  64 

H.Newman   125  92 

T.Gardiner   75  65 

N.Long   100  90 

G.Brown                                                    25  23 


W.  BARNES  GOING  STRONG  IN  AMBITIOUS 
CITY. 

The  members  of  the  Hamilton  Gun  club  put  in 
another  very  pleasant  and  successful  afternoon  at  the 
traps  on  Saturday,  April  30,  and  although  the  atten- 
dance was  somewhat  smaller  than  usual,  some  real 
classy  scores  were  turned  in.  . 

In  A  class  W.  Barnes  is  still  continuing  on  his  mad 
rush  and  again  broke  25  straight  and  leads  the  way 
with  a  possible  50,  but  H.  Lennox,  the  president,  was 
the  real  hero  of  the  afternoon,  for,  on  his  first  time  out, 
broke  a  possible  25,  but  was  penalized  one  target  for 
being  absent  the  first  shoot,  and  just  to  show  that  he 
was  in  true  form,  duplicated  the  trick  the  second  time, 
and  is  now  in  second  place  with  49.  C.  G  Syer  just 
missed  one  target  and  is  now  in  third  place,  tied  with 
A.  D  Bates,  who  broke  23  for  the  day,  giving  them  the 
total  of  48.  M.  E.  Goodale  and  J.  Hunter  both  got  23 
for  a  total  of  47.  Barnes  and  JCennox  with  their 
possible  scores  tied  for  the  spoon,  which  on  the  toss 
went  to  the  president.  „  . 

In  B.  Class,  G.  Wigle  is  showing  good  form  and  broke 
25  straight  and  is  tied  for  fist  place,  with  W.  W  Liv- 
ingstone, who  finds  mild  weather  more  conducive  to 
good  shooting,  and  is  also  going  at  a  great  pace.  Both 
have  a  total  of  48  out  of  50,  Livingstone  having  broken 
24  for  the  day.  I.  Smith  is  close  up  with  47.  G. 
Wigle  got  the  spoon  for  his  perfect  score. 

Three  shooters  are  bunched  at  the  top  with  42  out 
of  50,  namelv  R.  Dodds,  J.  J.  Cline,  and  H.  Newman. 
Dodds  was  penalized  one  target  for  being  absent  the 
first  shoot  or  would  have  had  the  lead  to  himself.  J. 
Barr  is  next  with  39,  and  P.  J.  Myler  follows  with  38. 
J.  J.  Cline  topped  the  list  in  C  class  with  22  and  won  the 
spoon.  .  ,   .       .  v 

To  add  a  little  interest,  a  prize  is  being  given  each 
class  for  the  longest  run,  and  in  A  class  H.  Lennox 
and  W.  Barnes  are  tied  with  a  run  of  50  unfinished, 
while  in  B  class  G.  Wigle  has  40  unfinished.  In  C  class 
P.  J.  Myler  and  H.  Newman  had  a  run  of  20,  but  J.  J. 
Dodds  has  a  good  chance  with  15  unfinished. 

A  class —  „,  '\   '  _  . 

,  Hp.  Shot  at.  Broke 

W.  Barnes   50  75  72 

H.Lennox   49  75  74 

C  G  Sser  48  50  46 

A.D.Bates   48  50  46 

M.E.  Goodale...  ;   47  75  67 

J.  Hunter  :   47  50  47 

M.E.Fletcher  _   46  50  47 

E.  Harris   46  75  69 

B.  Class—  ta  n_  ■ 

W.W.Livingstone   48  75  £8 

•G  Wide.  f.  48  75  70 

LSmfth............   47  50  43 

H.Kretschman   46  90  74 

T.Gardiner   46  50  41 

J.Gray   46  50  43 

H.Fletcher   44  75  62 

A.  Glover   43  50  42 

C.  Stout   43  60  52 

Dr.  Greene.   42  50  39 

•C.G.Bailey   25  19 

C.  Class—  • 

R.  Dodds   42  75  63 

.J.J.Cline   42  50  40 

H.Newman  *   42  75  61 

J.  Barr   39  50  38 

P.  J.  Myler   38  75  46 

F.  Ellis   35  50  29 

J.Moyer   34  50  33 

G.  Brown   50  38 


BOB  WHITE  GUN  CLUB  NOTES. 

The  Bob  White  Gun  Club  of  Niagara  Falls  report  a 
growing  membership.  Their  grounds  are  at  Poplar 
Park.  This  enthusiastic  club  of  shooters  who  hold 
forth  every  Saturday  "rain  or  shine,  have  just  completed 
a  new  club  house  that  will  be  of  great  convenience  to 
the  club.  Mr.  Curtis  W.  Hurst  of  40  Ellen  street, 
Niagara  Falls  is  the  live  wire  secretary  of  the  Bob 
White  Club.  , 

May  7th — Scores.  „  . 

Shot  at  Broke. 

Major  Singer   50  44 

C  Hurst.    50  44 

J.Symms  >   50  44 

WJBennett   50  43 

W.  Pretty   50  43 

L.Porter   50  41 

A.  Dell   50  40 

J.Stewart  ,   50  36 

St.  C.  Fisher   50  36 

P.O.Biggars   50  36 

J.McLeod   50  30 

A.Bates.    50  32 

R.  Burmingham  :   28 

H.Dell   50  |8 

A.Pearson   *o 

F.Stewart   25  16 

A.Webb   25  18 

May  14th_Scores.  shot  at  Broke 

c\&::=^  1  1 

Major  Singer...  ■••  5U  4D 

F.  Folemsbee   50  45 

G.  Runchy   50  44 

S.  Hopkins   50  44 

W.  Pretty   £0  4d 

F.Stewart   f0  42 

M.Burk   50  42 

W.  Bennett   50  40 

St.C.  Fisher   50  39 

L.Porter  ,   50  45 

A.  Dell   50  44 

J.McLeod   50  29 

P.O.Biggars   50  29 

A.Pearson   25  20 

R.  Burmingham  

A.Webb  •   2o  16 

E.Stewart   25  21 

W.  G.  Groom   25  15 


Tournament  Dates  for  1921. 
Grand  International — St.  Thomas — June 
6,  7,  8. 

Bob  White  Gun  Club — Niagara  Falls — 
June  18. 

Manitoba — Saskatchewan — Brandon — 

June  27,  28. 
Canadian    Indians — Niagara-on-the-Lake 

—June  30,  July  1,  2. 
Alberta— Calgary— July  1,2. 
Eastern  Canada  Championships — Montreal 

—July  11,  12,  13. 
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HUDSON  BAY 
AIREDALES 


are  bred,  raised,  kept  and  trained  nght  in 
the  owner's  hunting  grounds m  New  Ont- 
ario- seventy-five  miles  northwest  of  the 
nearest  xity;  with  the  hot  scent  of  moose, 
black! bear!  grey  timber  wolves,  red  deer 
or smaT game  Innumerable  in  their  nos- 
trilS  daily  and  nightly.   They  know! 

AT  STUD  : 
HUDSON  BAY  THE  BLACK  EAGLE 
Vbv  Int.  Ch.  Kootenai  Chinook,  and 
Canada's  undefeated,  prize-winning,  pro- 
ducing dam,  Bothwell  Peggy) 
and 

HUDSON  BAY  KING  NOBBLER:  (By 
Int.  Ch.  Abbey  King  Nobbier,  and  our 
prize-winning,  champion-producing  dam, 
Preparedness).    Stud    fee    125  each. 
Express  PREPAID  to: 

HUDSON  BAY  KENNELS,  REG'D 

Metaaama,  via  Gar  tier,  New  Ontario 
Owner,  M.  U.  Bates,  Member  Can.  Kennel  Club, 
A.  T.  G.  C.,  A.  B.  .p.-  A. 
The  dogs  that  have  mo  'strings'  on  them! 


The  Montreal  Gun  Club 

expects  you  to  shoot  with  it  on 

July  11th,  12th  and  13th 

at  the 

Eastern  Canada  Trapshooting 
Association  Championships 

$800  ADDED  MONEY 
MANY  VALUABLE  TROPHIES. 

PRACTICE  DAY,  JULY  11th 

100  targets. 

JULY  12th 
100  targets  (Championship.) 
25  pair  doubles. 
2  men  team. 
5  men  team. 

JULY  13th 
100  targets  (Championship). 
100  targets  Grand  Canadian  Handicap 

Write  for  programme  to  Secretary, 

BRUCE  MURDOCH 

2365  St.  Urbain  St.,  Montreal 


BAKER 
GUNS 

SINGLE  OR  DOUBLE 

For  fifty  years  known  to  shooters  in  America  as  the  most  reliable  gun  at  a  moderate  price. 
For  accuracy  and  durability  nothing  better  at  any  price. 

sou  «  THE  H.  &  D.  FOLSOM  ARJKCO^  ^  ^  ^ 

$14  Broadway,  New  York  


Your  Purchase  of  a  Canoe  or  Boat  — 

From  the  Lakefield  Canoe  and  Boat  Company  puts  the  remainder  of  the  proposition 
"""^JS  th.  benefit  of  60  >  experience  g^ff** 
every,  known  purpose,  all  ^e^ine%^lection^suitable  to  your  most  exacting,  requirements. 

refunded.   wThave  very  rarely  been  asked  to  come  across  on  this. 

It's  up  to  you.  .  Ontario 

The  Lakefield  Canoe  and  Boat  Co.,  Limited,  Lakefield,  oJ^S 
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Denfs 
Con 


Pills 


Laurentide  House 
Fish  and  Game  Reserves 

Lake  Edward,  P.Q.,  Canada. 

For  your  spring  fishing  trip,  and  fall 
hunting,  come  to  the  well  known  Lake 
Edward  reserves,  trout  and  moose  very 
plentiful,  also  caribou,  bear,  partridge  and 
ducks. 

Guides,  canoes  and  complete  outfits 
furnished.'  '  . 

Trips  arranged  to  Lake  Mistassini  and 
Hudson  Bay.    Booklet  sent  on  request. 


A  marvellous  toi^ic  for  dogs  that  are 
all  out  of  sorts,  run  down,  thin  and 
unthrifty  with  harsh  staring  coat, 
materatcd  eyes  and  high  colored 
urine.    There  is  nothing  to  equal 
them  for  distemper,  mange,  eczema 
and    debilitating   diseases.  You 
will  notice    the  difference  after  a  few  doses.  At 
druggists,  or  by  mail,  fifty  cents- 
The  Dent  Medicine  Company,  Toronto, 

Canada,  and  Newburgh,  N.Y. 
A  practical  treatise  on  dogs  and  their  training-  160pp. 
fully  illustrated,  mailed  for  10c  to  all  customers 


Have  shown  the  greatest  improvements  of  any  collars  offered  to  the  trade  since  1879.  The  slit 
over  the  re-inforced  button-hole,  prevents  the  button  pressing  on  the  neck,  and  allows  freedom 
in  adjusting  tie.  The  Flexible  Tabs  prevent  breaking  at  the  front  fold.  Worn  by  sportsmen, 
automobile  owners,  merchants,  mechanics,  railway  employees,  and  in  fact,  by  everybody.  Sold 
by  the  best  dealers  in  every  city.    MADE  IN  CANADA,  by 

THE  PARSONS  &  PARSONS  CANADIAN  CO.,  HAMILTON,  CAN. 


KEEP  YOUR  GUN  CLEAN  I 
HOPPE'S 

NITRO  POWDER  SOLVENT 

No.  9 

{Trade  Mark  Registered) 
For  Cleaning  High  Power  Rifles,  Shot  Guns 
and  Firearms  of  all  kinds.  REMOVES  and 
PREVENTS  RUST.  It  will  neutralize 
acid  residue  of  Smokeless  Powder  and 
prevent  corroding. 
Sold  by 

The  D.  Pike  Co.,  Ltd.,  Toronto. 
The  J.  H.  Ashdown  Hardware  Co.,  Winnipeg 
Wood,  Alexander  &  James,  Hamilton. 
McLennan,  McFeely  &  Co.,  Ltd.,  Vancouver 
E.  G.  Prior  &  Co.,  Ltd.,  Victoria. 
Tiadalls  Limited,  Vancouver 

FRANK  K  HOPPE,  2314  N.  8TH  ST..PHiUDElPHIA,PA. 

Sole  Manufacturer. 


Heddon 
Hand- Made  Reels 
Jim  Heddon  2 -Piece  Rods 
Baby  Crab  and  Other  Minnows 

Send  for  Uteraturej 
.  HeddoiYs  Sons^ 

\^Dowagiac,  Mich. 


PRINCE  GEORGE 


TORONTO 


CANADA 


Magnificently  Furnished  Liberally  Condxjcted 

Cuisine  Unexcelled  Courteous  and  Prompt  Service 

European  Plan 
E.  WINNETT  THOMPSON,  General  Manager 


"PREMIER"  Reg.  U.  S.  Pat.  Office. 

AS  NATURAL  AS  LIFE 

describes  the  decoys  made  by  Mason  of  Detroit. 
The  wisest  old  duck  or  the  craziest  old  goose  will  be 
fooled  by  the  life-like  appearance  of  these  decoys. 
Send  for  our  free  catalog. 

MASON'S  DECOY  FACTORY 
5901  Milford  St.,  and  P.M.R.R.  Detroit,  Mich. 


Gives  you  a  feeling  of  real  comfort  and 
the  assurance  of  perfect  protection  while 
exercising.  Opening  beneath  Patent 
flap  A.  Small  amount  of  material  be- 
tween thighs  C.  PerfectpouchB.  Welt- 
bound  webbing.  Can  be  cleaned  by 
boiling  without  injury  to  rubber!  Fits 
perfectly.  Can't  rub  or  chafe.  Finest 
Quality  elastic  webbing.  Ask  your  dealer, 
and  if  be  will  not  supply  you  with 
MIZPAH  JOCK  No.  44,  send  us  ji.00 
and  waist  measurement  and  we  will  send  by  mail. 

-The  Walter  F.Ware  Co.  Dept.  C,  Phila.,Pa. 
Makers  of  the  Celebrated  Sanito  Suspensory  No.  50 
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Ready  instantly-simply  add  water,  hot  or  cold. 
No  coffee-pot  required.Trial  size  10  cents.Booklet  free, 

G.WASHINGTON  COFFEE  REFINING  CO. 
522  FIFTH  AVENUE, NEW  YORK 


TORONTO'S  TWO  LEADING  HOTELS 

The  Walker  House     and      Hotel  Carls-Rite 


"The  House  of  Plenty' 


"The  House  of  Comfort' 


A  town  is  no  finer  than  its  Hotels,  and  is  often  judged  by  the  Hotel  Accommodation 
provided  for  the  travelling  public,  as  also  the  Restaurant  accommodation  provided. 

One  wonders  if  citizens  fully  appreciate  the  debt  of  civic  gratitude  they  owe  to  the  hotel 
man  and  restaurant  keepers  who  are  helping  to  keep  the  town  in  the  forefront  qf  progress. 

Travelling  men  and  tourists  are  the  best  press  agents  any  town  ever  had.  They 
are  constantly  going  from  place  to  place  and,  since  hotels  and  restaurants  are  essential  to 
their  comfort,  they  naturally  consider  hosteleries  as  an  important  item  in  any  town's  make- 
up. 

"It's  a  fine  town,"  says  the  jovial  salesman,  "best  hotel  on  my  route." 

Sometimes  the  hotel  does  not  suit  him,  and  then  his  opinion  of  the  town  is  expressed  in 
words  that  bite  like  acid. 

The  man  who  maintains  an  up-to-date  hotel  is  not  only  doing  a  good  stroke  of  business, 
but  is  performing  a  public  service  as  well. 

We  realize  our  duty  to  the  Public  at  THE  WALKER  HOUSE  or  THE  HOTEL  CARLS- 
RITE  in  Toronto.  The  next  time  you  are  in  this  great  city  we  would  thank  you  for  your 
patronage. 

We  specialize  on  the  AMERICAN  PLAN. 
EUROPEAN  PLAN  if  desired. 

GEO.  WRIGHT  and  E.  M.  CARROLL, 

PROPRIETORS 


PETERBOROUGH  CANOES— Always  Reliable 

CANVAS  COVERED  and  ALL  WOOD  CANOES 

We  have  several  nice  easy  paddling  models  from  15  ft.  to  20  ft.  for  the  Hunter  and  Fisherman, 
SPECIAL  12  FT.  AND  15  FT.  CANOES  OF  LIGHT  WEIGHT  FOR  THE  TRAPPER. 

Our  catalogue  will  be  of  interest  to  every  sportsman.  Send 
N  for  one.    We  have  a  good  stock  and  can  ship  promptly. 

THE  PETERBOROUGH  CANOE  CO.  2,4  TM/ollh,  Canada. 
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We  furnish  Knock  - 

Down  and  in 
various  stages  of 
completion 

Launches 

Cruisers 

Auxiliary 
Yachts 

Work  -  Boats 

and  Hulls  for 
Outboard  Motors 


Have  ready  for  shipment  finished  hulls  from 
16  ft.  to  28  ft.,  also  some  launches  complete 
with  engine  installed  ready  to  run. 


Robertson  Bros. 


Foot  of 
Bay  St. 


Hamilton 


YOUR  FAVORITE  DOG 

may  be  either  a  Setter,  Pointer,  any  kind 
of  hound  or  an  Airedale.  If  it  is,  we  can 
supply  your  needs.  All  of  our  dogs  are 
shipped  on  trial.  We  let  you  judge  the 
quality.  If  you  are  not  satisfied  we  will 
cheerfully  refund  your  money. 
Send  10  cents  in  coin  for  our 

HIGHLY  ILLUSTRATED 
INSTRUCTIVE  84  PAGE  CATALOG 

Remit  American  money  only.  The  pro- 
hibitive rate  of  exchange  makes  it  impos- 
sible for  us  to  accept  Canadian  paper. 

BLUE  GRASS  FARM  KENNELS 

BERRY  KENTUCKY 


I  f    BOOKLET  FREE 


U 


at  $1S  and  up.  All  diamonds  are 
sent  on  approval,  so  you  may  see  and 
examine  them  carefully  before  buying. 
EIGHT  MONTHS  TO  PAY  is  given  to 
those  who  wish  easy  terms.  We  guaran- 
tee to  save  you  19%  or  more  on  any  dia- 
mond. Diamonds  bought  from  us  may 
be  exchanged  any  time  at  a  7 Yi%  in- 
crease. Send  today  for  the  new  28  page 
booklet. 

DIAMONDS  LIMITED  , 
Dept.tO,  6 Temperance  St.,  Toronto,  Ont. 


RAISE 

SILVER  FOX 

WE  BUY  Alt  YOU  CAN  RAISE 
FARMERS-TRAPPERS-HUNTERS-  INVESTORS, 

iSS^JWoUfl TbWK  ™0£T0FSXJWMS"AH1>  LEARN 
H©W  WE  START  YOU  IN  THE  BUSINESS.  W>STPAID>-  25 i CENTS 
OR  PIN  A  DOLLAR  BILL  TO  THIS  AO  AND  GET  OUR  SPECIAL 
'BUJE.*>'''*IZ-OF  MODEL  FOX  RANCH  ANB  CHART. 

m  w.sotb  st.  j.p.DUFFUS.SIlVER  FOX  STORE  new-york.n.y 


MOUNTED  MOOSE  HEADS 


in    excellent  condition 

Bargain  for  quick  sale.  Bex  41,  Red  and 
Gun,    -    -    WOODSTOCK,  ONTARIO 
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We  cannot  make  All  the  Guns  in 

the  world,  so 
WE  MAKE  THE  BEST 


Send  for  Catalogue  and  Free  Booklet  about  20 -Bore  Guns 


PARKER  BROS.  GunM^ers  Meriden,  Conn.,  U.S.A. 

New  York  Salesrooms:  25  Murray  St. 
A.  W.  duBray,  Pacific  Coast  Agent,  P.  O.  Box  102,  San  Francisco 


Moose  Heads 

of  exceptional  size,  as  well  as  deer  and 
j    caribou  are  secured  every  year  in  the  Pro- 
(    vince  of  Quebec  where  the  best  hunting 
I    and  fishing  in  America  is  to  be  had. 

Non-residents,  equally  with  residents  of 
the  Province,  may  lease  hunting  and  fish- 
l    ing  rights  on  unleased  lands  belonging  to 
the  Province  at  from  $5  to  $10.  per  mile 
i    per  annum.    Applicants  should  definitely 
;    describe  the  location  of  the  rights  so  desired. 
Non-resident  fishing  and  hunting  lic- 
enses, tags  for  the  shipment  of  game  killed 
in  the  Province,  copies  of  the  fish  and 
game  laws,  and  all  information  regarding 
|    fishing  and  hunting  in  the  Province  may 
be  obtained  by  addressing  , 

Hon.  J.  Edouard  Perrault, 

Minister  of  Colonization,  Mines  and 
Fisheries, 

Quebec 
L  

Two  Bully  Hunting  Sights 

For  IViaflTn  1893-95 Winchester  f§8S§f3s? 
No.  38  also  fits  Remington  Model  14. 

Just  the  sights  for  quick,  accurate  shooting. 
Rear  Sight  is  brought  closer  to  eye  and  farther 
from  front  sight,  eliminating  the  old  difficulty 
of  lining  up  front  and  rear  sights.  With 
Lyman  Rear  Sights  use  Lyman  Ivory  or  Gold 
Bead  Front  Sights  for  best  results.    At  your 
dealer's;  or  give  us  make,  model  and  calibre 
of  rifle. 

H ...         Write  for  folder  showing  Lyman 
Sights  for  all  American  rifles. 

J£?h        LYMAN    GUN  jfl&X 
-■-^^Hif I,      SIGHT  CORP.  _SfflPfe 

^■HP?    135  west  st.  *i2Sm& 

Middled.  Conn.  i™L50 
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EVERYTHING  IN  CANVAS 


Prices  on  all  canvas  goods  are  greatly  reduced.  We 
can  supply  the  following  special  tents. 

50  only  10x12,  7'  6"  high,  3'  wall,  8  oz.  duck,  new, 
$21.00. 

25  only  7x9,  7'  high,  3'  wall,  8  oz.  duck,  new  $15-00 
5  only  Army  bell  tents,  12  oz.  duck,  used,  but  in 
good  serviceable  condition,  complete,  each  ....$25.00 


FIREARMS 


All  makes  and  calibres  of  guns, 
rifles,  revolvers  and  ammuni- 
tion are  in  stock  at  very  spe- 
cial prices.  Write  for  special 
list. 


NETS 


Linen  Gill  Nets,  3  lbs. 
each.  35/3  cord,  12  meshes 
deep.  5  mesh,  double 
selvage.  At  special  prices 
to  clear. 


FLASHLIGHTS 


All  sizes  of  popular  makes  of 
flashlamps.  Send  a  dollar  bill 
for  one  of  our  tubular  6 Hxl  %A* 
black  case  tungsten  lamps. 
They  are  trimmed  with  nickel 
and  are  equipped  with  No.  790 
Eveready  battery. 


the  d.  PIKE 


123  KING  E. 
TORONTO 


MANGE 

We  will  give  $1000  to  any  one  who  can 
prove  that  our  Mange  Remedy  will  not 
cure  to  stay  cured  any  case  of  genuine 
mange,  no  matter  how  long  standing  or 
how  bad,  so  long  as  dog  can  walk  at  be- 
ginning of  treatment.  Price  $2.00,  U.S. 
$2.25  in  Canada. 

Dr.  V.  B.  ELKINS  MEDICINE  CO., 

Siler  City,  N.C. 


A  Dime 


brings  Illustrated  Trappers' 
Guide.  It  tells  how.  Giving 
the  first  time  in  print  the  treasured  secrets  of 
the  wisest  old  trappers  in  this  country,  it's 
worth  dollars  to  you. 

THE  TRAPPERS'  SUPPLY  CO. 

BOX  C     -      -  OAK  PARK,  ILL. 


"THE  BEST  BASS  LAKE  IN  THE  WORLD" 

That  is  what  Mr.  Underhill  calls  it  in  his  article  in  "Outer's  Recreation" 


SUDBURY  DISTRICT,  ONT.       C.P.R.  Overnight  from  Toronto 


BLACK  BASS  PICKEREL  LAKE  TROUT 

Not  a  Hotel.  A  Camp  for  Fishermen  Where  You  Can  Catch  Fish.  Write  for  Terms 
and  Dates.    Camp  Limit  15.    Deer  Hunting  October  25th  to  December  1st. 

F.  C.  FRANK,  Whitefish,  Ontario.  (Soo  Line) 


CANVAS  CANOES 


16  St.  Sacrament  St. 


For  full  particulars  write 

HALL  and  HODGES  Limited 


Montreal. 


PLAN  AND  PREPARE 

FOR  YOUR  SUMMER  OUTING 


Obey  the  call  of  the  great 
outdoor  life.      A  holiday 
onent  in  the  woods  by  lake  or  stream  puts  new 
Wood  n  youTveins/Take  advantage  of  week 
ends  and  holidays  to  "get  under  canvas." 

Our'  Outing  and  Camp  Goods  department 
specSlizeClll  necessary  equipment mcludmg 

Tents,  Canoes,  Pack  Sacks,  Dunnage  Bags,  Camp  Furniture 

TWng,  WWC  enaMe  you  to  *e«  greatest  fron,  ,™ 

THE  KAMP  KOOK  KIT 

sugar  and 
coffee  con- 
tainer, pack- 
ed inside. 

Price  $24.00 
delivered 
anywhere  in 


Sendfor  this  144  page  cata- 
logue of  Summer  Sports. 
Forty  pages  of  Fishing 
and    Camping  Supplies. 

Address  Dept.  R 


OQQ  YONGE  STREET 
TORONTO 


CANADA 


THE  HAROLD  A-  WllSON  CO.,  Limited 

^the'opportunity  of  a  lifetime 

ss         Thr.-rss  »h *.  -  «.  — «- 

today  for  prospectus. 

Grow  up  with  this  Company. 

THE  FRENCH  RIVER  FUR  BREEDERS'  ASSOCIATION 

PARRY  SOUND,  ONT. 
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Hardy's,  the  World's  Angling  Specialists 

In  "Palakona"  Regd.  Split  Bamboo  Fishing  Rods 


Manufacturers  to 
HIS  MAJESTY 
KENC  G€»RCE  V. 


THE/'DE  LUXE"  ROD,  made  of  Steel-hard  "PALAKONA"  is  Hardy's  latest 
design  in  single-handed  rods  for  wet  or  dry  fly  fishing. 

IT  is  the  product  of  the  largest,  and  best  equipped  factory,  supervised  by  the 
champion  Professional  Fly  Casters  and  Anglers  in  Europe,  "Hardy's."  Ddn't 
forget  that  as  wages  in  Great  Britain  are  75%  less  than  in  America  we  can 
give  greater  value  in  high  class  hand  work.  All  our  rods  are  hand  made  by  ex- 
perts whose  lives  have  been  spent  at  this  work,  for  which  50  GOLD  MEDALS 
have  been  awarded.  Length  9-ft.  weight  5M  ozs.;  9-ft.  6-inl,  weight  b%  «zs.; 
10-ft.,  weight  6  ozs.    All  fitted  with  Hardy's  patent  screw  grip  reel  fittings. 

DRY  FLIES— As  made  by  us  for  the  late  F.  M.  Halford 

Esq.,  for  whom  we  also  made  rods,  etc. 


THE  GREAT 
ENGLISH  FIELD 
says,  "We  must 
neoer  forget  that  it 
is  to  HARDY 
Bros,  of  Alnwick  we 
owe  the  supremacy 
we  heme  achieved  as 
Rod  makers. 


GUT  CASTS— The  Anglo-American  tapered  mist  color 
No.  1  medium,  No.  2  fine,  as  made  for  Mr.  Halford. 

Stqut  to  4X  Ditto,  Ditto  to  3X,  Stout  Lake  to  fine,  Ditto 
to  medium,  Ex-stout  to  MEDIUM,  Ex-stout  to  stout,  6  ft. 

/  We  will  be  pleased  to  quote  prices  on  receipt  of  inquiry. 

Hardy  Bros.,Maimfactory  Alnwick,  England 


HOTEL  TULLER  «IT 

600  Rooms  600  Baths 

$2.5%  up,  Single  $4.5«  up,  Double 

Agents  Sample  Rooms  $5.0*  per  day 

Headquarters  in  Detroit  for 

Old  Colony  Club 
Detroit  Automobile  Club 
Motion  Picture  Exhibitor's  Aas'n 
Detroit  Transportation  Club 

Table  <T  Hote,  $1.5©  and  $1.75 
Business  Men's  Lunch,  75c 
Cafe  A  La  Carte       Cafeteria       Men's  Grille 


FISHERMEN ! 


ease,  to  the  fact 
at  there  is  a  special 


YOUR  ATTENTION,  gj 

magazine  exclusively  devoted  to  year  special  hobby 
It  is  four  years  old;  a  strong,  healthy  youngster, 
ably  managed  by  a  Ettle  coterie  of  real  sportsmen  who 
knew  the  business  from  A  te  Z.    You  should  see  it  I 

TheAmerican  Angler 

THE  ONLY  ALL-ANGLING 
MAGAZINE 


Covers  every  phase  of  angling.  Contains  well- 
written,  beautifully  illustrated  stories  by  and  far 
anglers;  how  to  get  the  most  sport  net 
of  famous  angfisg  waters  by  noted  as 
"been  everywhere"  and  who  know 

J  timely  opinions  on  an  matters 
-  tackle 


piscatorial;  amateur  tackle  making;  fly,  bast  and 
surf  tournament.  Salt  water  angling  is  generously 
treated  and  angling  humor  is  dehghtfuHy  Bftas- 

trated.    Published  monOOu. 

Special  Trial  Sttbscriptira  $1  CA 

Six  Splendid  Numbers  *P  1  #  U  V 

Regular  Yearly  Subscription  $2.00; 
Canada,  $2.36;         Foreign,  $2.60. 

Send  Check  or  Postal  Money  Order  to 

THE  AMERICAN  ANGLER 

Candler  Bldg.,  221  W,  424  St.,  NEW  YORK 


A  story  .as  tt  that  coffee  was  first 
found  in  Arabia  W  Omar 
630  years  ago.  Vanished  and 
starving,  Omar  fmnd  the  hemes 
sustaining  and  delicious,  and 
hastened  hack  to  Mocha  to 
enlighten  the  world.  He  was  par- 
doned and  proclaimed  a  saint. 


THIS  story  is  discounted  by  cautious 
historians,  but  because  it  may 
contain  some  truth,  let  us  offer  thanks  to 
Hadji  Omar.  We  certainly  owe  a  debt 
of  gratitude  somewhere  for  the  discovery 
of  coffee. 


fSEAL  Brand  COffft 


«  roast*!  and  blended  for  the  Ascernrng  coffee 
drinfcer-the  epicurean  pjalate  that  d.stmguKhes 
between  the  fine  and  fine*  brands  of  coffee. 

Sold  in  %,  1  and '  Jm°u; 

or  fine  ground  for  Tricolor  and  percolator  use. 
SANBORN,  NUntrea!,  Que. 


Fishing  Tackle 


T  ar*e  Stock  of  Fishing  Tackle  at 
Your  Disposal  and  Ready  for  Ship- 
ment.    Write  Us  Your  Wants. 
We  Also  Buy,  Sell  and  Exchange 
Fire  Arms  of  Every  Description. 

^To  2£G&  35$S  £™ 

which  we  can  give. 

LARGE  ASSORTMENT 

of  high  grade  Shot .Gnn^^es .J^SS^ 
Pistols,  Ammunition  for  Odd  ^A^M  Glares, 

JUST  OUT 
Supplementary  Issue— 1921— of 
Cameras  and  Field  Glasses;  write 

US  Our  General  Catalog  will  be  out 
in  July.   Shall  we  mail  it  to  you^ 

LEVINE  BROS. 


Montreal 


435-7-9  St.  James 
Tel.  Main  8609 


Canada 


OUTDOOR  MEN 


Do  you  know  that  certain  plants  you  pass  on  trout 

^1??  you6  fa™' with  fur-bearing  animals  and 

^Can^oulamp  and  live  in  the  open  in  comfort? 

Do  you  want  to  reach  productive  huntmg  and  fishing 

tra?Pe?s  and  hunte'rsof  the  far  North  and  the  Rocky 
^hfnTubscribe  to  FUR  NEWS  AND  OUTDOOR 

Market  Reports  are  special  departments  each  month. 
,  OFFER:  Send  I<Jc,  lor  sample  copy 

Sr^O^for  ten  months  subscription.  Regular 
price  $1-50  a  year. 

ROOM  302 

4»        «m  X       370  Seventh  Avenue 


NORTHERN  ONTARIO 

Triimtill  Wabi-Kon  Camp,  Lake 
TEmAuAMI  Temagami,  Out.,  Can. 

The unspoiied  eountry-A  C^P h**J^ftg£ 


118 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


TELLS  HOW  FAR   YOU  WALK 

The  American  Pedometer 

Regulates  to  Step  and  Registers  Exact  Dis- 
tances; Simple,  Accurate,  Durable.^ 

Indispensable  to  every  lov- 
er of  outdoor  sport  and  es- 
pecially to  those  who  love 
WALKING,  Instructive  be- 
cause of  value  in  determining 
distances:  a  necessary  ad- 
junct to  compass  and  as  use- 
ful to  SPORTSMEN.  It  fur- 
nishes the  true  solution  of 
many  a  disputed  question  of 
how  far  it  is  to  or  from  vari- 
ous points.  Best  of 
all  it  is  a  wonder- 
ful health  promoter 
because  its  interest- 
ing notations  afford 
real    incentive  for 
WALKING.  Whe- 
ther you  walk  for 
health,  business  or 
pleasure— anywhere, 
everywhere,  the 
AMERICAN  Pedo- 
meter tells  the  whole 
story  of  just  how 
far  you  have  trav- 
elled. 

FULLY 
GUARANTEED 
One  Hundred  Mile 
Pedometer.  $3.00 
Sold  by  all  Dealers  or  Direct 

AMERICAN  PEDOMETER  COMPANY 

902  Chapel  St.,  New  Haven,  Conn. 
E.  &  A.  GUNTHER  CO.    -    Toronto,  Canada 

Agents  for  the  Dominion  of  Canada 


Made  in  Canada 
Positively 

NO  FLIES 
or 

MOSQUITOES 

When  Using 


"FLY  TERROR" 

the  only  Fly  Repellent  on  the  market  used 
with  satisfaction  by  all  Sportsmen,  Hunters 
Fishermen,  Foresters,  Surveyors,  etc. 

It  is  effective  as  well  as  agreeable, 
absolutely  harmless  to  the  skin, 

You  cannot  go  in  the  bush  without  it; 
you  will  need  it.   You  will  appreciate  it. 

Ask  your  dealer  or  write  to: 

The  Fly  Terror  Manufacturing,  Regd. 

7  Notre  Dame  Square,  Quebec,P.Q. 

50c  per  bottle.       -.v-?-;l         60c  postpaid. 


WHEN  NEXT  YOU  NEED 
SOMETHING  IN 


PRINTING 


Let  us  send  you  samples  and  quote  you  prices. 

We  are  fully  equipped  to  handle  your  work  in  a  satisfactory 
manner.  The  kind  of  printing  you  want,  whether  it  be  a 
PROSPECTUS,  LETTER  HEADS,  ENVELOPES,  PRICE 
LISTS  or  any  of  the  thousand  and  onelprinted  articles  you  use 
in  your  business,  will  look  better  if  printed  by 
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WOODSTOCK 


ONTARIO 


Printers  of  everything  from  a  calling  card 
to  a  thousand  page  catalogue. 


AUTOMOBILE  MOTORS  AND  MECHANISM 

Pocket  size,  265  pp.,  fully  illustrated. 
CONTENTS — The  internal  combustion  engine.  Principle*  and  construction.  A 
typical  modern  motor.  The  centrifugal  governor.  The  hit-or-mias  governor.  Car- 
buretors, The  float  feed  principle.  The  float  chamber  and  jet,  Various  types  of  modern 
construction,  Quality  of  mixture.  Flooding  the  carburetor.  Carburetor  troubles  and 
adjustments  etc.,  Gear  or  Gearing,  Belt  and  Chain  Gearing,  Friction  gear.  Spur  on 
tooth  gearing.  Differential  or  balance  gear,  Shafts  and  their  functions,  The  crank- 
shaft, half  apeed  shaft,  countershaft,  etc..  Lubrication  and  Lubricators,  Pumps  and 
their  purposes,  Motor  misfiring,  causes  and  remedies.  Noises  in  the  Motor,  causes 
and  remedies,  Motor  overheating,  causes  and  remedies.  Electric  motors,  principles 
and  operation,  Steam  cars,  The  engine,  generator,  reverse  gear.  etc. 
Price:  Cloth  Binding,  $1.25. 

ADDRESS  ALL  ORDERS  TO 


W.  J.  TAYLOR,  LIMITED 


Woodstock,  Ontario 
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FINE  PURE  WOOL 

For  the  Man  Who  is  Out  of  Doors 


Anyone  who  is  much  out  of  doors — 
the  soldier,  the  sportsman,  the  lumber- 
man, the  engineer,  the  prospector,  the 
miner — will  find  Jaeger  Pure  Wool  Gar- 
ments wonderfully  comfortable  and  dur- 
able for  outdoor  life. 

Here  are  some  useful  garments: — Sleeping 
bags,  blankets,  travelling  rugs,  sleeping  caps, 
colic  bands,  chest  protectors,  underwear,  hosiery, 
shirts,  pyjamas,  stockings,  sweaters,  cardigans, 
spencers,  knitted  waistcoats,  ulsters,  caps,  gloves, 
etc. 


DR.  JAEGER  ^^co.  limited 


A  FULLY  ILLUSTRATED 
CATALOGUE  WILL  BE 
SENT  FREE  ON  APPLICA-         Toronto  Montreal  Winnipeg 

tion.  British  "founded  1883". 


Genuine  Diamonds 

$1,  $2,  $3,  Weekly 

Save  money  on  your  Diamonds 
by  buying  from  us.    We  are 
Diamond  Importers.  Terms, 
SI,  $2     or    $3  Weekly.  We 
guarantee  you  every  advantage 
in  Price£and[Quality. 
Write  to-day  for  Catalogue,  it  is  free. 
We  send  Diamonds  to  any  part  of  Canada  for  inspec- 
tion at  our  expense.    Payments  may  be  made  Weekly 
or  Monthly. 

JACOBS  BROS.,  Diamond  Importers 
15  Toronto  Arcade    -    -    Toronto,  Canada 


Modern  Equipment  for  the 
Business  Man 


All  steel,  safes,  desks,  tables,  files, 
shelving,  wood  desks,  filing  units,  chairs, 
etc.,  in  all  styles,  woods  and  finishes. 
Write  nearest  office  for  prices. 


BENSON  JOHNSTON  LIMITED 

Complete  Office  Outfitters 
TORONTO-HAM  I LTON 


Model  B 

BOND  RELOADING  .TOOL 

30  OALIBER 
BULLETS 


120  GR. 


150  GR. 


BOTH  CAST  IN  ONE  OF 
OUR  DOUBLE  CAVITY 
BULLET  MOULDS 


A311700 


A311870 


MODERN-BOND  CO. 

825  WEST  5TH  STREET 
WILMINGTON  DELAWARE 
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JOE  WELSH'S 

CELEBRATED 

Telarana-Nova 

LEADER 

A  Leader  that  is  well 
named  A  LEADER.  A 
LEADER  of  Leaders. 

A  Leader  that  has  LED 
the  largest  trout  amd  sal- 
mon to  their  death  this  past  season.  Do  you 
ii*£W,i5he  iar*e8t  tr«ut  was  landed  in  Colorado, 
ItH  lbs.,  by  M.  Pawls  ef  Meeker  on  a  No.  2  Joe 

,WeIih^  Lemd;BrL  T£e^  lM«Mt  salmon,  41  lbs., 
landed  by  Judge  Osborne  on  a  No.  2  Joe  Welsh 
Leader.  The  largest  tront  in  So.  Calif.,  3234,  13  lbs. 
3T  oz'Uw**  ls\ade*  °?  »  No.  3  Joe  Welsh  Leader  by 
Joe  Welsh  himself  O.  S.  Taylor  says  in  the 
American  Field:  "The  only  Leader  I  found  to 
stand  the  fishing  in  the  Soo  were  Joe  Welsh 
Leaders."  Dixie  Carroll  of  national  fame,  says 
they  are  par  excellence.  So  does  a  score  of  our 
best  known  writing  anglers.  Think  of  a  knotless, 
invisible,  strong  leader  in  all  lengths  up  to  9  ft.  in 
6  sixes  with  breaking  strains  from  2^  to  3§  lbs. 
All  quality.  Make  the  weakest  part  of  your 
tackle  the  strongest. 

SPECIAL  OFFER. — I  will  send  you  a  3  ft.  Leader 
for  25c,  6  ft.  Leader  for  59c,  9  ft.  Leader  for  75c,  as 
samples  only,  also  a  sample  card  showing  all  sizes. 

JOE  WELSH 

Pasadena  California 

Distributers  f»r~V.  S.  and 
Canada. 

Dealers  can  make  good  profits  by 
handling  this  popular  leader. 


HOTEL  ALGONQUIN 

AND  OUTFITTING  STORE 

Spend  your  vacation  in  Algonquin 

Park. 

We  can  furnish  complete  outfit 
for  camping  and  canoe  trips,  or 
furnish  good  Hotel  accommodation. 
Write  today  for  Booklet.  * 

GEO.  W.  COLSON, 

Joe  Lake,  Mowat,  P.O. 


T5PGRTSHAJ6 

Odorless,  colorless,  clean  to  use, 
unaffected  trjr  climatic  changes, 
Nyoil  positively  keeps  rust 
away  from  firearms  and  fish- 
ing tackle  and  makes  itself  so 
generally  useful  as  to  become 
indispensable  to  the  outdoor  man. 
The  steadyjjgrowth  of  its  popularity 
among  sportsmen  is  due  to  the 
satisfaction  obtained  from  its 
n*e.  Ask  your  dealer;  Large  handy 
Jean,  35e  postpaid.  Trial  bottle.  15c. 
Wm.  F.  Nye,  New  Bedford.  Mass. 


NEWFOUNDLAND 

A  Country  of  Fish  and  Game.  A  Paradise  for  the  Camper  and  Angler.  Ideal  Canoe  Trip*. 

The  country  traversed  by  the  Newfoundland  Government  Railway  Commission  system  is  exceedingly  rich  in  all  kind 
of  fish  and  game.  All  along  the  route  of  the  Railway  are  streams  famous  for  their  SALMON  and  TROUT  fishing 
Also  Caribou  barrens.  Americans  who  have  been  fishing  and  hunting  in  Newfoundland  say  there  is  ao  other  country  in 
the  world  in  which  so  good  fishing  and  hunting  can  be  secured  and  with  sueh  ease  as  in  Newfoundland.  Information 
together  with  illustrated  Booklet  and  Folder  cheerfully  forwarded  upon  application  to 

F.  E.  Pittman.  General  Passenger  Agt.  Newfoundland  Government  Railway  Commission,  St.John's  Nfld. 


Mr.  Sportsman,  You  Will  Need  Decoys 

for  that  shooting  trip.  ORDER  NOW  for  fall  delivery. 
Black  Duck  and  Whistler  in  3  grades.  For  informa- 
tion and  prices,  write: 

A.S.  WARD,  264  Waterloo  St.,  St.  John,  N.B. 


OPERATIONS 
UNNECESSARY 

HEPATOLA  remove*  Gall  Stones,  cor- 
rect! Appendicitis  in  24  hours  without  pain. 
Registered  under  Pure  Food  and  Drug  Act. 
$6.50 

SOLE  MANUFACTURER 

Mrs.  Geo.  S.  Almas 

230  4th  Ave.  S.       Saskatoon,  Sask. 

Box  1073 


jn  r\  r\  fji  For  THREE  New  An- 
ri  f\  jh.  #\,  nual  Subscriptions  to 
A  J'X-L^-LJ  Rod  and  Gunin  Canada 
A  FLASHLIGHT— manufactured  by  the  General 

Electric  Company  Toronto. 
Just  tend  us  three  new  annual  subscriptions 

at  $1.59  each  and  we  will  send  you  as 

premium  this  flashlight. 
Sample  copies  and  subscription  blanks  free 

on  request. 

W.  J.  TAYLOR  Ltd.,  Publisher 

WOODSTOCK,      ....  ONTARIO 
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NORTHERN  ONTARIO 

^4  Vasf  iVetf  Land  of  Promise 

This  vast  new  land  of  promise  is  one  degree  South  of  Winnipeg,  and  is  big  enough  to  include  the  six  New 
England  and  four  Middle  States  of  the  American  Union. 

Aside  from  its  immense  resources  in  timber,  mineral,  waterpower,  fish,  game  and  scenery,  NORTHERN 
ONTARIO  contains  millions  of  acres  of  fertile,  arable  land  fit  for  mixed  farming  which  may  be  had  by  re- 
turned soldiers  and  sailors  in  160  acre  blocks  free;  to  others,  ,18  years  and  over,  50  cents  per  acre. 

Already  there  are  thousands  of  miles  Of  colonization  roads  and  steam  railways  spreading  like  a  spider't 
web  over  a  huge  part  of  that  immense  forest-robed  territory. 
For  free  descriptive  literature,  write 

HON.  MANNING  DOHERTY,  H.  A.  MacDONELL, 

Minister  of  Agriculture  Director  of  Colonization, 

Parliament  Bldgs.,  TORONTO,  CANADA 


FREE 

For  5  Days  Wear 


We'll  Mnd  you  a  genuine  Gophir  Gem, 
mounted  in  solid  14kt  gold,  so  you  cam  wear 
It  free  for  five  f ull  days.  IF  YOU  CAN  TELL 
IT  FROM  A  DIAMOND  — SEND  IT  BACK. 
Gophir  Gems  are  cut  like  diamonds,  stand 
all  diamond  tests,  and  are  guaranteed  for 
a  lifetime. 

Simply  send  your  name  and  address  for 
our  new  Gophir  Gem  book.  Select  from  it 
the  goods  desired.  Aftfer  five  days  free  trial, 
if  you  want  to  keep  them,  pay  on  instal- 
ments as  low  as  $1.50  monthly.  No  rod  tape, 
your  credit  is  good. 

Send  today  for  booklet,  and  full  details 
oi  our  free  trial,  easy  payment  plan. 

The  Gophir  Diamond  Co.,  Limited 
Dept.  v-17    140  YongeSt.  Toronto 


Catch  Fish, 


Eels,  lfink,  Muskrats  and 
other  fur-bearing  animals 
in  large  numbers,  with  the 
New,  Felding,  Galvanized  Steel  Wire  Trap.  It 
catches  them  like  a  fly-trap  catches  flies.  Made  in 
all  sizes.  Write  for  descriptive  price  list,  and  free 
booklet  on  best  bait  known  for  attracting  all  kinds 
offish.  J.F.Gregory,  Dept.  208,  Lebanon,  Mo. 


BRACE,  McKAY  &  CO,  limited 

SUMMERSIDE,  P.E.I. 

Extra  heavily  galvanized  after  woven 
English  "Red  Label"  Fox  Netting— made 
specially  to  order. 


Netting  unrolls  flat  and  hangs  without 
bagging  or  sagging.  All  rolls  full  width 
and  guaranteed  full  length  of  150  ft. 

Write  or  wire  your  orders  to 

SWT"  The  Largest  Dealers  in  Fox  Netting 
in  America 


Advertisements  will  be 
inserted  in  this  Department 
at  4c.  a  word.    Send  re- 
mittance with  order.  Copy 
should  not  be  later  than 
ine  luin  01  ine  noon  in. 

FOR  SALE,  WANT  AND 
EXCHANGE  DEPT. 

BIRDS  AND  ANIMALS 


E.  H.  Hodgins 


£5* 


WANTED — Number  of  young  foxes. 
Kincardine,  Ont. 

Fox  Ranching — Select  stock  for  sale.  Correspondence 
solicited.  Literature  free.  Blake  Vannatter,  Georgetown, 
Ontario.  ,  1-TF 

FOR  SALE — Black  Siberian  hares.  1  pair  of  old  ones, 
and  6  young  ones.  Cheap  bargain  for  quick  buyer. 
Address  Ralph  Mouldey,  R.  R.  No.  1,  Portsmouth,  Ont. 

6-1T 

"™FOR  SALE — Best  quality  ranch-raised  mink  and  Can- 
ada wild  geese.  Stamp  for  reply.  Nelson  Waldron,  Tyne 
Valley,  Prince  Edward  Island.  6-5T 


DOGS 

FOR  SALE — Splendid  Llewellin,  English,  Irish,  Gordon 
setter  pups  and  trained  dogs,  pointers,  spaniels  and  re- 
trievers in  pups  and  trained  dogs.  Enclose  stamp  for 
description.    Thoroughbred  Kennels,  Atlantic,  Iowa. 

1-TF 

FOR  SALE — Arkansas  coon,  fox,  wolf,  deer,  opossum 
and  rabbit  hounds.  Guaranteed  on  10  days'  trial.  25 
years  a  shipper  of  hounds.  Price  list,  etc.,  5  cents.  W.  B. 
Caraway,  Alma,  Ark.,  U.S.A.  5-3T 

FOR  SALE — Fox  hound  pups,  American  Redbone, 
guaranteed  to  run  when  a  year  old  or  money  refunded  $10 
for  dogs,  $5  for  bitches.    G.  Leatherdale,  Orillia,  Ont.  6-1T 

FOR  SALE — A  well  trained  rabbit  and  deer  hound,  3 
years  old,  price  $23.00.  W.  Player,  278  Breithaupt  St., 
Kitchener,  Ont.  6-1T 

Two  Airedale  male  pups,  5  months.  Sire,  Tintern  Tip 
Top.  Will  make  good  hunters.  C.  E.  Smith,  Scotland, 
Out.  6-1T 

The  Blue  Grass  Farm  Kennels,  of  Berry,  Ky. 

offer  for  sale  Setters  and  Pointers,  Fox  and 
Cat  Hounds,  Wolf  and  Deer  Hounds,  Coon 
and  Opossum  Hounds,  Varmint  and  Rabbit 
Hounds,  Bear  and  Lion  Hounds,  also  Aire- 
dale Terriers.  All  dogs  shipped  on  trial, 
purchaser  alone  to  judge  the  quality,  satis- 
faction guaranteed  or  money  refunded. 
Eighty-four  page,  highly  illustrated,  in- 
structive and  interesting  catalogue  for  ten  cents  in  coin. 


FOR  SALE — 23  ft.  Semi-speed  launch,  beam  4  feet, 
3  inches,  finished  ready  for  engine.  This  is  a  new  launch, 
now  ready  for  delivery.  For  further  particulars,  etc., 
write  Box  F.  ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 


America's 
Pioneer 
Dog  Remedies 


BOOK  ON 

DOG  DISEASES 
And  How  to  Feed 

Mailed  free  to  any  address  by 
the  Author 

H.  CLAY  GLOVER,  V.  S. 
118  West  31st  Street,  New  York 


ENGINES  AND  LAUNCHES. 


Cylinders  ground,  new  pistons  fitted.  Makes  an  auto- 
mobile or  marine  engine  like  new,  send  for  circular.  Guar- 
antee Motor  Co.,  Hamilton,  Canada.  1-TF 

FOR  SALE — Marine  Engines,  two  cycle,  two,  three  and 
four  cylinder.  All  new.  Write  for  further  particulars 
stating  horse  power  required,  to  Box  L.  ROD  AND  GUN, 
Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 


GUNS 


Rifle  and  revolver  ammunition  loaded  to  order.  Special 
high  velocity  loads  for  big  game  shooting.  Reduced  loads 
for  small  game  shooting.  Fired  shells  reloaded.  Henry 
Bros.,  69  Cordova,  St.  West,  Vancouver,  B.C.        1 1-1  IT 

Gun  Repairs  on  any  class  of  firearms. 
Special  Sights — 

30 — 9  MM  Luger  and  455  cartridges,  $3.25  per  box. 
Luger  and  Mauser,  Colt,  S.  &  W.  Pistols  and  Revolvers 
always  in  stock  at  lowest  prices.  W.  H.  Lowe,  Gunsmith, 
New  Liskeard,  Ont. 


miLii, 
6-1T 


FOR  SALE — 4  fine  target  rifles,  hand-made  barrels,  all 
new;  all  tools  with  same,  also  50  lbs.  powder  for  above 
rifles.  For  full  description  and  price  apply  to  W.  G.  Bruce, 
Box  467,  Collingwood,  Ont.  6-1T 

FOR  SALE — New  Tobin  12  gauge,  double-barrel,  ham^ 
merless,  32  inch  barrels,  both  full  choke.  Cost  §90,  sell 
for  $50.    E.  Symes,  207  Rink  St.,  Peterboro,  Ont.  6-1T 

FOR  SALE — .303  British  rifle,  carbine  style,  in  brand 
new  condition;  also  140  shells  for  303  and  two  reducing 
chambers  for  shooting  the  32  calibre  long  or  short.  Every- 
thing complete  with  rifle,  $45.  Ralph  Mouldey,  R.  R.  No. 
1,  Portsmouth,  Ont.*    6-1T 

Brand  new  automatic  pistols  $12.50  and  up.  .  List  free. 
E.  A.  Warring,  Parkersburg,  Iowa.  6-1T 

FOR  SALE —  30-30  Winchester,  accurate  and  reliable, 
with  70  cartridges,  $27,  or  will  trade  for  .22  H.P.  Savage. 
Also  7  jewel  Elgin  watch,  $7,  or  will  trade  for  folding  cam- 
era.   John  Taylor,  Green  Glade,  Alberta.  6-1T 

FOR  SALE — 22  H.P.  reloading  tools  with  gas  check 
mold,  $5.00;  22  H.P.  silencer  $6.00;  Winchester  reloading 
tool  and  mold  for  32.40,  $4.00.  Will  trade  for  30-30  tools. 
R.  H.  Johnston,  Box  98,  Bradwardin,  Man.  6-1T 


SECRETS— Rebluing  gUns,  Rust  Remover,  Nitro- 
solvent  Oil,  all  three  $1.00  postpaid.  E.  Warring,  Box. 
218RG,  Parkersburg,  Iowa.    6-31 

FOR  SALE— Ross  rifle  280  M.  1905.  A-l  condition, 
$90.  28  inch  barrel.  J.  E.  Marquis,  Box  934.  Nelson 
B.C.  \ 


IT 


FOR  SALE— English  10  gauge,  32  inch  barrels,  ham- 
merless,  choked,  made  by  Clabrough  Bros.,  Birmingham. 
7  M.M.  Mauser  carbine;  Colts  45.  6K  inch  barrel,  slightly 
used,  A  1  condition.    381  Jobnson  St.,  Kingston,  Ont.  6-1T 


GUN  REPAIRING 

W.  A.  BROCK 

We  make  a  specialty  of  Fine  Gun  Work  Re- 
stocking, Barrel  Boring,  Stock-Bending,  Barrel 
Browning,  etc. 

All  Work  Guaranteed 

i 

For  $50.00.  A  10  gauge  high  grade  English 
hammer  gun,  top  action,  genuine  damascus  barrels 
32"  bar  locks  Deeley  and  Edge  fore-end.  Beaut- 
ifully engraved.  Made  for  J.  L.  Rawbone  of  Tor- 
onto.   A  bargain. 

BROCK'S 

The  Sporting  Goods  Store  of  London,  Ont. 
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SPECIALS 


~  Guaranteed  Germinable  Wild  Wee  and  Wild  Celery 
seed.    Write  Robert  Campbell,  Keene,  unwnu. 


FOR 


for  den  or  office 
stock,  Ont. 


AND   GUN  covers, 


M17ARpoT  to  NATURE.  The  Ensign  Remedies 
77,  Dryden,  Ont.    


A.  Baker,  Bigwood,  Qnt.      o-^  * 


Excellent  fishing, 
and  Al  casting  rod. 

FOR  SALE-Lumber  busiuess k^^^fSeTSd 
<Jood  reason  Also  choice  silver  black  Ontario, 
Australian  black  opals.  Colm  Reid,  tJotnwen,  g  5T 
Canada. 


Shawnee,  Oklahoma,  centre  of  a  great  farming ^country. 
Write  for  free  agricultural  booklet.  Board  01  ^  &  2T 
Shawnee.  Oklahoma.  .  :  

FOR  SALE — One  Y  and  E  aluminum  automatic ^reel 
also  fifty  yards  of  Salina  lme  size  D  ^e\f  ThoS: 
100  yds.  All  in  factory  condition,  $10.UU.  r..  ^  ^ 
ton,  Box  111,  Woodstock,  N.B.  .   


Field  Glasses,  Binoculars,  $4.00  and  up. 
Earl  A.  Warring,  Parkersburg,  Iowa. 


List  free. 
6-2T 


-^T^oweekly,  spare .time,  «™°*^"%$$Sk 
magazines,  Exp.  unnec;  details  Free.  J-res.  oy  ^  ^ 
-965  St.  Louis,  Mo. 


-Grain  bag  pack  sack  fitted  with  shoulder 
straps*  forever  both  shoulders  or. dragging 


FOR  SALE- 


youf  duffle.  New.  Two  dollars  takes  it. 
and  Gun  In  Canada.  ,   


Holds  all  of 
Box  33,  Rod 
6-1 T 


WANTED_InSK 
claws,   eagle  skins,  buckskins.    Albert  rieatn,  ^ 
Springs,  Mich.   — 


TAXIDERMY  AND  TANNING 


Ont.   _  ;  " 

  "~  EDWIN  DIXON. 

w&MTFn—Partner  who  can  finance  four  thousand 

doUa^™  1  ESS?*  ^r^te.URod^d 
consideration  one  third  interest.  Apply  »ox  ^,  ^  ^  ^ 
Gun,  Woodstock.  - 


FOR  ONLY  TWO 

NEW  ANNUAL  SUBSCRffTIONS  TO  ROD 
AND  GUN  IN  CANADA  AT  $K5d i  EACH I  WE 
WILL  SEND  YOU  AS  PREMIUM  A  COPY  U* 

"SCIENCE  OF  TRAPPING" 

secure  this  premium. 

.  J.  TAYLOR,  LTD.,  PUBLISHER 


YOUR  Motor  Boat  is 
The  "jTUNNEL-KING" 

A  "Tunnel-King"  will  take  you  swiftly  and 
fafely  anywhere  there's  water  enough  to  float 
a  loe  The  propeller  is  protected  by  the  tunnel 
at  the  stern  in  which  it  revolves  and  gets  addi- 
tional protection  from  the  two  projecting  skegs 
which  Reflect  all  floating  obstructions  It gis 
eauipped  with  a  "Kingfisher  Engine.  ims  is 
the  one-cylinder,  one-man-control  engine  that 
goes  the  longest  distance  on  the  least  gas.  The 
"T^nnel-KiSg"  seats  6  passengers— more  at  a 
ninrh  is  17  feet  long,  22  inches  deep,  4  feet  4 
Fnches  wide     In  stock  for  immediate  delivery. 

WRITE  FOR  FREE  BOOKLET 

The  A.  R.  Williams  Machinery  Co. 

'  Limited 

Dept.  R.G.,  64  Front  St. 
West,  Toronto. 

Branch  Offices:  Halifax, 
St.  John,  Montreal, 
Hamilton,  Winnipeg, 
Vancouver. 

If  its  Machinery — 
write  "Williams" 


w 

WOODSTOCK 


ONTARIO 


FREE ! 

A 

Thermos  Bottle 

Keeps  Hot  24  Hours      Keeps  Cold  72  Hours 

Thermos     make  hunters, 
fishermen  ana  campers  inde- 
pendent of  stated  meal  hours. 
Hot  coffee,  tea  or  soup,  or  iced 
drinks  can  be  prepared  when 
convenient  and  kept  hot  or 
cold  for  the  morning  start,  the 
all  day  tramp  or  long  hours 
with  the  rod  and  gun.  Thermos 
give  heat  without  fire  and  cold 
without  ice.  Thermos  keeps 
liquid  steaming  hot  for  24 
hours  or  ice  cold  for  thr*e 
days. 

For  Eight  New  Subscriptions 

we  will  send  a  Thermo.  Bottle  all  charge,  paid. 
PREMIUM  DEPARTMENT 

ROD  AND  GUN     -    WOODSTOCK.  ONT, 
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Oatfittersdiid  Guides 

Quetico  Park 
Rainy  Lake  and  Tributary  Waters 

WATSON  &  LLOYD  F0RT„^5CES' 


RAIL  CONNECTIONS: 
Pacific; 


—Canadian  National;  Duluth, 
Minnesota  International. 


Winnipeg- 


DR.  WINFREY'S  CAMP 

Ideal  quiet  spot  on  a  beautiful  Island  of  Lake  St.  Francis 
(St.  Lawrence  River)  60  miles  from  Montreal.  Good 
fishing,  boating,  bathing.  Indian  guides.  Belgian  cuisine. 
Good  Duck  shooting  in  the  fall.  Room  and  board  $18.00 
per  week.    Write  early. 

DR.  WINFREY 
1475  Papineau  Ave.   Montreal,  P.Q. 

Spend  your  Vacation  in  the  Canadian  Rockies 

We* have  mountain  sheep,  goat,  moose,  deer,  black  and 
grizzly  bear;  in  the  best  big  game  country  in  Canada.  Sat- 
isfaction guaranteed.  Tourist  parties  conducted  in  Jasper 
and  Banff  parks.  Reliable  experienced  guides.  Moderate 
rates.    Write  for  pamphlet  and  references. 

H.  M.  MUSTARD  &  SONS,  gi?S5*rHS 

  MOUNTAIN  PARK,  ALTA.,  CANADA 

GROUNDHOG  GUIDES  and  OUTFITTERS 

can  furnish  canoes,  tents,  blankets,  dishes  etc.,  also  good 
Indian  guides  for  parties  from  2  to  6,  at  two  weeks'  notice. 
The  best  of  trout  fishing  is  to  be  had  in  the  Skunk,  White, 
Nagagami,  Savoff  and  other  streams  running  north  of  the 
Can.  North.  Railways.  Good  moose  and  caribou  hunting, 
also  bear  and  small  game  is  plentiful. 

For  further  particulars  write  to  Box  35,  Hearst,  Ont. 


LEAPING,  FIGHTING 
TROUT 

We  furnish  guides  canoes,  outfits  for  Nipigon 
and  adjacent  waters — where  the  big  fellows 
abound. 

WM.  McKIRDY  &  SONS 

NIPIGON  AND  ORIENT  BAY,  ONTARIO 


NIPIGON  TROUT 

I  have  guided  parties  on  the  famous  Nipigon 
waters  for  the  past  25  years.  My  aim  is  to  give 
satisfaction.  Canoeing  and  guiding  for  trout 
are  my  specialties.    Correspondence  solicited. 

PAUL  CAMERON,  nipigon 

Tourist  Parties  and  Supplies 

F.  E.  MATHE, 

LONG  LAC,  ONT. 


A  MOTOR   BOAT  THAT  WILL  GO  ANY  PLACE  YOU  CAN  ROW 


^UNIVERSAL  KNUCKLE) 
^PROTECTING  .SKgS . 


Any  obstruction,  such  as  submerged  logs,  driftwood, rocks, 
reefs,  sandbars,  etc.,  that  hits  the  Skeg  (see  illustration  above) 
automatically  raises  the  Propeller  and  Shaft  into  the  Propeller 
Housing,  Skeg  making  continuation  of  keelson,  at  the  same_time 
throttling  the  engine  from  racing. 

All  Disappearing  Propeller  Boats 

are  equipped  with  a  patented  device  giving  them  numerous 
advantages  over  all  other  boats  among  them  being: 

1.  Lifting  of  lever  automatically  controls  speed  of  engine  and 
boat. 

2.  Any  speed  from  slightest  forward  movement  to  9  H  miles 
per  hour. 

3.  Increase  of  from  2  to  2V2  miles  per  hour  over  rear-driven 
propeller. 

4.  One  pull  of  control  lever  gives  as  clean  a  keelson  as  skiff. 

5.  Automatic  propeller  protection. 

6.  Propeller  mid-ship  stabilizes  as  centre  board  to  sailboat. 

7.  Can  remove  propeller  while  sitting  in  b6at. 

8.  Vibration  eliminated. 
Steers  from  all  parts  of  boat. 
Boat  always  on  even  keel. 

Propeller  at  all  times  thoroughly  submerged. 
Engine  and  device  so  placed  no  available  room  lost. 
Lever  up,  boat  stands  still,  automatically  throttling  engine, 
making  one  way  clutch. 

14.  Can  be  pulled  out  on  beach  or  dock  same  as  a  rowboat. 

15.  So  simple  of  operation  a  child  can  run  it. 

Standard  equipment  includes  Silent  Dis-Pro.  High  Speed 
Marine  Engine,  Maxim  Silencer  and  one  pair  select 
Oars. 

Dis-Pro  Starter 

There  has  been  specially  designed  for  the  Disappearing  Pro- 
peller Boat  a  wonderful  little  starter  that  costs  nothing  to  operate, 
and  that  will  start  your  engine  with  a  slight  pressure  of  the  foot 
and  so  designed  that  all  danger  from  a  possible  back-fire  is  en 
tirelv  eliminated.  The  control  board,  being  in  centre  of  the  boat 
you  simply  stay  in  one  place  and,  like  the  driver  of  a  car  you 
have  every  appliance  for  the  operation  of  your  boat  right  at 
hand.  This  enables  you  to  have  your  engine  nicely  encased, 
thereby  adding  to  the  appearance  and  the  cleanliness  of  your 
boat. 

If  vou  want  an  all  round,  absolutely  safe  and  easily  handled 
run-a-bout  boat,  approximate  speed  9  to  9  V2  miles  per  hour,  and 
25  miles  per  gallon  of  gasoline,  we  advise  placing  your  order  NOW 

Order!  So^aSted  for  1921  Spring  Delivery.  A 
deposit  of  $50.00  secures  your  boat  crated  ready  for  shipment 
until  July  15th. 

Send  for  Fully  Descriptive  Literature  Showing  Boats  and  Engines 
in  Actual  Colors. 

Disappearing  Propeller  Boat  Co.,  wed 

Largest  Motor  Boat  Builders  in  Canada 

Head  Office  and  Show  Rooms— 92  KING  STREET  W.,  TORONTO,  CAK. 

U.  S.  A.  Offices— 725  Main  Street,  Buffalo,  N.  Y. 


A  Remington  Gun 

to  suit  yourself,  having  those  qualities 
of  Balance,  Sure-fire  and  Accuracy  for 
which  the  Name  Remington  is  famous, 

And  Remington 

"Wetproof" 

Shotshells 

to  suit  the  Gun,  the  Game  and  the 
Weather,  dependable  and  absolutely 
waterproof,  will  give  complete  satis- 
faction and 

Are  the 
Sportsman's  Friends 

"Look  for  the  Red  Ball" 

Sportsmen's  Headquarters 


"THE  LINE  HAD  CAUGHT  ON  A  SUNKEN  LOG 


Bass  Season  Here! 

'  Hi'  Boys  I  Got  Him!  Careful  Jack,  hang  onto  him;  he's  a  rip- 
snorter!—  Keep  quiet!  Quit  rocking  the  boat!  Aw,  calm  your  emotions 
Bill'  Wh-r-rr-r!!  Hold  him!— Aw  don't  get  excited!  Where  s  that 
net?    In  with  him!    Flop!    Ooo!!    He's  gone!" 

Don't  lose  the  big  ones.  Hook  them  and  land  them  with  Allcock, 
Laight  and  Westwood's 

Guaranteed  Fishing  Tackle 


Ideal  Bait  Casting  Rods 

Made  of  selected  split  cane;  double  handle.;  short  stout  butt;  long,  springy  tip  agate 
mounted  with  or  without  extra  tip;  suitably  bound.  Hand  made  throughout 
in  our  own  factory  and  guaranteed  «»iU  to 


A  Full  Line  of  Reels 

including  the  Shakespeare  level  winding 
reel,  the  latest  designs  in  a  famous 
family  of  casting  reels  $5  to  $50. 


The  Creek  Chub  Wiggler 

has  a  movement  all  its  own;  darts, 
wiggles  and  dives;  a  sure  killer,  each 
$1.25. 

The  Line  That  Holds 

Our  perfection  pure  hard  braided  silk 
bait  casting  line;  guaranteed 
No.  20  $3.50  for  50  yards 
No.  25  $4.00  for  50  yards 


Our  goods  are  sold  by  the  best  dealers  everywhere.  Do  not  accept  substitutes.  If 
your  dealer  cannot  or  will  not  supply,  write  us  direct. 

All  kinds  of  Rods,  Reels  and  Guns  Repaired  by 
Skilled  Workmen  in  our  Toronto  Workshops. 

Allcock,  Laight  and  Westwood  Co. 


Tackle  Exclusively 


Limited 

70  King  Street  West,  Toronto,  Ont. 

BRANCHES  ALL  OVER  THE  WORLD 


Established  1800 
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T*^.    A.~*  To  Fold  Up  And 
>3llK    I  ClltS  Carry  In  Your  Pocket 


Tents 
In 

Every 
Style 
And 
In 

Every 
Size 


Fishing 

Holidaying 

Camping 

Hunting 

You  Need 

A 

Woods' 
Tent 


Woods  Manufacturing  Co. 


Tents,  Lumbermen's  and  Contractors'  Supplies 


OTTAWA,  CANADA 


CLARK'S  PREPARED  FOODS 

ALL  "READY  TO  SERVE." 


Pork  and  Beans, 

Roast  Beef, 

English  Brawn, 

Veal  Loaf, 

Ox  Tongue, 

Beefsteak  and  Onions, 


Devilled  Meats, 
Potted  Meats, 

Sliced  Smoked  Beef, 
Cambridge  Sausages, 

Tongue  Ham  and  Veal, 
Stewed  Kidneys, 


Spaghetti  with  Tomato  Sauce  &  Cheese. 
Soups  (13  Kinds)  Irish  Stew  Corned  Beef  Hash 

Table  Syrup  Peanut  Butter  Tomato  Ketchup,  etc. 

"Everything  for  the  Camp  Kitchen." 

W.  CLARK,  LIMITED,  MONTREAL. 
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FOR 

Gamy  Fish! 

The  Ontario  Resorts 


Fierce  fighting  black  bass,  big 
savage  'muskies'  and  other 
sporting  fish  range  plentifully 
throughout  the  lakes  and 
streams  of  Ontario.  Waters 
of  established  reputation  are: 

Kawartha  Lakes  and  Trent  Riv- 
er, Severn  River,  Point-au-Baril 
and  Georgian  Bay  District,  Ka- 
wig-a-mog  Lake  District,  French 
River  and  Lake  Nipissing,  Lake 
Penage  and  Lake  of  the  Woods 

All  these  are  easily  reached 
via  the 

Canadian  Pacific  Railway 

Your  request  made  to  A.  O.  Sey- 
mour, General  Tourist  Agent,  Can- 
adian Pacific  Railway,  Montreal, 
will  bring  interesting  information  for 
the  fisherman. 
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TO 


E  STARTED  IT. 

There  always  has  to 
be  a  start  and  it  was 
Dan  this  time.  We 
were  away  down  on 
an,  island  in  Lake 
Erie  with  the  fall 
flight  of  "quackers," 
mostly  bluebills, 
when   Dan  began  his   evil  work. 
Seated  at  the  fire  one  wet  night,  with 
a  ninety  mile  gale  blowing  itself  to  a 
good  time  outside,  Dan  said,  "It's 
just  thirty  nine  years  since  I  started 
north  for  my  first  trip  after  big  game 
but  I  never  got  a  caribou  yet."  One 
of  the  boys  of  the  party  wanted  to 
know  just  what  of  big  game  he  referred 
to  as  it  was  a  good  deal  more  than 
thirty  nine  years  since  Dan  had  worn 
his  sleeves  shiny  reaching  for  pots 
obtained  in  real  big  games. 


' 'And  say  there,  you  Mister  Rod 
and  Gun,  that  would  be  a  fine  trip  for 
you,"  continued  the  old  timer.  He 
went  on  to  explain  that  he  had  met 
Neil  McDougall,  the  big  game  hunter 
and  guide  of  the  north,  in  Fort  Wil- 
liam in  the  spring  and  that  he  had 
introduced  him  to  a  guide  who  lived 
right  with  the  caribou.  He  had 
made  all  arrangements  to  go  north. 
on  the  13th  of  the  month,  November. 
Of  course  "Mister  Rod  and  Gun" 
had  all  kinds  of  excuses  ranging  from 
domestic  trouble  through  the  various 
chestnuts  about  business,  down  to 
finances.  At  the  same  time,  we  were 
planning  everything  to  get  away  with 
Dan  on  the  following  Saturday. 

The  ducks  were  given  a  farewell 
salute  of  twenty  one  guns,  the  follow- 
ing morning  and  the  return  trip  made 
to    Woodstock.     After  hustling 
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through  for  Saturday,  we  got  word 
that  Dan  was  frozen  in  on  the  lake 
and  couldn't  get  through  until  Mon- 
day.   In  the  meantime,  the  guide  s 
letter  was  carefully  studied.  We  were 
to  meet  him  in  Fort  William  on  the 
15th  and  then  go  about  seventy- 
five  miles  east  to  his  camp.  The 
main  camp  was  marked  fifteen  chains 
from  the  track.    The  sketch  enclosed 
showed  a  trail  north  from  the  camp 
two  and  a  half  miles  to  a  series  of 
lakes  where  there  was  a  tent  erected. 
This  was  the  home  town  of  that 
particular  herd  of  caribou  to  which 
we  were  going  to  be  introduced.  Dan 
had  particularly  pointed  out  that 
owing  to  his  three  hundred  and  forty 
pounds  and  sixty-seven  years,  there 
were  to  be  no  forced  marches  with  full 
pack.    Having  Sybaritic  tendencies, 
we  concluded  that  big  game  hunting 
with  D  an  was  what  we  had  been 
looking  for,  for  some  time. 

The  trip  north  was  via  Canadian 
Pacific  Railway  from  Woodstock  to 
West  Toronto  on  Monday  night 
catching  the  westbound  through  tram 
to  Fort  William.  The  trip  takes 
approximately  thirty  hours  but  the 
time  was  soon  passed.  Dan  showed 
the  best  he  had  in  the  older  games 
but  had  to  admit  several  things  when 
he  was  introduced  to  the  continental 
style  adopted  by  the  Canadian  Exped- 
itionary Force.  Our  only  regret  was 
the  fact  that  lack  of  paraphernalia 
would  not  permit  the  exposition  of 
the  classic  "Doodle  and  Buck." 

Arriving  in  Fort  William,  we  pro- 
ceeded to  the  Avenue  hotel  armed 
with  a  telegram  from  our  guide 
telling  us  to  meet  him  there.  The 
night  clerk  informed  us  that  the 
rooms  were  filled  and  that  there  had 
been  no  reservations  made.  He 
stated  that  a  theatrical  troupe  called 
"Babes  In  the  Woods"  had  filled 
everv  available  room  in  every  hotel. 
Little  did  we  know  of  the  future  or  we 
could  have  passed  off  as  members  of 
the  show  because  in  truth  we  were 
"babes  in  woods." 

We  were  graciously  offered  seats 
in  front  of  the  huge  open  fire  in  the 
rotunda  and  soon  made  ourselves 
right  at  home.  In  fact  the  way  Dan 
snored,  he  must  have  imagined  him- 
self right  in  his  own  bed.  Morning 


came,  (as  it  usually  does)  but  our 
fiiend  the  guide  entered  into  the  hunt 
in  spirit  only.    About  nine  o'clock 
the  younger  member  of  the  party 
secured  a  promise  from    Dan  that 
he  would  keep  a  sharp   outlook  for 
the  guide-  and  would  not  go  to  sleep 
and  get  himself  removed  from  the 
seats  of  the  mighty.    Then  the  scribe 
took  up   the  first   of   a  series  of 
fruitless  hunting  trips.    He  consulted 
the   city    directory   and  found  the 
guide's  name  and  address.    He  took 
out  his  compass  and  travelled,  and 
then  found  that  the  name  and  the 
address  was  right  but  the  supposed 
guide  was  a  Vancouver  real  estate 
agent.    Two  more  marathons  across 
the  Twin  cities  but  the  guide  refused 
to  be  found.  Finally  in  disgust,  a  wire . 
was  despatched  to  a  friendly  guide 
at  Nipigon.     The  message  passed 
through  the  hands  of  a  vigilant  friend 
of  the  missing  man.    She  promptly 
phoned  and  told  us  that  our  man  had 
been  in  asking  for  information  about 
us.    Dan  didn't  explode,  he  merely 
muttered,  "Holy  Smoke."    The  pro- 
prietor of  the  Avenue,  Mr.  Bishop, 
did  his  best  to  connect  our  guide 
with  anyone  he  had  ever  known  in  the 
Fort  but  he  failed  also.  However, 
the  good  fellow  showed  up  at  1.10  in 
the  afternoon  and  wanted  to  know 
where  we  had  been.    At  this  point 
Dan  said  a  few  things  from  which  one 
could  gather  that  the  guide  would 
have  a  hard  time  locating  caribou  if 
he  couldn't  hunt  up  two  very  willing 
men.  , 

The  next  forty  miles  was  to  buy 
provisions  and  with  this  end  in  view, 
we  agreed  to  meet  in  a  neighboring 
grocery.  As  the  writer  knew  that  Dan 
had  bought  grub  enough  to  provision 
himself  for  thirty  nine  trips  and 
believing  in  the  fitness  of  even  numbers, 
we  decided  to  let  him  try  for  the 
fortieth  time.  This  time  the  guide 
decided  he  would  stir  himse  lf  up  and 
earn  the  first  of  a  series  of  fifteen 
dollar  days.  Dan  said  "Three  men 
for  eight  days,  h'm,  give  me  a  dozen 
loaves  of  bread."  The  guide  had  been 
a  bright  boy  in  school  and  he  never 
did  his  calculating  out  loud.  He 
merely  corrected  Dan,  "Give  us 
three  dozen  loaves  of  bread."  Inis 
was  continued  throughout  the  deal 
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or  ordeal.  Dan  gave  the  first  guess 
and  the  guide  gave  the  correct  answer. 
The  last  word  came  when  the  guide 
ordered  one  bushel  of  potatoes.  Dan 
shouted  "Are  we  going  to  stay  all 
winter  or  are  we  going  to  feed  a 
lumber  camp?"  We  thought  at  the 
time  that  we  were  getting  a  little -too 
much  but  as  the  trip  progressed,  we 
began  to  wish  we^had  brought  in  a 
freight  train  with  supplies  because  at 
times  we  wondered  if  we  would  ever 
see  civilization  again. 

"We  got  east  on  the  local  to-night 
at  10  p.m."  said  the  guide  "as  it  will 
stop  at  Ozone  for  us."  Alas,  the 
promise  bore  too  strong  a  resemblance 
to  the  station,  it  also  was  ozone. 
The  conductor  took  our  tickets  and 
informed  us  that  Nipigon  was  our 
nearest  stop.  It  was  exactly  twelve 
miles  from  Ozone.  The  guide  in- 
formed us  that  the  C.P.R.  had 
broken  faith  with  the  world.  It  was 
supposed  to  stop  at  Ozone  and  would 
have  to  stop.  He  gave  us  the  names 
of  the  officials  that  had  promised  him 
that  it  would  stop.  The  only  name 
we  failed  to  hear  was  that  of  President 
Beattie  but  doubtless  he  had  promised 
and  had  been  forgotten.  Finally, 
Nipigon  came  and  the  train  went  and 
three  travellers  herded  themselves 
into  the  station  to  await  the  first 
eastbound  freight.  Permit  a  correc- 
tion, please,  there  were  four  in  the 
party.  The  guide  had  brought  his 
partner  along  with  him.  After 
spending  our  second  sleepless  night, 
we  mounted  the  caboose  of  an  oblig- 
ing freight  train  at  five  in  the  morning. 

One  hour  on  this  freight  and  we 
felt  like  the  original  broncho  buster, 
that  we  could  "root,  toot,  cut  or 
shoot."  When  the  guide  informed 
us  that  he  had  bought  a  team  of  hoises 
for  five  hundred  dollars  and  that  he 
intended  using  one  of  the  horses  to 
haul  out  our  "kill"  we  were  highly 
elated.  This  was  going  to  be  the 
hunting  trip  we  could  talk  about  for^ 
years  to  come.    It  was. 

Finally  we  reached  Ozone  and  for 
the  benefit  of  anyone  interested,  we 
have  reproduced  a  picture  of  the 
entire  metropolis  at  the  beginning  of 
this  story.  The  town  council  had 
evidently  had  a  busy  session  at  their 
last  annual  meeting  as  the  tracks 


were  all  neatly  arranged;  thesignpost 
had  been  painted  and  several  white 
posts  had  been  newly  whitewashed. 
Although  it  was  in  the  neighborhood 
of  six  o'clock  in  the  morning  there  was 
a  fair  sized  deputation  of  native 
"birds"  on  hand  to  greet  us.  We 
could  distinguish  a  friend  in  the 
whiskey  jackof  former  acquaintance. 

Arriving  at  the  main  camp,  we 
decided  to  have  breakfast  and  then 
go  out  for  the  morning  to  look  over 
the  country.  Although  the  temper- 
ature was  not  far  above  zero,  we  dis- 
carded most  of  our  heavy  clothing  as 
experience  had  taught  the  necessity 
of  going  "light"  until  the  muscles 
became  hardened.  We  started  out 
abreast  at  intervals  of  fifty  yards 
just  to  size  up  the  country  and  to  get 
a  deer  or  two.  Why  game  was  so 
plentiful,  according  to  the  guide,  Dan 
and  I  had  our  doubts  as  to  the 
advisability  of  going  into  the  game 
country.  One  never  knows  when  he 
will  be  trampled  upon  by  some  of  these 
big  game  animals.  We  decided  to 
shoot  a  deer  apiece  the  fir st  morning, 
get  dinner  and  then  sleep  till  the 
following  morning.  We  got  dinner  and 
slept  till  the  following  morning.  Once 
during  the  first  few  hours  in  the  bush, 
I  beckoned -to  the  guide  and  showed 
him  a  moose  trail  that  was  appare  ntly 
several  days  old.  He  got  greatly 
excited  and  started  off  cautioning 
me  to  even  greater  silence,  whis- 
pering "He'll  be  lying  down  just  over 
there."  Sure  enough  he  had  been 
lying  down^  three  or  four  days  be- 
fore. 

The  morning  saw  us  cover  a 
couple  of  miles  of  likely  looking  deer 
country  where  we  resolved  to  return 
as  soon  as  we  got  our  caribou.  Right 
after  dinner  when  we  started  to  lay 
out  our  blankets  for  a  much  needed 
rest,  the 'guide  knocked  the  sleep 
right  out  of  the  camp  by  announc- 
ing his  departure  for  Fort  Will- 
iam. I  forget  his  reason,  or  rather 
reasons,  because  he  changed  them 
so  often.  He  would  be  back  in 
a  day  or  two,  he  stated.  "Lovely 
situation  for  two  babes  in  the  woods," 
so  Dan  declared.  Our  winter's  pro- 
visions were  coming  in  on  the  way 
freight  that  afternoon,  so  the  guide's 
partner  and  myself  went  down  to  the 


4.  Dan  in  front  of  our  home.    5.  One  of  the  three  prairie  chickens  we  noticed. 
6.  The  scribe  of  the  party. 
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outskirts  of  Ozone  and  awaited  the 
train  Owing  to  the  rocky  formation 
where  the  railway  plays  serpent  along 
the  lake  shore,  we  were  unable  to  tell 
whether  a  train  was  going  or  coming. 
After  two  hours  waiting,  the  freight 


experience  is  confined  to  the  good  old 

army  paeksack. 

Friend  guide  having  gone  to  the 
city  for  a  rest,  we  decided  to  peg  along 
to  the  caribou  country.  The  f>arty 
consisted  of  Dan,  the  guide's  business 


A.  d,  ^  XM       A  ik  j£i   ./     .  I 


pulled  in  and  with  a  grinding  of 
brakes  and  bumping  of  cars  it  came  to 
a  stop.  At  this  time  the  "Gun  and 
the  Rod,"  as  the  guide  persisted  in 
calling  us,  thought  he  would  try  the 
tumpline  in  preparation  for  the  stren- 
uous days  to  follow.  The  weight  of 
the  grub  box  and  potatoes  was  m  the 
neighborhood  of  125  pounds  but  that 
was  at  the  start.  About  half  way  to 
the  camp,  the  weight  had  increased 
at  least  two  hundred  pounds  and  by 
the  time  we  tried  to  glide  down  the 
snowy  slope  in  front  of  the  camp,  the 
load  had  increased  to  a  full  1000 
pounds.  The  tumpline  is  wonderful 
but  is  no  weapon  for  one  whose 


partner,  who  was  a  first  rate  fellow, 
and  yours  sincerely.  After  travelling 
all  morning  we  finally  reached  the 
land  of  golden  promise,  whera  the 
caribou  were  so  thick  they  fought  for 
places  along  the  edge  of  the  lake. 


136 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


Dan  had  long  since  given  up  the  idea 
of  travelling  the  entire  chain 
of  lakes,  as  the  first  one  was  several 
long  miles  farther  than  the  guide  had 
mentioned  in  his  correspondence. 
However,  being  youthful  and  of  an 
enquiring  nature,  the  writer  decided 
to  carry  on  and  see  more  lakes  and 
possibly  some  tracks.  Great  was 
the  excitement  when  the  first  spoor 
was  seen.  There  was  a  total  of  five 
caribou  tracks  but  they  all  were  of 
ancient  vintage.  The  morning  had 
been  spent  in  travelling  t  o  the  scene  of 
acticn,  the  noon  hour  after  lunch  had 
been  spent  in  travelling  and  the  only 
way  we  could  reach  the  main  camp 
by  night  fall  was  to  travel.    We  did. 

We  again  spent  the  following  morn- 
ing setting  our  deer  and  moose.  Dan 
took  to  the  ridges  while  the  partner 
and  I  kept  along  the  foot  of  the 
eastern  range  of  hills.  About  four- 
o'clock  in  the  after  noon,  we  discovered 
that  it  was  time  to  go  home  and  the 
total  game  bagged  was  sufficient  to 
satisfy  any  vegetarian. 

Early  the  next  morning  we  saw  a 
great  display  of  buttons,  coming  up 
the  trail.  I  was  just  a  trifle  afraid 
that  it  was  a  game  warden  and  that 
we  were  going  to  be  arrested  for 
killing  too  much  big  game.  However* 
we  weie  quite  relieved  when  we  made 
out  the  revolver,  axe,  carbine,  hunt- 
ing knife  and  binoculars  attached  to 
the  man.  We  knew  it  was  our  guide. 
He  never  took  a  chance  in  the  woods, 
without  plenty  of  means  of  self 
defence.  He  replaced  his  partner. 
We  were  genuinely  sorry  to  see  this 
change  take  place  as  the  partner  was  a 
gentieman,  although  not  an  expert 
guide.  Perhaps  it  was  just  as  well 
that  he  was  not  an  expert  because  one 
in  the  camp  proved  plenty. 

The  trip  to  the  lake  where  the  tent 
was  supposed  to  be  pitched  in  October 
was  made  that  day.  All  of  the 
paraphernalia  including  a  tent, 
collapsible  stove,  provisions,  blankets 
etc.,  were  loaded  onto  the  toboggan, 
and  in  packsacks.  The  selected  spot 
was  reached  at  four  that  afternoon 
and  despite  zero  weather,  we  were 
fairly  comfortable.  Let  me  say  here 
that  friend  guide  certainly  could  pack. 
Nothing  short  of  a  team  of  oxen  could 
4ake  a  biager  load  through  the  bush 


and  over  rocks  then  he  could.  Dur- 
ing the  night  the  thermometer  drop- 
ped out  of  sight  along  with  most  of 
the  warmth  In  the  tent.  Perhaps 
the  lack  of  heat  caused  Dan  to  cry 
quits  when  the  guide  started  telling 
modest  tales  of  moose  with  92  inch 
spread.  ■  He  regretted  it  afterwards 
because  the  guide  was.  really  only 
getting  started. 

Monday  morning  the  caribou  hunt 
started  in  earnest.    The  three  of  us 
struck  out  for  the  old  tracks  and  after 
following  them  all  morning  found  that 
they  had  recrossed  the  lake  and  at 
noon  we  passed  our  own  camp.  In 
the  afternoon  Dan  hunted  to  the  east 
of  the  camp  whi  le  the  rest  of  the  party 
continued  on  the  trail  of  caribou. 
Just  as  we  were  about  to  turn  back 
to  the  camp,  (we  were  some  three 
miles  away),  we  struck  two  fresh 
tracks.    As  they  were  headed  towards 
the  mountains  ^and  had  the  wind  in 
their  backs  we  decided  it  would  be 
useless  to  continue  on  their  traij. 
Dan  had  done  what  he  called  "his 
darndesL,"  and  had  not  seen  a  trail. 
As    we    had   travelled  everywhere 
within  miles  of  the  lakes,  we  decided 
to  return  to  camp  and  hunt  from 
.there,  as  caribou  apparently  had  not 
come  down  into  that  section  of  the 
country  up  to  that  time. 

Accordingly,  the  following  morning 
was  spent  in  breaking  up  camp  and 
returning  towards  the  only  sure  tracks 
we  had  encountered  i.  e..  C.  P.  R. 
Another  day  wasted  or  perhaps  an- 
other day  ip  the  education  of  the 
babes. 

The  final  two  days  were  spent 
getting  that  deer  which  the  guide 
persisted  was  as  easy  to  secure  as 
"falling  off  a  log."  Most  of  the  time  on 
the  return  trip  was  spent  by  Dan  and 
myself  in  telling  each  other  how 
easy  it  wa  s  to  get  a  caribou,  moose  or 
deer. 

In  conclusion  we  might  point  out 
that  the  general  situation  was  not 
as  bad  as  it  might  appear,  because 
there  was  plenty  of  game  m  the 
country.  Anyone  with  any  know- 
ledge of  northern  Ontario  knows  that 
from  Sudbury  to  Port  Arthur  lies  a 
big  game  country  that  delights  the 
heart  of  the  hunter.  The  accompany 
ing  map  shows  the  game  in  the 
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vicinity  of  Ozone.   In  addition  to  the 
"expert"  guide,  we  had  perfect  wea- 
ther conditions— bright  sunshiny 
days  with  clear  moon-lit  nights,  just 
what  we  did  not  want  for  hunting. 

A  few  weeks  after  our  return,  a  letter 
reached  Rod  and  Gun  saying  that  a 


deer  was  being  shipped  down  to  Dan 
as  a  present  from  our  friend.  Dan 
has  a  reasonable  reputation  for  ver- 
acity and  as  I  finish  this  and  ask  him 
if  he  got  that  deer,  he  shouts: 

"Well  of  all  the  cheerful  blankety 
blank  i\ 


Piscatorial  Doubters 

A  FMH  SJOJRY  OF  LAKE  TIM  AG  A  Ml 

M.  Parkinson 


HE  little  fire-ranger 
started  it. 

We  were  all  sitting 
on  the  verandah 'of 
the  Fire-Ranger's 
Hall,  Bear  Island, 
Lake  Timagami,  one 
beautiful  day  last 
August.  Nature  was 
housed  in  a  deep 
silence,  even  the  drowsy  hum  of  the 
big  pollen-dusted  bumble-bee  as  he 
lazily  droned  from  flower  to  flower  in 
the  fire-ranger's  garden,  took  on  the 
sound  of  a  far-away  melody.  The 
gentle  zephyr,  sighing  away  up  from 
the  South  Arm,  spoke  in  sleepy  ac- 
cents, and  the  "low  waves  that  beat 
on  the  shadowy  shore"  of  shingle  at 
our  feet,  sang  a  slumberous  lullaby. 

Everybody  was  in  a  day  dream. 
The  broker  was  listening  to  the 
sibilant  sound  of  the  ticker,  the 
professor  heard  again  the  monotonous 
drawl  of  the  recited  paradigms,  the 
musician  lived  once  more  in  the 
glorious  refrains  of  the  last  oratorio: 
each  was  in  that  far  away  sense  which 
comes  of  perfect  rest  and  contentment, 
here,  begotten  by  the  balsamic  breezes 
of  care-free  Timagami. 

Soon  we  became  aware  that  some- 
thing had  occurred.  Jim,  the  French 
Canadian  ranger,  was  gesticulating 
wildly  and  waving  in  the  air  a  much 
be-thumbed  photograph .  The  young 
Pittsburger  who  for  a  week  had 
scarce  left  the  side  of  his  wife,  making 
us  all  believe  that  they  were  honey- 
mooners,  stood  defiantly  in  front  of 
j:m,  and  for  a  moment  we  all  thought 
.  ^em  engaged  in  a  violent  quarrel. 


"We  are  'Piscatorial  Doubters'," 
the  Pittsburger  shouted.  '  We don't 
believe  that  you  can  catch  fish  in  a 
lake  like  Timagami.  Why  man!  he 
water  is  too  clear.    You  can  see  a 

Eebble  down  twelve  or  fifteen  feet 
elow  the  surface.  A  fish  would  be 
a  fool  that  would  not  be  wise  to  your 
game  under  such  conditions." 

"What  you  tink,  the  photograph 
lie>"  shouted  back  Jim,  as  he  stuck 
under  the  Pittsburger's  nose  his  grimy 
shadow-graph,  showing  a  small  girl 
and  a  wee  boy  standing  on  an 
upturned  canoe,  dangling  between 
them  a  magnificent  gray  trout.  "I 
tell  you  tha  leetle  gal  caught  that 
beeg  feesh,  and  she  only  twe  ve  year 
old,"  finished  the  irate  ranger. 

The  Pittsburger  quietly  took  the 
dingy  pasteboard,  gingerly  between 
his  fingers  and  slowly  drawled,  "This 
picture  looks  pretty  o  d." 

"Oh,  yes,"  assented  Jim,  '  Leetle 
gal  beeg  woman  now,  picture  took  ten 
'year  ago." 

The  Pittsburger  then  laughed  an 
ironical  laugh.  "Don't  tell  me  any 
ten  year  old  fish  stories,"  he  said. 
"I'm  a  'Piscatorial  Doubter',  I  tell  you 
Timagami  is  fished  out,  that  is,  if  there 
ever  were  any  fish  caught  in  these 
clear  waters.  ' 

This  colloquy  aroused  the  entire 
party  Everybody  sat  up,  and  in- 
stinctively besan  to  jo:n  issue  with 
one  or  other  of  the  disputants. 

The  Toronto  broker  fumbled  ner- 
vously in  the  breast  pocket  of  his 
shooting  ja'  ket  and  from  an  inside 
compartment  of  an  old  and  much 
worn  wallet  produced  two  new,  clean 
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photographic  prints.  "Say  young 
man/'  he  blurted  out,  "I  heard  you 
assert  last  night  that  the  United 
States  won  the  war,  and  I  said 
nothing,  because  such  a  statement 
needs  no  denial,  it  condemns  itself  by 
its  own  ridiculousness  but  I'm  not 
going  to  sit  here  and  hear  you  say 
that  Timagami's  fished  out,  or  that  the 


should  not  get  mixed  up  with  Timag- 
ami  fish  stories.  Angelina,  for  so 
we  had  all  named  the  supposed 
Pittsburger's  bride,  was  sure  that 
Hortense,  dear,  had  not  meant  to  be 
offensive  in  his  remark  of  the  night 
before.  Th  bluff  "  old  broker  sank 
back  into  an  apparent  attitude  of 
careless  apathy  again,  and  seemingly 


Our  party. 


clear  waters  of  this  gem  of  all  lakes  do 
not  afford  the  best  sport  any  disciple 
of  Isaac  Walton  ever  sought." 

And,  as  though  that  long  speech 
had  exhausted  all  his  talking  power, 
the  man  of  bonds  and  debentures 
shoved  into  .he  Pittsburger's  hands 
the  two  photographs  saying,  "You 
were  down  at  Cochrane  Camp  yester- 
day, probably  you  will  recognize  the 
wharf  and  diving  tower  in  these 
photographs.  They  were  taken  two 
weeks  ago.  The  young  lad  standing 
in  the  canoe  is  only  fourteen  and  the 
trout  he  caught  and  holds  in  the 
picture  weighed  twenty  three  pounds, 
while  the  other  lad  standing  on  the 
wharf  is  sixteen,  but  his  trout  turned 
the  scales  at  twenty-six.  So  there's 
nothing  coming  to  you,  about  Jim's 
twelve  year  old  girl  supposing  his 
picture  is  ten  years  old." 

Everybody  now  got  busy.  All 
were  anxious  that  national  questions 


we  were  all  about  to  relapse  into 
another  day  dream,  when  the  New 
York  '  professor  broke  in  with  his 
drawling  accents,  "I  am  extremely 
sorry  that  anything  should  be  said 
here  in  Canada  to  mar  the  peace  or 
disturb  the  pleasure  of  a  stay  in  this 
primitive  playgr  und,  and  I  should 
like  to  add  my  testimony  to  the 
unexcelled  sport  that  trout  fishing  m 
Timagami  affords.  Possibly  some  of 
you  know  my  friend  Professor  Bliss 
of  New  York  University.  If  you  do 
you  will  recognize  him  in  this  photo- 
graph." Here  he  handed  a  photo- 
graphic print  to  the  now  more  tlian 
embarrassed  Pittsburger,  with  the 
remark,  "That  picture  was  taken  last 
year,  also  on  the  dock  at  Cochrane 
Camp  and  the  trout  weighed  twenty- 
eight  pounds." 

There  was  silence  for  a  moment, 
when  the  liquid  tones  of  the  musician 
from  Cleveland  broke  in  with  "Say 
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it's  a  wonder  our  friend  from  Pitts- 
burg does  not  know  our  old  chum, 
Shrender,  he  hails  from  the  Steel  City, 
he's  fished  here  in  Timagami  now  lor 
nineteen  summers,  and  last  summer  as 
tie  went  out  he  handed  me  this 
photograph,"  and  the  man  of  music 
slid  deftly  over  to  the  Pittsburger  a 
picture  of  a  brawny  man,  standing 
under  the  pine  trees  with  a  mobster 
trout  beside  him  dangling  from  a 
stout  pole.    ''That's  C.T.  McAllister, 
Mr.  Shrender's  guide  and  their  thirty- 
eiaht  pound  trout,  which  should  have 
won  the  Field  and  Stream  prize  m 
1917.    You  mustn't  let  Shrender  hear 
you  say  there's  no  fish  in  Timagami, 
the  musician  concluded. 

The  Pittsburger  stood  aghast.  1 
little  thought  my  remark  would  have 
brought  such  a  flood  of  eloquent 
evidence  from  such  a  sleepy  party, 
he  said,  "However,  I  have  fished  here 
for  a  week  and  I  have  seen  no  big 


some  of  the  biggest  trout  have  been 

caught."  ,       _  ,  . 

"All  right"  said  the  Pittsburger, 
"if  there  are  trout  south  of  Cattle 
Island  let's  form  a  party  and  go  get 
them  to-morrow."  .  . 

That's  the  way  the  Piscatorial 
Doubters'  came  to  go  fishing  that  tine 
day  in  August  last.  We  were  soon  at 
the  Hudson's  Bay  store  selecting  the 
canvas  covered  Chestnuts  for  the 
morrow's  trip.  Mr.  R.  D.  Fraser, 
the  obliging  factor  was  everywhere, 
suggesting,  explaining,  and  laying 
aside  the  impedimenta  for  the  outing, 
for  it  had  been  decided  we  were  to 
make  a  day  of  the  trip,  and  have  a 
shore  dinner  in  the  middle  ol  me 
afternoon.  Everything  was  quickly 
arranged,  and  at  last  we  had  all 
retired  to  sleep  and  mayhap  to  dream 
of  the  coming  morrow. 

The  day  broke  clear  and  cool,  boon 
we  were  all  in  the  canoes.  Bear 


Papoose  camp,  south  west  arm  Lake  Timagami. 


1 


trout  yet.  Where  do  you  go  for  those 
big  beauties?" 

The  broker's  arm  at  once  assumed 
the  horizontal,  and  pointing  directly 
south  with  his  long  skinny  finger  he 
said:  "Do  you  see  Cattle  Island  lying 
there,  three  miles  away  glorious  in 
sunlight?  Well  in  those  sparkling 
waters  to  the  south  of  that  island, 


Island  was  dropping  farther  and 
farther  behind,  and  tlie  great  pine 
clad  ramparts  of  Cattle  Island  were 
rising  clearer  and  clearer  in  Iront: 
Jim  had  been  chosen  to  paddle  the 
Pittsburger  over  all  the  likely  ground 
for  everyone  was  anxious  that  he  at 
any  rate  should  catch  a  big  fish. 
But  the  hours  passed  and  no  big  usn 
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came  to  any  of  our  lures.  Occasional- 
ly a  great  shout  would  raise  expecta- 
tion in  all  our  breasts,  but  nothing 
came  over  the  gunwales  but  small 
trout,  none  exceeding  six  pounds,  and 
even  these  were  denied  him  of  Pitts- 
burg. 

The  middle  of  the  afternoon  came, 
and  we  were  all  called  to  the  shore 
dinner.  Jim  and  his  unbelieving  mate 
had  long  ago  landed,  and  a  good  camp 
fire,  a  pan  of  boiling  Crisco  in  which 
the  captured  trout  were  being  done  to 
a  turn,  greeted  our  arrival.    We  were 


Hudson's  Bay  post,  Bear  island,  Timagami. 


fairly  silent  as  we  devoured  mountains 
of  bread,  and  fried  potatoes,  partaking 
sparingly  of  the  appetizing  trout 
which  we  all  felt  was  not  provided  in 
quantities  sufficient  for  the  occasion. 
The  Pittsburger  wisely  refrained  from 
making  comments,  and  the  broker 
mumbled  something  about  it's  not 
being  a  good  day  for  trout. 

After  a  smoke  which  lasted  longer 
than  usual,  for  nobody  seemed  anxious 
to  try  the  unprofitable  task  of  trailing 
those  glittering  lures  through  unpro- 
ductive waters  again.  Somebody 
suggested  that  we  have  another  try 
in  the  evening  hours  before  we  set  out 
for  the  return  home.  So  we  all  found 
our  way  down  to  the  waterside  and 
the  canoes  again. 

"I  don't  believe  Jim  and  I  have  any 
luck"  the  Pittsburger  said,  "I  am 
going  to  see  if  my  wife  can't  catch  a 
big  trout." 

So  suiting  the  action  to  the  word, 
they  stepped  into  a  canoe,  pushed  off 
into  the  lake,  and  Angelina  commenced 


paying  out  the  copper  wire  into  the 

crystal  waters. 

"I  knew  they  couldn't  stay  apart 
any  longer"  growled  the  broker. 
"They're  like  two  kids  just  fallen  in 
love.    Lot  of  trout  they'll  catch." 

The  afternoon  shadows  were  begin- 
ning to  lengthen.  The  repose  of 
evening  was  settling  down  on  the 
lake.^  There  was  the  faintest  breeze 
andihe  merest  ripple  on  the  surface. 
The  scene  was  superb.  From  every 
canoe  ran  that  thread  of  burnished 
gold  down  into  the  pellucid  depths 
bearing  at  its  end  the  glittering  lure. 
From  the  dipping  paddles  fell  tiny 
globules  of  crystal,  scurrying  away 
over  the  polished  surface  of  the 
waters.  - 

On  this  scene  of  quiet  and  repose 
fell  the  cry  of  Angelina,  "Oh,  Hort- 
ense,  '  she  yelled  "I  must  have 
hooked  a  big  fish." 

And  the  evidence  that  she  had  was 
very  clear.  Her  reel  was  humming  a 
merry  tune,  her  face  a  picture  of 
helplessness,  her  every  nerve  strained 
to  its  extreme  tension.  "What  shall 
I  do!  What  shall  I  do!"  she  wailed, 
while  Hortense  sat  stupid  and  speech- 
less staring  at  the  flying  reel. 

Jim  was  alongside  in  a  moment. 
His  practised  eye  and  fisher's  sense 
told  him  at  once  that  Angelina  had  no 
common  quarry  on  the  end  of  that 
300  feet  of  copper  wire.  His  quiet 
words  soon  soothed  her.  His  defin- 
ite commands  soon  inspired  her  with 
confidence,  and  she  was  able  bit  by 
bit  to  shorten  the  strand  which 
separated  her  from  the  frenzied  sal- 
monidae  which  struggled  at  the  other 
end  of  the  line. 

"Do  yon  want  to  land  him?" 
yelled  Hortense. 

"Sure  I  do,"  replied  this  erstwhile 
placid  bride,  grown  calm  and  self- 
possessed  under  the  quiet  and  con- 
strained instructions  of  the  stolid  Jim. 
"Didn't  I  catch  him,"  she  shot  back 
at  subdued  spouse,  as  he  sat 
helpless  in  the  other  end  of  the  canoe. 

"Then  you'd  better  do  as  Jim  tells 
you,"  was  the  final  rejoinder  of  the 
chastened  Hortense. 

Angelina  now  had  exquisite  hard 
work  ahead  of  her.  Her  supple  wrist 
had  more  than  wonted  need  for  all  its 
strength.    The  maddened  fish,  irrita- 
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ted  by  the  triple  prongs  of  this  never 
before  experienced  manacle,  rushed 
and  plunged  and  finally  took,  as  it 
were,  the  bit  in  his  teeth"  and  shook 
his  slender  body  as  much  as  to  say 
•'This  far  and  no  farther."  So  it  went 
on  until  the  dragging  minutes  made 
themselves  into  an  hour.  At  last 
with  bulldog  pertinacity,  he  wrenched 
savagely  at  the  pliable  metal,  and  then 
rose  to  the  surface  in  a  despairing 
leap  for  his  life.  .    .  „ 

"By  hokey,  he's  aver  beeg  feesh, 
said  the  stoical  Jim.    "You'll  do  well 
if  you  land  him  mees."  Every  woman 
is  a  "Mees"  to  Jim. 

"Oh,  but  I  want  to,  I  want  to, 
almost  sobbed  the  now  nearly  hyster- 
ical Angelina.  "Make  me.  Can  t 
you  make  me,  Jim?"  she  cried, 
transferring  in  the  moment  of  her 
trial  all  the  trust  and  fidelity  of  her 
heart  to  the  stolid  Jim,  to  her  at  that 
moment  the  emblem  of  power  all 
unmindful  'of  her  placid  husband 
sitting  hunched  up  and  almost  shiver- 
ing in  the  canoe. 

Thus  it  went  on  for  another  litteen 
minutes.    Then  the  fish  rose  placidly 
to  the  surface,  showing  white  in  the 
fading  sunlight,  the  most  pertect 
form  of  fish  the  world  has  ever  seen. 
Soon  he  was  along  side.    One  stroke 
of  the  gaff,  one  sweep  of  Jim's  muscul- 
ar arm,  and  he   lay  'Cnstivomer 
Namaycush'  in  the  bottom  of  the 
canoe,  his  glistening  gray  sides  paling 
into  the  pearl  of  the  moonstone,  as 
the  muscles  of  respiration  grew  feebler 
and  more  irregular  in  their  contrac- 
tions. „       .  .  L, 

Angelina  almost  collapsed  m  the 
ecstasy  of  her  delight.    We  hurried 
home  through  the  jengthemng  shad- 
ows, and  in  the  golden  glow  of  the 
setting  sun,  Hortense,  with  a  rare 
look  of  satisfaction  on  his  mobileface 
and  Angelina,  with  a  smile  that  will 
never  come  off,  were  photographed 
on  the  iBear  Island  wharf  with  then 
monster  trout   suspended  between 
them.    It  measured  thirl  y-eight  inch- 
es from  tip  to  tip,  and  turned  the 
scales  at  thirty  six  pounds. 

This  is  the  sort  of  fishing  Namaycush 


Salmon  trout  caught  by  Chas.  E.  Watt,  jr., 
of  Knoxville,  Tenn.,  at  Nobihon  camp. 
Weight,  24  lbs.:  length,  41  inches. 

give  you  out  of  the  cool  depths  of 
fairy  Timagami.  Come,  if  you  would 
test  the  truth  of  the  "fish  stories 
revealed  by  the  photographs  illustrat- 
ing this  article.  Come  away  from 
the  rush  and  worry  and  bustle  of  the 
crowded  cities.  Come  where  the 
balsamic  breezes  blow,  where  the 
summer  sun  shines  fr  m  skies  ot 
bluest  blue,  where  the  jangled  nerves 
grow  quiet  and  the  worried  brain  has 
rest. 


Fly  Fishing  for  Trout  in  British  Columbia 

WHEN  A  BIG  FLY  BEAT  SMALL  ONES 

A.  Bryan  Williams 


OR  general  use,  the 
flies  that  are  offered 
for  sale  are  far  too 
big,  at  least  that  is 
my  opinion.  I  base 
my  contention,  not 
only  on  my  own 
experience,  but  also 
'from  observation  of 
far  greater  experts  than  myself. 
Time  after  time  I  have  hooked 
fish  on  a  small  fly  when  a  larger 
one  of  the  same  pattern  would 
either  not  move  a  fish  at  all  or,  if  it 
did,  only  result  in  a  short  rise. 
Remember  I  said  for  general  use. 
There  are  exceptions.  I  know  of 
several  streams  where  a  small  fly 
seldom  brings  anything  but  small 
results,  but  there  are  a  variety  of 
apparent  reasons  to  account  for  'it. 
I  have  also  on  one  or  two  occasions 
done  wonderful  execution  with  a  big 
fly  on  water  that  generally  it  would  be 
useless  to  use  anything  except  small 
ones. 

My  experience  is  that  when  trout 
make  an  exception  in  favor  of  a  big 
fly  you  are  in  great  good  luck,  for 
they  are  on  the  feed  in  real  earnest 
and  if  you  once  find  the  fly  that  meets 
their  fancy,  you  will  have  rare  sport. 
It  is  of  one  of  these  exceptions  I  am 
going  to  tell  you. 

I  had  often  heard  of  some  very 
good  fishing  that  was  to  be  had  in  a 
lake  in  the  interior  and  longed  for  a 
chance  to  try  it,  but  it  was  not  easy 
to  get  at,  as  you  had  to  drive  twenty 
miles  over  the  top  of  the  range  and 
climb  to  an  altitude  of  3000  ft. 
Another  drawback  was  the  fact  that 
ice  stayed  so  long  in  the  spring  and  the 
fish  spawned  so  late  that  it  was  July 
before  it  was  worth  fishing,  and  by 
August  the  water  was  too  hot. 
September  was  generally  cool  enough 
for  the  fish  to  come  on  again  but  this 
month  and  July  were  really  the  only 
ones  in  which  the  fishing  would 
warrant  such  a  long  trip. 

However,  the  time  arrived  at  last 


when  the  long  looked  for  opportunity 
came,  and  a  friend,  who  lived  in  the 
neighborhood,  kindly  offered  to  drive 
me  there  and  row  the  boat  for  me. 

We  made  a  start  a  little  before  six 
in  the  morning  so  as  to  have  the 
coolest  part  of  the  day  for  the  hottest 
part  of  the  drive;  but  the  horse  was 
so  slow  and  the  hills  so  steep  that  we 
got  nicely  baked  before  we  reached 
the  welcome  shade  of  the  jack  pine 
forests  on  top  of  the  range.  From 
then  on  to  the  lake  the  trip  was  a 
delightful  one  and  we  made  better 
time,  but  it  was  nearly  ten  o'clock 
before  our  journey  was  finished. 

While  my  companion  got  a  boat 
ready  I  put  up  my  rod  and  took  a 
survey  of  the  lake  in  front  of  me:  it 
was  a  nice  sheet  of  water,  nearly  two 
miles  long  and  half  a  mile  wide,  with 
plenty  of  bays  and,  here  and  there, 
patches  of  fine  reeds.  It  was  not  one 
of  those  deep  bottomless  lakes  that 
are  good  for  nothing  except  trolling, 
but  there  was  shallow  water  more  or 
less  everywhere  near  the  shore  and  in 
places,  the  shallows  extended  out  for 
a  hundred  yards  or  more. 

After  rowing  up  the  lake  some  dis- 
tance we  reached  one  of  the  wide 
shallows  and  here,  where  the  water 
would  be  some  five  or  six  feet  deep, 
we  found  the  bottom  was  lined  with  a 
spongy,  looking  light  colored  weed, 
and  wherever  this  weed  was,  we  saw 
trout  jumping.  La  some  places  there 
were  great  numbers  of  them;  three 
or  four  would  be  out  of  the  water  at 
the  same  time;  but  they  were  not 
rising  to  feed  on  flies,  but  apparently 
jumping  for  fun,  or  else  to  get  rid  of  a 
parasite,  I  subsequently  found  ad- 
hering to  one  or  two  of  them. 

Before  putting  on  any  flies,  I  made 
a  careful  examination  of  the  water  to 
ascertain  if  there  was  any  sort  of  a 
hatch  on,  but  could  not  see  a  fly  of 
any  sort,  though  this  is  the  only  time, 
and  I  have  fished  the  lake  several 
times  since,  I  have  known  this  to  be 
the  case. 
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Now  whenever  I  am  in  doubt  as  to 
what  flies  to  use  I  almost  always  give 
one  of  the  March  Browns  (usually 
the  male)  a  trial  and  if  it  happens  to  be 
lake  fishing,  I  use  a  Grouse  and  Claret 
as  a  * 'point  fly"  and  the  former  as  a 
"dropper,"  and  these  were  my  choice 
on  this  occasion. 

Most  of  the  fish  we  had  seen  on  the 
weed  patches  were  not  large,  three 
quarters  to  one  and  a  half  pounds, 
but  once  in  a  while  a  better  fish  would 
show  himself,  and  whenever  one  did  1 
would  cast  over  him. 

These  tactics  I  kept  up  until  lunch 
time  and  by  then  I  had  tried  almost 
every  fly  in  my  book  and  had  landed 
eight  fish,  seven  of  which  I  had  put 
back,  the  eighth  was  kept  as  he  was 
too  badly  hooked.  The  biggest  would 
not  have  weighed  more  than  one  and 
a  half  pounds.     The  Grouse  and 
Claret  had  proved  the  best  fly  so  far 
and  with  it,  if  I  had  fished  the  weed 
beds,  I  could  have  caught  a  large 
number  of  small  fish.  I  had,  however, 
discovered  that  there  were  a  number 
of  big  fish  lying  in  very  shallow  water 
right  among  the  reeds  arid,  after 
catching  nothing  but  small  fish  on 
the  weed  beds,  I  abandoned  them  for 
the  reeds.  The  reed  fishing  appealed 
to  me  as,  'even  if  I  failed  to  catch  fish, 
it  was  nice  work  to  reach  your  fish. 
It  was  often  necessary  to  place  your 
fly  in  little  openings  in  the  reeds. 
This  was  by  no  means  easy  as,  on 
account  of 'the  shallow  water,  the  boat 
had  to  be  kept  some  distance  off  for 
fear  of  frightening  the  fish,  thus 
necessitating  long  casts;  then  there 
was  a  little  breeze  blowing,  which  had 
to  be  reckoned  with,  so  that  altogeth- 
er considerable  skill  was  required  for 
the  work. 

While  I  was  eating  my  lunch  1 
tried  to  puzzle  the  problem  out,  but 
failed  to  arrive  at  any  conclusion.  It 
was  not  as  if  there  were  only  a  few 
big  fish,  there  were  lots  of  them,  we 
had  seen  them  by  the  dozen  in  places, 
as,  after  trying  a  piece  of  water 
without  a  rise,  we  would  sometimes 
let  the  wind  drive  us  along  by  the 
reeds  and  watch  the  fish  dart  away 
as  we  drifted  near  them. 

I  did  not'  waste  any  time  after 
lunch  but  went  to  work  again  and 
soon  completely  exhausted  my  stock 


of  flies  without  any  better  luck  and 
was  beginning  to  think  the  big  fish 
were  hopeless  and  that  I  might  as 
well  content  myself  with  a  basket  of 
the  smaller  ones.    I  determined,  how- 
ever, to  have  one  more  look  through 
my  book  first  in  hopes  of  some  in- 
spiration, but  this  availed  me  nothing. 
I  had,  however,  laid  aside  an  en- 
velope with  a  few  big  Jock  Scotts  m 
it.  They  were  small  "steelhead"  flies 
but  even  then  so  big  it  seemed  absurd 
to  think  of  trying  them  in  that  water. 
My  companion  had  picked  up  the 
envelope  and  was  looking  at  them 
and  when  I  said  I  was  beaten,  he 
said:  "Try  one  of  these.  It  will  not  do 
any  harm  and  you  cannot  do  any 
worse."    Sp  I  put  one  on  while  he 
rowed  over  to   some  undisturbed 

W^That  any  sort  of  sane  trout  would 
think  of  taking  that  fly  under  existing 
conditions,  never  entered  my  mind 
and  when  I  cast  it  for  the  first  time, 
I  did  not  watch  it  properly  but  a  fish 
immediately  took  it  with  such  vigor 
that,  instead  of  my  missing  him  as  I 
should  have,  he  hooked  himself  and 
I  woke  up  to  find  I  had  at  last  got  on  one 
of  the  big  ones.  Even  then  I 
expected  to  find  that  he  had  taken 
my  "dropper."  . 

Luckily,  the  fish  came  straight  out 
into  water  clear  of  reeds  and  after  a 
hard  fight  was  netted.  I  guessed  his 
weiaht  at  two  pounds  and  put  him 
in  my  basket.  It  was  the  big  Jock 
Scott  that  had  done  the  trick! 

From  then  on  I  hooked  fish  after 
fish  -  a  few  got  into  the  reeds  and  gave 
a  lot  of  trouble,  resulting  m  my 
losing  several,  and  being  broken 
twice.  Later  on  we  found  a  tine 
stretch  of  water  where  there  were 
lots  of  big  fish  out  some  distance  from 
the  reeds  and  there  I  stayed  and  filled 

my  basket.  .  t 

Of  course  I  hooked  a  number  oi 
small  fish,  in  spite  of  the  fact  that  1 
ierked  my  fly  away  from  them  it  l 
happened  to  see  them  coming,  or 
Save  them  a  slack  line  if  they  succeed- 
ed in  hooking  themselves,  m  hopes  ot 
them  getting  off.  I  put  back  every- 
thing that  I  thought  was  under  two 
pounds  in  weight,  except  two  more 
badly  hooked  ones,  and  when  I  had 
finished  I  had  twenty-four  fish,  just 
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one  under  the  limit  which  was  then 
twenty-five,  but  is  now  reduced  to 
twenty. 

The  heaviest  fish  tipped  the  scales 
at  three  pounds,  two  ounces  ,  another 
was  just  under  three  pounds.  There 
were  seven  of  about  two  and  a  half 

Eounds.  And  the  rest,  except  the  three 
adly  hooked  ones,  were  all  in  the 
neighborhood  of  two  pounds. 

With  the  exception  of  four  "cut- 
throats" they  were  all  of  the  so- 
called  rainbow  variety,  which  are 
really  not. a  rainbow  at  all  but  a  small 
species  of  land-locked  steelhead  which 
I  believe  are  now  classified  as  "Salmo 
gardnerii  kamloops." 

For  lake  fish,  they  were  the  best 
fighters  it  is  possible  to  find.  Their 
usual  tactics  were  to  make  a  fine 
jump  as  soon  as  hooked,  then  a  swift 
run  straight  away,  taking  out  a  lot 
of  line.  This  would  be  followed  by 
one  or  two  jumps  in  rapid  succession 
and  then  a  race  back  to  the  boat,  dur- 
ing which  time  a  slack  line  could  not 
be  avoided.  Another  series  of  jumps 
would  follow,  often  before  the  slack 
line  was  in,  and  several  times  I  was 
uncertain  as  to  the  whereabouts  of  my 
fish  owing  to  others  jumping  in  close 
proximity  to  the  boat.  The  number 
of  jumps  some  of  the  rainbows  made 
was  extraordinary;  the  cut-throats 
were  not  nearly  their  equal  in  this 
respect.  They  fought  well  but  hardly 
with  the  same  rapidity. 

The  best  sporting  fish  of  the  lot 
was  the  one  just  under  three  pounds. 
He  put  up  a  somewhat  different 
struggle  to  the  others,  his  first  run 
was  so  long,  he  actually  took  out  the 
whole  of  my  line  and  was  within  an 
ace  of  breaking  away;  in  fact  a 
catastrophy  was  only  averted  by  the 
fact  that  my  friend  was  backing  the 
boat.l  Instead  of  coming  back  as  the 


others  did  and  giving  me  a  chance  to 
get  back  some  line,  he  went  round  in 
a  circle,  with  all  the  line  still  out, 
making  jump  after  jump,  each  of 
which  I  expected  would  bring  disaster. 
Luckily,  I  had  put  on  a  new  cast  a 
short  time  before  and  it  held  but  it 
was  only  by  skilful  handling  of  the 
boat  that  the  struggle  finally  ended 
in  my  favor.  This  is  the  only 
occasion  I  can  remember  that  a  fish 
has  taken  out  the  whole  of  my  line 
without  breaking  me  and  I  suppose 
nothing  saved  me  this  time  but  the 
fact  that  his  run  finished  just  at  the 
crucial  time  that  my  line  was  all  out. 

A  noteworthy  feature  of  the  fishing 
on  this  lake  and  also  on  that  of  others 
like  it,  is  that  as  soon  as  the  sun  drops 
behind  the  mountains  in  the  evening 
and  the  lake  is  in  shade,  the  very  time 
you  expect  to  get  your  best  sport, 
not  a  fish  will  move;  you  may  as  well 
put  up  your  rod  and  enjoy  a  rest; 
as  the  chances  of  catching  any  more 
fish  are  small.  Again,  if  it  is  a  clear 
morning  and  there  is  any  suggestion 
of  a  mist  you  may  as  well  stay  in  bed. 
If  it  is  cloudy  and  warm  you  will  get 
a  few  rises  but  almost,  invariably, 
the  best  sport  is  obtained  in  bright 
sunshine,  between  the  hours  of 
eleven  and  two.  Between  these 
hours  there  is  nearly  always  a  hatch 
of  natural  flies  somewhere  or  other 
on  the  lake  and  while  it  lasts  the  fun 
is  fast  and  furious,  provided  you  use 
the  right  fly. 

Since  my  first  experience,  I  have 
been  back  to  the  lake  several  times 
and  though  I  have  always  had  good 
sport,  I  have  never  equalled  my  first 
catch;  nor  have  I  ever  since  found  the 
Jock  Scott  much  good,  though  I 
believe  others  have;  small  .March 
Browns  and  tiny  Black  Gnats  have 
accounted  for  the  heaviest  fish. 


F.  V.  Williams 


HE  logging  train  had 
jolted  and  bounced  | 
alona  for   the  last 
half    hour    over  a 
piece  of  track  that  j 
threatened  to  spill 
the  'accommodation'  ! 
into   the   ditch  at 
most  any  point.  In 
the  last  six  or  eight  miles,  when  you 
looked  back  along  the  rails,  you  won- 
dered how  the  train  ever  stayed  on 
the   track,   it   was  so  uneven  and 
crooked.    But   it  did.    At  last  it. 
came  to  a  wheezy  stop  m  front  oi  a 
little  flag  station,  and  the  fisherman 
"flopped"  out.    We  say  flopped,  tor 
the  man's  legs  were  so  cramped  from 
sitting  on  a  pile  of  baggage,  he  could 
hardly  navigate. 

As  he  gazed  about  him  he  noticed 
an  elderly  gentlemen  standing  beside 
a  pile  of  baggage  and  evidently  home- 
ward bound.    Red  of  face  and  white 
of  hair  was  this  fellow,  of  goodly 
figure  and  smiling  face  and  he  did  not 
wait  for  the  newcomer  to  open  the 
conversation,  he  blurted  out,  "Going 
over  to  Jim's  place?"    Upon  being 
informed  that  such  was  the  case,  he 
grasped  the  newcomer  by  the  arm  and 
led  him  over  to  a  little  patch  of  bare 
sand.    "Now  look,  I  know  you  re 
going  fishin'  and  I  want  to  show  you 
something."    Down  on  his  knees  m 
the  sand  he  went  and  paused  with  one 
forefinger  in  the  air,  "Ever  been  over 
to  the  pine  lake?    You  have!  All- 


right    Now  theie'  is  the  western 
shoreline,"  as  he  drew  a  line  m  the 
sand  with  his  forefinger,  "there  is  a 
long  point  with  some  birches  on  it, 
and  right  in  there,"  and  he  shoved 
his  forefinger  into  the  sand  until  it 
made  a  miniature  well— "is  a  hole, 
a  deep  hole  and  there's  a  pike  m  that 
deep  hole,  a  grea.  big  pike  that  must 
weish  at  leas .  20  lbs."    He  jumped  to 
his  feet  and  energetically  brushed  his 
knees  and  whacked  his  hands #  to- 
gether to  free  them  from  the  particles 
of  -and,  "How  do  I  know?    I  ought 
to  know,  I  hooked  that  fellow  yester- 
day, and  I  had  him  alongside  the 
boat,  yessir,  right  alongside  and  I 
was  thinking  he  was  mine  and  durned 
if  he  didn't  make  another  rush  and 
eot  clean  away.    Anyhow  he's  there 
and  if  you  are  lucky  you  may  get  him 
yourself.    If  I'd  not  been  called  away 
on  business  I'd  try  a  month  to  get  a 
fish  like  that." 

At  this  point  Jim  put  m  an  appear- 
ance with  the  horses  and  it  was  time 
to  leave.  The  newly  arrived  one 
climbed  into  the  old  stage  with  a 


146 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


feeling  that  he  sure  would  have  luck 
this  trip,  with  the  dope  about  the  big 
fish  for  a  starter. 

Pine  Lake,  how  it  reflected  back 
the  foliage  of*  the  trees  that  autumn 
morning  as  the  fisherman  deposited 
his  canoe  at  its  edge  and  drank  in 
the  scene  spread  before  him.  Away 
over  on  the  farther  side  from  where 
he  stood  was  the  point  the  other  had 
mentioned.  A  slight  ripple  on  the 
water  caused  by  the  first  breeze  of 
the  day,  brought  the  fisher  back  from 
admiration  of  the  picture  before  him 
to  the  spot  that  had  called  him  away 
from  the  city  for  a  few  days  of  quiet. 

The  canoe  was  shipped  partly  into 
the  water  and  then  there  was  one  more 
trip  to  make  back  over  the  portage 
to  get  the  remainder  of  the  tackle, 
bait  pail,  etc.,  to  the  scene  of  opera- 
tions, and  one  hour  later  the  canoe 
was  afloat  and  the  sport  began. 

For  the  first  hour,  the  fisherman 
tried  live  bait  and  still  fishing;  but 
never  a  strike;  the  slight  breeze  of 
morning  died  away  leaving  the  lake 
like  a  mirror,  and  tiring  of  sit  ting  still, 
this  fisher  changed  his  heavy  bait 
hooks  for  a  trolling  spoon  and  trolled 
up  fmd  down  and  around  that  Jake 
until  he  was  weary,  and  hungry. 

A  little  cove  between  two  big  ledges 
offered  a  cool  spot  to  eat  lunch  and 
as  he  munched  at  a  sandwich,  he 
gazed  idly  down  into  the  weed 
covered  bottom  of  the  little  cove. 
Shadowy  comings  and  goings  there 
were  down  there,  some  of  them  that 
looked  decidedly  like  fish,  but  there 
were  so  many  water  weeds  waving, 
about,  he  concluded  it  must  be  the 
broad  leaves  of  some  of  these  plants 
throwing  shadows  from  the  sunlight 
above. 

A  school  of  minnows  swam  into 
view  and  with  a  gleam  of  color,  one  of 
the  shadows  from  down  below  rushed 
that  bunch  of  small  fry,  scattering 
them  right  and  left.  Just  for  an 
instant,  the  man  watching  from  above 
had  a  glimpse  of  fish  he  had  never 
seen  before.  Unhooking  his  trolling 
spoon  he  substituted  a  wooden  plug, 
shaped  somewhat  like  a  minnow,  did 
you  get  that?  Just  why  this  par- 
ticular plug  should  be  a  good  bait  is 
hard  to  say,  perhaps  it  is  the  red  and 


white  paint  on  it,  at  any  rate  it  had 
proved  a  good  line  on  other  occasions. 
Why  not  now? 

Everything  else  had  faited,  and  it 
was  with  very  little  enthusiasm  that 
the  fisherrnan  attached  the  plug  to 
the  business  end  of  the  line.  And 
he  was  still  more  discouraged  after 
making  four  or  five  casts  to  find  out 
he  could  not  get  a  rise  out  of  those 
fish  ddwn  below. 

Three  times  more  did  the  white 
plug  go  sailing  out  over  the  water  and 
come  trailing  in  with  a  most  seduc- 
tive glide  and  wiggle.  Then  with 
the  plug  still  resting  in  the  water, 
with  some  three  feet  of  slack  line 
hanging  over  the  gunwale  of  the 
canoe,  the  fisher  shading  his  eyes  with 
his  open  palms  decided  to  watch  the 
bottom  and  try  and  decide  what  sort 
of  fish  those  were. 

Perhaps  five  minutes  passed  when 
gazing  down  into  the  depths  below,  the 
man  was  startled  by  a  lively  splash 
on  the  opposite  side  of  the  canoe,  and 
he  raised  his  head  just  in  time  to  see 
his  white  plug  go  out  of  sight  under 
water.  With  a  jump,  he  had  recover- 
ed his  trolling  rod  and  at  the  first  feel 
of  a  taut  line  there  was  a  quick  rush, 
and  then  a  rush  in  a  wide  circle,  and 
feeling  sure  he  had  his  fish,  he  began 
reeling  in.  Cautiously  he  led  his 
•prize  toward  the  canoe,  till  at  last  he 
could  see  him.  He  was  very,  very 
delicately  hooked,  in  fact  there  was 
not  more  than  a  sixteenth  of  an  inch 
of  the  outside  skin  of  that  fish's  jaw 
holding  the  hook.  With  as  little 
movement  as  possible,  he  rolled  the 
canoe  down  till  there  was  but  a  couple 
of  inches  of  freeboard  above  water 
on  that  side  and  the  fish  now  within 
ten  inches  of  the  canoe  was  given  a 
gentle  tug  and  he  slid  in  over  the 
gunwale.  And  as  the  canoe  righted 
itself,  the  bright  colored  fellow  fell 
off  the  hook  in  the  canoe  a  prisoner. 
A  smart  tap  back  of  the  eyes  and  the 
fight  was  over  and  the  captor  gazed 
in  wonder  and  amazement  at,  as  he 
•  found  out  afterward,  his  first  wall- 
eyed pike. 

Using  the  same  lure,  our  fisherman 
in  the  next  little  cove  got  a  splendid 
strike,  his  fish  diving  as  near  as  he 
could  judge  straight  for  the  bottom. 
Inside  the  next  minute  and  a  half,  he 
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realized  his  line  was  hopelessly  fasten- 
ed  down  below.  Down  there  in  the 
coo)  depths,  abig  wall  eyed  pike  strug- 


gled to  free  himself  from  the  triple 
hook,  the  line  of  which  was  securely 
fastened  to  a  sunken  tree. 


Thanksgiving  in  Evangeline's  Land 

W.  B.  Moore 


HAD  a  lot  of  work 
for  the  day,  and  yet 
desired  to  enjoy  a 
a  couple  of  hours  on 
Thanksgiving  morn- 
ing, 1920,  in  search 
of  woodcock  and 
snipe.    I    arose  at 


davlisht,  and  by  sunrise,  my  dog  and 
I  wer!  on  the  meadows  at  the  western 
end  of  the  town  of  Kentville  where  we 
found  three  wild  Wilson  snipe  of 
which  I  killed  two  and  missed  the 
other  at  long  range.    Proceeding  over 
the  hill  beyond  to  visit  some  bits  of 
woodcock  cover,  m  which  I  used  to 
bag  numbers  in  the  days  gone  by, 
before  Philobela  Minor  began  to  near 
the  danger  line  of  vanished  and  van- 
ishing birds,  I  turned  to  gaze  with 
delight  upon  the  panorama  of  scenic 
beauties  in  the  valley  below  and 
extending  away  to  the  eastward  over 
S  Basfn  of  Minas    The  sun  was 
rising  in  dazzling  golden  glory,  dis- 
pelling the  mists  and  giving  life  to 
Nature's  autumn  painting  of  varied 
and  picturesque  delights  to  the  eye 
and  recalling  the  romance  of  fact  and 
fancy  only  possible  m  Evangeline  s 
land,  in  the  heart  of  sweet  Acadie, 
home  of  the  lucky. 

Grand,  with  its  dreadnaught-like 
prow  projected  into  the  sea.  Old 
Blomidon  arose  with  its  golden-tipped 
sun-lighted  top  showing  through  the 
purple  mists  at  its  base.    And  m  the 
alamor  of  the  scene,  one  could  almost 
imagine  old  Glooscap,  the  legendary 
Micmac  god  whose  wigwam  was  said 
to  be  there,  -sallying  forth  at  sunrise 
to  throw  chunks  of  his  mountain 
across  the  Basin  to  the  Cumberland 
and  Colchester  shores  at  his  enemy 
Kubelek,  the  beaver,  who  had  disturb- 
ed his  rest  with  unseemly  tail  flapping 
or   other   insulting   sounds,  (which 
chunks  were  at  any  rate  visible  at  the 


Five  Islands)  while  old  Nookoomis, 
who  looked  after  his  comfort  at  home, 
was  preparing  the  venison  from  the 
adjacent  woods  and  the  fresh  fish 
from  the  sea  for  his  breakfast  m  the 

WwTthmscarcely  a  breath  of  wind  to 
stir  the  leaves  or  ruffle  the  calm 
surface  of  the  Basin  it  was  clear  that 
Aporamoochee  Wankeg,  the  wind  god 
was  still  slumbering,  and  the  con- 
•ditions  were  thus  ideal  for  woodcock 
shooting,  at  which  my  heart  rejoiced; 
biit  before  resuming  my  tramp,  I  bad 
to  linger  longer  over  the  beauties 
of  the  scene.    As  the  sun  rose  higher, 
first  the  tree  tops  on  the  mountains 
and  next  those  in  the  valley  were 
toted  with  gild  while. the  eastern 
horizon  was  glorious  with  crimson 
violet,  purple  and  golden  tints,  ming- 
ling their  rainbow  colors  with  the 
white  fleecy  clouds  above   and  the 
blue  of  the  calm  waters  of  the  sea 
below;  and   as  it  higher  rose  it 
vivified  the  brown  marshes  and  the 
still   bright   green   dyke   lands  ol 
historic  Grand  Pre  and  the  shimmer- 
ina  silvery  gleam  of  the  serrpentme 
Cornwallis  river,  meandering  through 
the  green  meadows  at  the  west  on  its 
eastern  course  to  the  sea.    Then  as 
the  sun  rose  still  .higher  and  filled 
the  whole  valley  with  brilliant  light, 
the  elorv  of  autumn  foliage,  at  its 
acme  of  coloring  fully  revealed,  sur- 
passing the  tints  of  ordinary,  years 
defies  pen  to  describe  or  imagination 
to  picture.    Probably  m  no  country 
in  the  world  could  such  a  variety  of 
colors  be  witnessed,  with  the  mild 
autumn  weather  preserving  the  June- 
like vividness  of  the  mnumerab  e 
tints  of  green,  from  the  light  or  pale 
oreen  of  some  of  the  grasses  in  all 
fhades  to  the.  almost  black  green 
of  the  mountain  spruces.    Fi lnging 
the  river  banks  on  the  hillsides, 
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the  riot  of  colors  of  the  autumn 
foliage,  with  crimson,  yellow,  bronze, 
brown  russet  and  golden  leaves  quiv- 
ering in  the  stir  of  the  morning  air,  as 
though  fearful  of  their  inevitable 
doom  to  be  separated  from  their 
parent  tree,  and  to  return  to  earth 
below  made  a  picture  long  to  be 
remembered.  I  suddenly  realized 
that  I  also  was  of  the  earth  earthy, 
and  sad  as  the  confession  is,  remember- 
ed that  my  object  was  to  destroy 
rather  than  to  enjoy,  except  in  the 
consummation  of  the  former.  I 
proceeded  on  my  way'to  the  wood- 
cock covers,  once  more  however, 
feasting  my  eyes  upon  a  scene,  the 
beauty  and  charm  of  which  with  its 
halo  of  memories  of  song,  story  and 
romance  could  probably  not  be  sur- 
passed throughout  the  wide,  wide 
world,  and  I  had  a  glad  heart  in  the 
knowledge  that  I  was  a  lucky  fellow 
to  be  there,  and  had  the  nature  to 
enjoy  such  a  delightful  birthright  in 
my  home,  Acadie. 

In  the  distance  was  the  winding 
smoke  of  the  morning  express  of  the 
D.  A.  R.,  closely  following  the  Indian 
and  French  trail  of  hundreds  of  years 
ago,  from  Port  Royal  to  Chebucto, 
and  in  a  short  time  thundering  across 
"Moccasin  Hollow"  at  the  town 
limits  just  below  me,  where  long  ago 
ambushed  French  and  Indians  slew 
some  hundreds  of  British  soldiers 
on  their  march  through  the  deep 
defile.  ^ 

My  English  setter,  "Trixie,"  evi- 
dently failing  to  appreciate  the  close 
analogy  between  my  "set"  as  a  result 
of  the  arresting  beauty  of  the  scene 
and  hers,  the  arresting  scent  of  the 
game,  was  anxious  to  be  off  and  I 
responded  to  her  efforts  to  lead  me 
onto  the  real  objective  of  the  morning 
tramp.  We  had  only  gone  a  little 
way  when,  much  to  my  surprise,  a 
woodcock  flushed  some  little  distance  • 
from  either  of  us,  and  flying  directly 
over  my  head,  gave  me  a  difficult  shot 
in  little  space,  which  I  cleanly  missed 
by  shooting  directly  at  him,  instead 
of  below  him.  However,  following 
his  direction,  he  again  rose  with 
better  luck  for  me,  and  less  for  him- 
self, and  I  killed  him  in  the  air  with  a 
snap  cross  shot.  Going  on  down  a 
little  wood  road  towards  the  meadow, 


in  a  bunch  of  alders,  three  more  were 
bagged  in  as  many  minutes.,  One 
of  these  gave  me  another  difficult 
overhead  shot,  but  profiting  by  my 
former  blunder,  I  held  under,  and 
therefore  ahead,  as  he  was  going  from 
me,  and  his  line  and  that  of  the  charge 
formed  the  apex  of  the  triangle  at  the 
same  instant,  and  there  was  no  further 
problem  of  geometry  or  physics  for 
solution  except  the  angle  at  which  he 
struck  the  ground  which  interested 
neither  of  us.  A  little  further  on 
another  was  added,  while  my  watch 
indicating  eight  o'clock  and  my  stom- 
ach reminding  me  that  breakfast  was. 
a  good  old  fashioned  custom  not  to  be 
relegated  to  the  past,  in  spite  of  the 
H.  G.  L.  Returning  by  a  short  cut 
through  the  cover  to  where  I  had  left 
my  horse,  and  expecting  nothing 
further,  suddenly  Trixie  was  fixed 
with  trance-like  rigidity  ahead  of  me, 
and  the  picture  was  one  not  easily  to 
be  forgotten.  With  one  foot  up, 
tail  straight,  every  muscle  of  the  body 
tense,  neck  curved  and  nose  pointing 
towards  a  dense  spot  in  the  cover, 
with  eyes  almost  glazed  with  the 
intensity  of  canine  suspense,  like  a 
piece  of  exquisitely  moulded  granite 
rock,  she  stood  an  apparently  inani- 
mate object,  and  yet  the  woodcock, 
doubtless  as  tense  and  as  momentar- 
ily inanimate,  realized  something  of 
the  bottled  energy  ready  for  explosive 
action  in  that  quiet  body,  and  was 
ready  to  make  his  own  spring  for  the 
freedom  and  safety  of  the  air  in 
sufficient  time  to  escape  his  enemy, 
With  a  glimpse  of  the  meadow,  the 
silvery  winding  river,  through  the 
little  woodland  path  and  the  gorgeous 
tints  of  quivering  autumn  leaves, 
mingling  with  the  green  of  the  sp  uces 
and  pines  and  hemlocks  in  the  mellow 
golden  haze  of  an  Indian  summer  like 
day,  in  Acad  e  again  I  was  entranced 
with  the  beauty  and  fascination  of  it 
all,  and  also  remained  inanimate  to 
complete  the  trio  with  the  woodcock 
and  the  dog.  And  I  don't  know  and 
never  will  know  the  actua'  time  of 
inaction,  and  when  action,  rapid 
and  tense,  finally  broke  the  stillness 
it  was  apparently  synchronous  with 
the  three,  although  it  was  probably 
dog,  woodcock  and  man.  He  was 
probably  an  educated  old  bird  and  gave 
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me  just  the  hardest  shot  possible, 
not  rising  above  the  tree  tops  and 
twisting  at  an  angle  like  a  Wilson 
snipe,  so  that  I  only  had  a  shadowy 
glimpse  of  him,  but  it  was  my  day  and 
as  the  gun  rapidly  swung  upon  the 
shadow  and  almost  automatically  the 
finger  pressed  the  trigger.    At  the 
whip-like  crack  of  a  ballistite  cart- 
ridge, two  small  tree  tops  above  were 
instantly  shattered,  and  beyond,  a 
falling  shadow*  with  a  thud  to  prove 
the  substance  of  its  origin,  and  Tnxie 
to  demonstrate  with  her  nose,  that  it 
was  real  and  not  imaginary,  my  vanity 
of  contentment  was  complete.  # 

He  was  one  of  the  finest  birds  1 
have  ever  seen  in  size  and  condition, 
and  while  my  pride  inbagging  him  was 
considerable,  yet  as  I  looked  at  the 
beautiful  brown  eyes  and  the  rich 
russet,  black  and  brown  plumage  a 
twinge  of  remorse  seemed  to  seize  me. 
Perhaps  nature's  beauties  and  their 
charm  had    made  me  regretful  for 
destroying  something  which  had  as 
good  a  right  to  enjoy  the  sunshine  as 
my  dog  or  myself.    Was  it  fair  play, 
two  against  one,  with  a  justification 
only  of  gratification  of  an  epicurean 
taste,  and  a  pride  in  scoring  a  difficult 
accomplishment.  For  the  moment, 
I  half  wished  I  had  missed  him,  and 
yet  so  paradoxical  is  our  psychology 
in  its  vagaries  that,  had  I  done  so,  1 
should  probably  have  been  so  annoyed 
at  my  lack  of  skill  or  his  instinctive  cun- 
ning that  I  should  have  followed  him 
remorselessly  to  his  finish  if  possible. 
Still,  I  reasoned,  he  didn't  suffer,  nor 
did  the  others,  because  they  were  all 
killed  instantly  in  the  air  and  for  the 
woodcock  like  the  dog,  and  the  man, 
it  is  given  to  them  once  to  die,  and  the 
Indian  belief  that  the  drama  might  be 
enacted  again  in  the  happy  hunting 
ground  of  the  hereafter,  when  he 
might  be  lucky  enough  to  be  shot  at 
when  it  wasn't  my  day,  but  his,  almost 
possessed  me.    However,  fine  senti- 
ment and  a  moralizing  attitude  are 
scarcely  compatible  with  an  empty 
stomach  and  I  realized  that  I  must 
get  to  my  horse,  who  soon  heard  me 


coming  and  called  an  impatient  wel- 
come, as  he  also  wanted  his  breakfast. 
In  a  short  time  we  reached  home  with 
a  total  of  eight  birds,  six  beautiful 
woodcock  and  two  very  fat  Wilson 
snipe   before   breakfast.     When  I 
later  learned  that  several  of  my 
friends,  good  wing  shots,  had  spent 
the  whole  day  and  had  travelled  m  a 
motor  car  thirty  or  forty  miles,  visit- 
ing differen.  covers,  with  a  total 
of  two  or  three  birds,  I  had  some 
foundation  for  my  rather  supersti- 
tious belief  in  the  value  of  my  little 
four-leafed  clover  which  I  carried 
with  some  other  good  luck  treasures 
in  the  pocket  of  my  shooting  coat. 
With  continuing  evidence  for  the 
justification  of  my  article  "The  Van- 
ishing Woodcock"  which  was  publish- 
ed in  Rod  and  Gun  some  years  ago,  it 
seems  to  me  that  I  must  always  teel 
that  Thanksgiving  morning,  October, 
1920  was  worth  being  thankful  tor. 

Times  without  number,  the  tur- 
bulent tides  from  the  deep-voiced 
neighboring  ocean  have  surged  against 
old  Blomidon  and  have  swirled  and 
eddyed  around  its  base  since  Glooscap 
left  his  wigwam  on  its  summit,  and 
many  sunrises  have  cast  their  raysof 
brightness  o'er  the  beauty  ot  the 
scene  since  the  simple  Acadian  people 
lived  in  the  land  described  by  Long- 
fellow with  its  legends  of  romance 
and  tragedy.    With  the  usurpation 
of  the  domain    of  the  great  god 
Glooscap  and  the  great  beaver  Kub- 
elek  by  the  Acadians  and  in  turn  their 
banishment  by  a  stronger  race,  great 
changes  have  occured  in  the  Acadian 
land,  but  still  dear  to  the  heart  of  the 
responsive  soul,  lovely  spots  mid  the 
murmuring  pines  and  the  hemlocks, 
secluded  and  still  lie  in  the  fruitful 
valley,  free  from  the  hand  of  the 
spoiler,  in  beautiful  Acadie,  where 
Evangeline  loved  and  lost  and  wept 
and  wandered,  where  one  may  linger 
and  mingle  dreams  of  the  romantic 
legends   of   the  past   with  active 
realization  of  the  joys  of  the  present 
and  an  abiding  belief  in  the  wonderlul 
possibilities  of  the  future. 


F  you  want  to  live  at 
Herring  Rock  you 

[may  use  my  cabin!" 

*said  a  good  friend  to 
me,  so  the  duffle 
bags  were  soon  pack- 
ed  and    they  left 


other  friend's  motor 
boat.  Two  tides  later,  at  the  next 
sunrise,  I  paddled  the  good  old  cedar- 
Rice  Lake  canoe  across  the  Port  Joli 
harbour  and  cached  her  in  the  spruce 
thickets  near  the  lagoon  at  the  ocean 
end  of  the  harbour.  Here,  Laddie 
met  me,  and  we  carried  the  cameras 
along  the  trail  which  led  for  a  mile 
over  "the  barrens"  of  poisonous  laurel 
and  succulent  blueberry  bushes.  The 
rude  path  twisted  in  and  out  among 
the  myriad  glacial  boulders.  Black 
ducks  were  nesting  behind  an  ocean 
lagoon  at  the  end  of  the  trail, 
early — late  April — but  Nova  Scotia 
has  a  mild  climate. 

No  sooner  was  the  cabin  in  shape, 
than  Laddie  started  to  get  his  lobster 
traps  ready.  These  were  loaned  to 
us  by  the  cabin's  owner.    He  and 


all  the  other  men  who  live  during  the 
week  days  in  the  cabins,  stretched 
along  the  wave-flung  beach  and  the 
back  formed  lagoons  which  they  call 
"Herring  Rock,"  had  about  one 
hundred  traps  each,  set  off  the  shore 
in  the  open  Atlantic.  Laddie  set  in 
twine  "heads,"  nailed  laths  on  where 
they  were  missing;  tied  on  the  long 
rope  buoy-lin§s  and  added  the  painted 
buoy  with  the  ownei's  colours.  In 
this  case  it  was  a  white  buoy  with 
round  black  spots.  Then  a  barrel 
of  herring  bait  was  laid  aside  for  us. 
A  punt  was  loaned  by  another 
neighbour — for  no  neighbour  rents 
you  things  here — and  Laddie  was 
ready  for  his  work,  and  I,  with  the 
cameras,  ready  for  mine.  We  speed- 
ily found  that  fifteen  traps  more  than 
supplied  our  table,  as  we  ate  but  two 
pound  lobsters  per  day.  We  had 
many  to  give  away. 

Laddie  set  three  of  the  traps  off 
a  great  breakwater  which  sticks  out 
for  a  hundred  yards  some  distance 
west  of  "Herring  Rock."  This  is  a 
huge  rock  in  the  tideway  named  after 
the  hosts  of  herring  which  frequent 
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these  waters.  The  other  dozen  traps 
were  set  due  south  of  the  big  rock — 
right  out  along  the  coast  into  the 
Atlantic  ocean. 

Many  of  the  men  were  baiting  with 
sculpins,  so  Laddie  set  off  in  a  motor 
boat,  with  a  young  man  lobstering 
near  us,  to  dig  clams  for  sculpin  trawl 
bait.  These  were  dug  on  the  great 
tide  flats  which  actually  fill  the  har- 
bour of  Port  Joli  at  low  tide.  Many 
a  pail  full  of  "soft  shells"  were  taken 
in  the  two  hours.  The  tide  left  these 
sandy,  muddy  flats  bare,  and  back 
came  the  trim  motor  boat.  They 
use  boats  about  twenty-five  feet  long, 
with  a  four  to  ten  horse  power  engine, 
and  the  trick  of  it  is  that  they  have 
to  stop  the  engine  at  each  and  every 
trap  when  they  go  out  to  "haul,'* 
so  that  means  one  hundred  stops  per 
day  for  each  engine. 

We  watched  them  opening  the 
clams  and  putting  two  on  each  big 
cod  hook  for  sculpin  bait.  They 
were  using  the  lines  they  fish  with  for 
cod  off  shore;  lines,  fifty  fathoms  long 
and  ten  lines  in  a  tub,  hooks  a  fathom 
apart,  and  a  small  barrel  marked  with 
the  owner's  colours;  and  anchor  lines 
and  anchors.  These  baited  lines  are 
set  about  two  miles  off  shore  in  the 
ocean,  but  Port  Joli  head  gives  a  bit 
of  shelter  on  one  side — to  the  east. 
To  the  west,  it  is  open  to  every  wave 
that  rolls.  Laddie  went  out  and 
hauled  a  trawl  and  took  a  set  of  pic- 
tures for  us.  They  usually  get  about 
one  hundred  sculpin  per  trawl,  a 
pound  to  two  pound,  sharp  spined, 
great  finned,  ugly  looking,  uneatable 
fish.  They  also  get  an  odd  flatfish, 
a  few  "quahogs,"  "moonshells,"  and 
rarely  a  toadfish  which  promptly 
blows  up  its  stomach  paunch  the 
moment  it  strikes  the  fresh  air — 
until  it  looks  like  a  live  football. 
Care  has  to  be  taken  in  hauling  these 
trawls  in  the  long  high  swells  running, 
as  a  single  hook  set  in  the  hand  is 
highly  dangerous.  Five  hundred 
hooks  on  a  stout  codline  are  worth 
watching  when  you  are  pulling  them 
in  from  a  bobbing,  thrashing  motor- 
boat. 

One  boat,  hauling  on  this  ground, 
started  just  as  one  of  the  owner's 
boys  grabbed  the  trawl,  right  on  the 
point  of  a  big  codhook.    If  entered 


his  finger  and  the  moving  boat  pulled 
it  right  through.  So  firmly  are  we 
sons  of  men  built  that  it  held,  and 
they  had  to  cut  it  out  after  the  boat 
was  stopped.  Once,  along  this  wild 
coast,  in  a  bay  to  the  east  of  us,  they 
found  an  empty  boat,  engine  dead, 
tiawl  line  out.  The  missing  lobster- 
man  has  never  been  seen.  No  doubt 
he  got  caught  in  his  gear  and  was  pull- 
ed overboard,  and  I  am  sorry  to  say 
that  very  few  of  these  men,  who  ac- 
tually spend  their  lives  upon  the  sea, 
can  swim.  I  know  of  several  who 
have  dropped  overboard  and  managed 
to  get  aboard  again, — but  they  are 
the  lucky  ones  who  live  to  tell  it. 
You  cannot  heai  from  the  other  poor 
chap. 

Laddie  and  the  boatmen  came 
"put-putting"  back  into  the  harbour 
with  their  big  tub  full  of  sculpin, 
and  we  watched  them  chop  them  up. 
These,  or  herring  bait  bags,  are  placed 
fresh  on  the  spindle  of  the  trap  each 
day  it  is  hauled  up.  The  sea  urchins 
"crinkles,"  sea  fleas,  and  all  the  small 
swimming  and  creeping  stuff  which 
lives  in  from  five  to  twenty  fathoms 
of  water,  just  feast  on  the  nice  open 
network  pound  bait  bag  of  herring  or 
the  sculpin,  set  so  attractively  there. 
You  see  the  big  flat  stone  anchors  in 
each  end  of  the  wooden  trap,  sink  it 
nice  and  level  to  the  bottom,  and  the 
fish  oil  from  the  salted  herring  bait 
or  sculpin,  floats  off  and  attracts 
everything  within  a  fathom  or  two 
distance.  They  sometimes  take  rock 
cod  in  the  traps  as  well  as  the  lobster 
they  seek,  also  myriads  of  crabs  and 
quahogs  (hard  shell  clams)  and 
"drinkles."  They  are  lucky  if  they 
average  a  lobster  per  day,  per  trap 
and  the  pluggers — the  larger  lobsters 
— average  just  over  a  pound  each  this 
year.  They  call  the  small  lobsters 
"tinkers."  The  season  runs  from 
March  first  to  June  first,  and  during 
that  time  a  lobsterman  in  a  good 
season  will  take  one  to  two  to  three 
tons,  These  sell  at  from  thirty-five 
cents  a  pound  live  weight  at  the 
beginning  of  the  season  to  twelve  to 
fifteen  cents  a  pound  at  the  end  to 
five  cents  for  small  this  year. 

There  had  been  a  terrific  three 
days'  storm  before  we  came  down 
here  and  the  traps  had  been  caught 
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by  the  undertow  and  hurled  ashore 
by  the  hundred.  Many  were  so 
badly  broken  as  to  be  beyond  repair; 
others  were  lost  entirely  by  the  buoy- 
line  fouling  and  fraying  off;  others 
were  taken  out  to  sea  and  "drowned," 
that  is,  they  got  in  such  deep  water 
that  the  buoys  would  not  show — 
and  the  balance  could  be  fixed  up 
again,  with  laths  at  ten  dollars  per 
thousand  and  twine  at  a  dollar  fifty 
a  pound. 

The  traps  were  all  fishing,  however, 
when  we  got  ours  out,  that  is,  all  that 
the  storms  had  left,  say  seventy-five 
out  of  each  hundred,  and  the  men 
were  leaving  each  morning  in  their 
motor  boats,  excepting  the  couple  of 
men  who  fish  inside  the  harbour  and 
use  rowboats.  Each  man  was  using 
about  a  pound  of  ssalted' herring  bait 
for  each  trap  unless  he  caught  sculpin, 
and  a  couple  of  gallons  of  gasoline 
per  day,  with  the  scarce  fluid  at  fifty- 
five  cents  per  gallon,  so  that  when 
they  returned  with  say,  one  hundred 
pounds  of  live  lobsters  in  their 
"Kids,"  they  were  clearing  some 
seven  or  eight  dollars  per  day:  Of 
course  those  who  caught  and  put  up  % 
their  own  bait  last  summer,  were 
further  ahead.  We  were  getting  as 
much  as  fifteen  pounds  on  good  days, 
to  five  on  poor  ones,  and  having  a 
right  royal  banquet  each  evening  at 
dinner.  So,  the  cold  windy  hard 
days  of  April  rolled  along,  and  the 
other  men  went  home  each  Saturday 
night — leaving  us  as  "mqnarchs  of 
all  we  survey"  over  the  week  end. 

Sunday  morning,  the  ninth  of  May, 
dawned  dark  and  gloomy  with  a 
great  dead  swell  setting  right  into  the 
harbour's  mouth.  It  was  raining  in 
gusts,  but  there  was  not  really  a 
great  deal  of  wind.  I  could  see  the 
dozens  of  buoys  in  the  fairway  bobbing 
at  a  great  rate.  All  that  dark 
Sunday,  the  wind  increased,  still 
keeping  due  south.  As  our  harbour 
points  directly  south,  we  were  gett- 
ing the  full  benefit  of  every  vagrant 
"gust  that  blew."  By  nightfall  the 
windchop  was  blowing  off  the  crest 
and  we  were  beginning  to  regret  that 
our  friends'  traps  were  out  there  in 
the  teeth  of  the  gale.  All  the  night 
long  it  blew  "great  guns"  and  when 
we  dropped  out  of  our  bunks  on  that 


bright  Monday  morning,  the  wind 
was  as  hard  as  ever  we  had  seen  it 
blow  on  this  coast  and  a  tremendous 
sea  was  running.  Strange  to  say, 
every  lobster  trap  buoy  in  the  channel 
was  in  its  place. 

"Lets  take  the  cameras  and  go 
outside!"  said  Laddie.  So  off  we 
set  through  the  howling  spruce  woods 
to  the  outer  beaches.  Here  the  sight 
was  one  of  awe.  The  great  waves 
whiteerested,  looked  as  if  they  had 
swept  clear  across  from  Europe.  We 
fought  our  way  out  over  the  lowtide 
rocks  to  the  edge  of  the  spray. 
Wonderful,  how  the  traps  held  at  all 
as  only  a  Very  few  were  rolling  back- 
awards  and  forwards  in  the  huge, surf 
dashing  on  the  shore.  It  was  ut- 
terly impossible  to  salvage  these 
as  they  were  dragged  back  each  time 
by  the  outrunning  surf. 

We  had  taken  a  dozen  pictures  of 
wave  effects  when  the  lad  counselled 
our  going  back  to  Herring  Rock  and 
seeing  what  these  mighty  waves  were 
doing  with  our  traps.  Odd!  Not  one 
was  coming  ashore  yet.  This  was  at 
ten  o'clock.  By  eleven  there  was  a 
tremendous  undertow  running  with 
the  incoming  tide,  and  the  traps  in- 
stantly began  to  come  ashore.  Laddie 
stationed  himself  right  at  Herring 
Rock,  and  he  pulled  out  and  saved, 
between  twenty-five  and  thirty  with- 
out changing  his  place.  So  fast  did 
they  come  that,  although  he  saw 
three  of  his  own  breaking  up  against 
the  skids,  up  which  the  fishermen 
dart  with  their  motor  boats  for  a 
swift  landing,  he  could  not  leave  there, 
where  the  damage  was  the  greatest. 
All  that  morning  he  worked — from 
Herring  Rock  clear  up  to  Scotch 
Point,  a  mile  further  in  the  harbour, 
and  he  saved  some  hundred  traps. 
Then  he  took  the  live  lobsters  out; 
made  a  list  of  the  owners;  crated  the 
lobsters  and  just  did  manage  to  fall 
into  the  sea  from  off  the  rock  where 
he  tried  to  save  the  last  trap.  I  ran 
to  him,  but  he  came  scrambling 
through  the  surf  like  a  big  sea  animal 
— and  never  got  a  drop  of  salt  water 
in  his  mouth.  We  always  try  to 
avoid  this,  as  it  is  salt  indeed.  I 
make  light  of  this,  but  once  when  he 
was  down  flat  and  a  great  surf  wave 
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rolled  over  him,  I  trembled  for  his 
safety. 

Not  a  motor  boat  could  get  down 
the  harbour  to  help  save  the  traps. 
Some  men  who  live  right  out  on  the 
ocean  shore  hauled  many  ashore,  and 
two  of  the  harbour  men  walked  down 
in  the  afternoon,  but  by  this  ]  time 
old  ocean  had  taken  her  percentage. 
Just  about  half  of  every  man's  traps 
were  destroyed;  this  right  in  the  har- 
vest time  of  the  only  season  along 
these  shores  when  a  man  can  make  a 
few  dollars  ahead.  Our  hearts 
grieved  for  our  neighbours  loss;  but 
they  agreed  there  was  no  use  in  kick- 
ing. They  have  to  work  right  in 
the  open  sea,,  and  the  Atlantic  is 
a  treacherous  and  hard  taskmaster. 

It  was  odd  to  watch  the  buyers. 
The  lobster  packers  each  have  a  man 
here  to  buy,  and  they  give  him  a  cent 
a  pound  commission.  The  price  had 
started  at  twenty-five  to  thirty-five 
cents  in  March,  when  the  lobsters 
were  scarce  and  the  Boston  market 
needed  fresh  lobsters.  Now  the  de- 
mand was  mainly  by  the  canners 
here  who  pack  them,  and  by  the 
"pound"  men  who  carry  "them  over" 
alive  in  ponds  along  the  U.S.  coast. 
One  man  would  start  the  day-  with 
a  fifteen  cent  price  for  pluggers;  the 
other  would  follow  suit,  and  each 
would  get  a  share"of  the  sales.  Then 
a  telephone  message  would  come  to 
one  to  cut  his  price  a  cent  a  pound, 
and  the  other  fellow  would  get  all 
the  lobsters — as  many  as  three  tons 
in  a  day.  Now  both  men  would  cut 
the  price  and  an  outside  buyer  would 
come  in  and  pay  the  old  price  and  get 
all  the  lobsters.  'Then  all  three  would 
be  ten  cents  for  small  and  twelve  for 
"pluggers."  They  plug  the  claws  of 
those  over  nine  inches — from  eye  to 
tail — to  prevent  them  crunching  and 
smashing  one  another.   All  the  lob- 


stermen  promptly  crated  and  held 
their  catch.  •  Again  a  telephone  would 
.  come  to  one  "Pay  twelve  and  four- 
teen!" and  he  would  get  a  swarm  of 
boats  about  his  motorboat  before  the 
other  chap  got  a  wire  through  raising 
his  prices. 

It  is  remarkable  how  this  ground 
about  two  square  miles  of  channel 
waters,  and  ten  square  miles  of  open 
sea  water  grounds,  will  provide  haul- 
ing grounds  for  forty  lobstermen; 
taking  out  of  this  space  on  a  good 
day,  from  five  to  ten  thousand  lob- 
sters. They  also  put  back  all  the 
berried  females — those  with  eggs. 
I  am  alarmed  at  the  very  few  of  these 
they  take  in  proportion  to  the  im- 
mature females  and  male.  Remem- 
ber they  can,  for  three  months, 
March,  April  and  May,  take  any  and 
all  the  lobsters  which  get  into  their 
traps,  save  only  the  female  with  eggs 
(berried).  I  greatly  fear  that  our 
shores  will  go  just  as  the  U.S.  ones 
have^-lobsterless.  They  take  any 
that  cannot  get  out  between  the  laths 
of  the  crates — one  inch  and  a  quarter 
apart — they  keep  them  as  small  as 
four  to  the  pound  as  it  is  lawful  to  do 
so. 

Well!  Laddie  had  several  days 
hard  work  putting  heads  and  lathes 
and  buoys  in  again,  and  setting  his 
traps  out  once  more,  but  they  are  all 
working  now,  and  the  owner  is  fishing 
them  as  we  are  after  many  other 
things  this  month  of  May — kyiack 
(alewives)  are  running  up  the  creeks; 
the  seal  are  coming  in  to  pup;  the 
willet  (a  shorebird  larger  than  the 
great  yellowlegs)  are  seeking  nesting 
places  along  the  shores;  the  mackerel 
gulls  will  soon  be  here;  the  brook  trout 
are  fairly  calling  us,  which  goes  to 
say,  we  are  very  busy  in  this  beautiful 
province  by  the  sea. 


A  Trip  in  the  Goat  Country 

<  '30-30" 


ALL,  1920,  my  part- 
ner and  I  decided  we 
were  due  for  a  hunt- 
ing trip  as  it  was 
several  years  since 
either  of  us  had  been 
in  the  woods.  So 
early  in  September 
a  trip  was  planned 
but  the  question  was,  where?  as  the 
country  surrounding  Vancouver  of- 
fered so  many  possibilities.  Finally  , 
we  picked  on  the  Upper  Pitt  River 


canneries,  sawmills,  and  so  on,  and 
farther  up,  when  civilization  had 
been  left  more  behind,  passed  the 
logging  camps  which  kept  the  saw- 
mills busy. 

About  the  middle  of  the  afternoon 
we  arrived  at  the,  head  of  Pitt  Lake, 
where  all  we  could  see  was  a  wharf 
with  a  long  approach  of  seven  or  eight 
hundred  feet  over  the  tide  flats.  We 
were  told  there  were  a  few  settlers  in 
the  valley  .and  a  Government  salmon 
hatchery.    Getting  ashore  we  were 


Headwaters  of  Pitt,  river,  B.  G. 


as  being  easy  of  access  and  a  place 
not  much  travelled  we  thought. 

After  getting  our  kit  together  we 
left  Vancouver  by  British  Columbia 
Electric  Railway,  for  New  West- 
minster, on  the  north  bank  of  the 
Fraser,  about  a  twelve  mile  run.  The 
following  day  we  left  Westminster 
on  a  launch  which  made  the  trip 
up  the  Fraser  and  into  Pitt  Lake 
regularly,  twice  a  week.  It  was  a 
beautiful  sunshiny  day,  and  the  trip 
was  most  enjoyable,  and  also  very 
interesting,  as  we  passed  the  salmon 


able  to  make  arrangements  with^a 
settler  to  have  our  packs,  which 
weighed  over  100  pounds  each,* taken 
up  to  the  hatchery  a  distance  of  five 
miles.  We  found  this  a  great  help 
as  part  of  the  road  was  heavyjand 
sandy.  Arriving  at  the  hatchery,  we 
made  camp  in  the  neighborhood  and 
cooked  our  first  bannock.  We  spent 
the  evening  talking  to  the  hatchery 
boys,  all  returned  men,  and  listening 
to  their  story  of  the  "Lost  Mine" 
which  it  appeared  had  drawn  many 
a  credulous  man  to  those  parts.  The 
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story  as  we  got  it  was  as  follows: 
Some  years  ago  a  prospector  back 
in  the  mountains,  had  found  gold;  m 
fact,  he  had  found  so  much  he  could 
not  carry  it  all,  and  as  he  was  on  the 
verge  of  starvation,  he  made  a  cache 
of  some  of  the  precious  metal  and 
came  out.  But  before  being  able  to 
return  to  that  part  of  the  country,  he 
was  taken  sick  and  died  in  the  States 
Before  dying,  however,  he  parted 


we  travelled,  all  we  saw  were  some 
timber  men  looking  over  some  limits. 
As  the  evening  was  getting  on,  the 
boys  went  back  to  the  hatchery  and 
my  partner  and  I  crawled  into  our 
little  five  by  seven  wedge  tent  to  try 
our  first  night  on  the  balsam  boughs. 

The  next  morning  we  broke  camp, 
and  having  decided  to  cache  some  ot 
our  supplies,  started  off  with  about 
seventy  pounds  each.    About  noon, 


Valley  of  Pitt  river. 


with  a  plan  of  the  location.  Since 
then  a  good  many  different  men  have 
tried  their  hand  at  finding  the  place. 
Some  of  them  come  with  a  plan  ot 
some  sort  which  they  are  most  caret  ul 
no  one  else  shall  see;  others  come  just 
on  hearsay.    Some  of  the  latter  kind 
and  first  kind  too,  apparently  think 
all  they  have  to  do  is  walk  in  and  pick 
up  a  load  of  nuggets  and  go  out  again 
The  story  was  quite  interesting  and 
it  gave  the  settlers  something  to  talk 
about,  as  during  the  summer  new 
seekers  after  wealth  were  appearing 
every  little  while.    However,  when 


we  reached  the  fire  warden's  shack 
and  tried  camping  there,  as  we  were 
breaking  ourselves  in  gently  to  the 
back  packing,  and  besides,  heard  the 
fishing  was  good.  Finally  we  de- 
cided it  must  have  been  only  a  rumor 
or  else  an  off-day. 

We  spent  the  evening  with  the 
warden  and  were  told  the  trail  went 
up  the  river  another  ten  miles  or  so 
and  after  that  we  would  be  m  a 
country  little  travelled. 

We  also  found  there  were  very 
few  deer  in  the  valley,  but  bear  were 
plentiful  farther  up  and  mountain 
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goat,  if  one  went  far  enough. 

By  the  fourth  day,  we  were  about 
twenty  five  miles  up  the  valley  arid 
had  a  nice  little  camp  fixed  and 
extra  grub,  brought  up  from  where  we 
had  first  left  it.  We  decided  on  going 
farther  up,  just  taking  light  packs 
and  using  the  present  camp  as  a 
headquarters.  So  far  we  had  only 
got  a  few  grouse  which  were  picked 
off  with  the  .30-30  carbine  loaded 


mountain  side  and  continued  our 
climbing  next  day  over  what  was 
very  rough  country.  About  the 
middle  of  the  forenoon,  we  happened 
on  the  ridge  of  a  steep  hog  back  and 
there,  about  one  hundred  yards  away, 
below  us  and  across  a  small  canyon 
were  three  goat  on  a  small  ledge, 
from  where  they  could  see  for  miles 
up  and  down  the  valley  and  several 
thousand  feet  below  them.    As  they 


Young  Billy. 


with  a  supplementary  chamber  and 
.32  cartridges. 

We  left  our  headquarters'  camp  one 
nice  bright  morning  and  travelling 
on  the  bars  of  the  river  as  much  as 
possible,  as  the  brush  was  very  heavy, 
got  up  the  valley  another  eight  or  ten 
miles.  After  making  camp,  my  part- 
ner tried  the  fishing  here  again  with 
poor  results. 

The  following  morning  we  left 
the  river  and  started  up  the  mount- 
ains for  the  home  of  the  goat.  That 
night  we  camped  pretty  well  up  the 


did  .not  see  us,  they  were  easy  shots. 
My  partner  had  the  rifle  and  was 
debating  which  one  to  shoot. 

"Well  I  guess  the  small  one  would 
go  pretty  well  in  the  pot,"  he  said. 
While  we  were  talking,  the  goat  had 
noticed  us  and  were  moving  off,  but  a 
shot  brought  the  young  billy  down 
and  a  second  stilled  him  forever, 
while  the  others  disappeared,  leaving 
a  regular  shower  of  small  rocks 
bounding  down.  We  crawled  down 
into  the  canyon  and  across  to  where 
our  goat  lay  and  after  snapping  him 
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with  the  kodak  proceeded  to  skin 
and  cut  up  the  meat.  We  took  the 
hind  quarters,  and  that  night  m  camp 
had  a  pan  full  of  chops  which  no 
restaurant  could  match.  In  fact 
for  the  next  week  or 'ten  days  we  had 
the  finest  of  fresh  meat. 

Our  camp  now  was  just  at  timber 
line  in  a  small  dip  that  gave  shelter 
from  most  of  the  winds,  but  as  there 
was  the  long  tongue  of  a  glacier  not 


a  few  days,  taking  things  easy  and 
waiting  for  the  snow  to  disappear. 
During  this  time  we  managed  to  get  a 
few  grouse  in  the  spruce  and  poplar 
bottom. 

When  the  weather  looked  promis- 
ing again,  we  started  off  in  another 
direction,  and  that  night  camped 
'  alongside  a  regular  mountain  torrent. 
As  we  were  not  far  from  the  head  of 
the  draw,  we  were  surprised  by  the 


Looking  for  goat. 


far  away,  it  was  a  cold  place  at  night, 
although  in  the  day  time  the  sun 
warmed  things  up,  even  on  the  snowy 
peaks.  „      ,  , 

We  spent  the  next  few  days  high 
up  on  the  mountains  seeing  more  goat 
but  no  bear.  Finally,  atter  a  stormy 
night  we  awoke  and  found  a  dull 
threatening  sky  which  looked  like 
snow,  so  we  started  for  the  lower 
places  and  milder  weather. 

We  reached  our  headquarters  camp 
safely  and  the  next  day  came  the 
change  in  the  weather.  After  a  day 
and  a  night's  rain,  we  saw  it  clear 
once  more  and  the  mountains  covered 
with  snow  from  about  one  thousand 
feet  up.    We  lay  around  the  camp 


size  of  the  stream  until  on  investi- 
gating, we  found  it  came  from  a 
glacier  about  two  miles  long.  From 
this  camp  we  got  an  old  timer  of  a 
goat  but  his  horns  were  knocked  off 
by  falling  when  shot.  This  one  we 
could  hardly  appreciate  in  the  pot 
after  the  young  fat  one,  but  just  the 
same  he  helped  out  the  bacon  very 
well.  We  decided  to  start  out  after 
using  this  camp  more  than  a  week, 
spending  the  days  climbing  different 
mountains  and  enjoying  the  splendid 
views  to  be  had,  from  the  summits, 
of  peak  after  peak  of  snowy  white- 
ness or  else  dark  and  rugged,  too 
steep  for  snow  to  lie  on,  backed  by 
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clear  blue  skies,  altogether  a  panor-  town.    Although  we  did  not  bring 

ama  not  to  be  forgotten.    By  easy  out  any  heads  or  hides,  we  have  with 

stages  we  found  ourselves  almost  us  memories  of  a  most  enjoyable  trip 

a  month  to  a  day  later  at  the  head  of  and  some  of  the  finest  and  roughest 

Pitt  Lake  again,  ready  to  go  back  to  mountain  scenery  one  could  wish  tor. 


HAT  was  the  matter 
with  them  anyway? 
It  must  be  the*  let- 
tering on  the  old 
coin,  that  was  blur- 
red. Dixie  reached 
out  a  trembling 
hand  for  the  magni- 
fying glass,  but  the 
letters  were  still  |blurred  on  the 
coin.  He  raised  his  eyes  to  the  win- 
dow and  with  a  mad  thumping  in  his 
heart  realized  that  his  vision  was 
shadowy  and  indistinct.  He  was 
going  blind.  Leaping  to  his  feet,  he 
pushed  back  the  office  chair  and  rush- 
ed out  the  open  door  to  the  office  of 
the  eye  specialist  at  the  corner. 

That  afternoon  Dixie  Brant — sec- 
retary to  the  coin  and  stamp  con- 
noisseur— bearded  the  employer  in 
his  den  and  demanded  a  holiday;  The 
specialist's  edict  still  rang  in  his  ears: 
"Brant,  stop  working  at  once. 
Go  out  into  the  open  and  live  there 
for  three  months  at  least.  If  you 
disobey,  you  will  go  blind.  This 


steady  diet  of  office  work  is  telling 
on  your  nervous  system." 

"Well,  a  blind  man  would  not  be 
of  much  use  to  me.  I  suppose  you 
will  want  to  leave  at  once.  It  may 
be  a  little  difficult  to  fill  your  place. 
I  can't  promise  to  give  you  back  your 
job  at  the  end  of  the  holiday.  I  need 
a  man  with  clear,  keen  eyes.  Where 
do  you  propose  spending  this  holi- 
day?" questioned  Amos  Squill,  pick- 
ing up  an  ancient  coin  and  exhibiting 
more  genuine  interest  in  its  curious 
figures  than  in  the  misfortune  of  his 
secretary.  • 

"I  have  not  saved  enough  to  make 
a  big  splurge  this  holiday,"  confessed 
Dixie.  "But  my  father's  people  came 
from  a  fishing  settlement  down  in 
Nova  Scotia.  He,  himself,  was  born 
on  the  shore  of  the  Bay  of  Fundy. 
I've  never  had  time  before  to  look 
up  the  home  of  my  ancestors.  This 
is  my  chance." 

Three  days  later  Dixie  Brant  swung 
off  the  mail  auto  at  the  village  post- 
office  of  Centre  Port.    Curious  eyes 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


159 


followed  the  stranger  as  he  found  his 
way  to  the  quiet,  little  hotel  over- 
looking the  Bay  of  Fundy.  Deposit- 
ing his  baggage  in  the  bedroom  frag- 
rant with  the  glory  of  the  sea,  steal- 
ing through  the  open  window,  Dixie 
went  out  to  the  road,  that  led  to  the 
breakwater.  The  majesty  of  the 
Bay  was  alluring  this  summer  after- 
noon. Out  on  the  water  motor  boats 
were  chugging  in-shore  with  their 
day's  plunder,  the  humming  of  the 
engines  breaking  the  silence. 

The  Mary  L. — a  trim,  white  boat 
swung  to  the  breakwater,  the  fisher- 
man at  the  tiller  throwing  out  his 
painter  rope  and  shouting  to  the  man, 
who  backed  his  ox-cart  down  to  the 
beach,  ready  to  receive  the  harvest 
of  hake.  The  fisherman's  swarthy 
face  gleamed  with  triumph  and  .Dixie 
caught  his  breath  as  he  glimpsed  the 
great  mass  of  silver  covering  the  floor 
of  the  boat.  , 
"I'm  short  handed.  Andy  Fitch 
is  keeled  over — he's  got  a  bad  case  of 
blood  poisonin'  from  a  fish  hook  that 
stuck  his  wrist.  Don't  know  where 
I'm  likely  to  pick  up  a  man,  do  you?" 
shouted  the  fisherman,  pitching  the 
hake  out  of  the  Mary  L. 

"That  I  don't,  Jerry  Pepper.  All 
the  fishermen  along  here  are  to  work," 
came  the  response  from  the  break- 
water- 
Dixie  Brant  suddenly  started  for- 
ward. What  was  this  daring  thing, 
that  was  suggesting  itself  to  him? 
Of  a  certainty  he  was  free  and  out  of 
a  job.  Why  shouldn't  he  offer  to 
take  the  place  of  Andy  on  the  Mary 
L.?  Of  course  he  was  only  a  green- 
horn, but  the  blood  of  the  fishermen 
ran  in  his  veins.  He  came  from  fisher 
stock.  Then  suddenly  as  he  moved 
toward  the  edge  of  the  pier  he  was 
conscious  of  his  business  suit  and 
polished  shoes.  In  this  guise,  he 
could  scarcely  expect  his  offer  to  find 
a  ready  acceptance.  He  must  make 
of  himself  a  fisherman  before  he  ap- 
proached Jerry  Pepper. 

Then  struck  with  a  startling  il- 
luminating thought,  he  turned  on 
his  heel  and  walked  swiftly  away  from 
the  breakwater.  He  would  bargain 
with  Andy  Fitch  and  hire  his  fisher- 
man's oilskins  as  long  as  Andy  re- 
mained keeled  over. 


Early  that  evening  Dixie  Brant 
knocked  at  the  kitchen  door  of  Jerry 
^Pepper's  *  cottage.  The  fisherman, 
who  answered  the  summons,  stared 
curiously  at  the  slender  built  figure, 
but  ill  filling  the  oil  skins,  the  anae- 
mic face  strangely  in  contrast  with 
the  odor  of  sea  clinging  to  the  sou 
wester,  that  shaded  the  blue  eyes, 
the  hands  white  and  unstained  with 
manual  toil. 

"I'm  looking  for  a  job.  I  heard 
you  say  that  you  wanted  an  extra 
hand.  Can  you  try  me?  I  know  I 
am  a  green  horn,  but  my  grandfather 
—Angus  Brant— fished  out  of  this 
harbor  and  like  as  not  I've  inherited 
some  of  his  fisherman's  knack,"  broke 
out  Dixie.  _ 

^Belong  to  old  Angus  Brant,  eh? 
He  was  a  high  line  fisherman.  It 
sort  of  peeved  the  old  man  that  none 
of  his  boys  took  to  the  fishing.  Off 
to  the  city  they  went.  Guess  you 
are  the  first  to  come  back.  Maybe 
you'll  show  the  blood,  but  like  as  not 
you'll  be  green  as  they  make  'em. 
No,  I  ain't  picked  up  a  man  yet.  Be 
on  hand  tomorrow  morning  at  four 
sharp  an'  I'll  try  you  out.  Ever 
baited  trawl?"  questioned  the  fisher- 
man sharply. 

"Not  guilty,"  laughed  Dixie. 
"Better  come  along  with  me  to  the 
baitin'  shed  now  an'  get  broke  in," 
suggested  Jerry,  as  he  turned  back  to 
•  the  kitchen  seeking  his  sou'  wester. 
,  Dixie  Brant  followed  the  lead  of 
the  fisherman  to  the  baiting  shed, 
and  watched  with  interest  as  the 
fishermen  of  the  Port  baited  their 
tubs  of  trawl.  After  an  interval  of 
watching,  Dixie  made  an  attempt, 
slipping  bits  of  the  herring  bait  on  the 
hooks,  jabbing  his  tender  fingers  with 
the  obstinate  hooks,  coiling  the  baited 
trawl  into  the  tubs  with  an  awkward- 
ness that  brought  a  grin  to  Jerry 
Pepper's  face. 

"Not  much  speed,  but  you're  apt  to 
pick  up  the  knack  in  a  day  or  two, 
encouraged  Jerry  as  Dixie  parted  from 
him  and  found  his  way  back  to  the 
hotel  and  the  alarm  clock. 

In  the  greyness  of  the  morning,  a 
mist  hanging  like  a  filmy  curtain  over 
the  Bay,  Dixie  stumbled  half  awake 
down  to  the  breakwater.  Jerry  al- 
ready had  loaded  the  Mary  L.  with 
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the  eight  tubs  of  trawl,  Dixie,  swing- 
ing Andy  Fitch's  grub  kettle  in  his 
hand,  slipped  over  the  side  of  the 
pier  into  the  boat,  and  Jerry  cranked 
the  engine.  Uncannily,  in  the  dense 
greyness,  the  motor  boat  chugged 
out  into  the  bay,  humming  ener- 
getically. 

But  as  the  dawn  broke  over  the 
bay  and  the  sun  came  up  from  the 
horizon  like  a  ball  of  fire  turning  the 
cliffs  to  gold  and  crimson,  the  heart 
of  the  greenhorn  fisherman  exulted. 
This  was  life  worth  living  with  the 
boat  dipping  down  into  the  sea  and 
riding  regally  upon  the  crest  of  the 
breakers.  Then  the  shore  line  dis- 
appeared from  their  vision  and  the 
boat  plunged  on  through  more  wrathy 
seas,  the  spray  drenching  their  oil 
skins.  Jerry  stood  at  the  tiller  good 
naturedly  bawling  out  a  rollicking 
sailors'  chanty.  Dixie  stood  by  the 
engine  house,  his  pipe  clenched  be- 
tween his  teeth,  his  eyes  devouring 
the  expanse  of  the  majestic  bay. 

"We're  about  off  the  Hen  and 
Chickens — some  fifteen  mile  out  from 
shore.  Guess  we'll  slacken  speed  an' 
cast  trawl,"  suggested  Jerry,  desert- 
ing the  tiller  and  bending  over  the 
engine,  adding  in  way  of  explanation, 
"alius  cal'late  to  fish  on  the  ebb 
tide." 

Stumbling  back  to  the  bow  of  the 
boat,  now  chugging  at  a  decidedly 
moderate  rate  of  speed,  Jerry  picked 
up  an  anchor  and  threw  it  with  some 
thirty  fathom  of  anchor  line  over- 
board. A  buoy  also  went  into  the 
sea,  followed  by  the  baited  trawl  as 
Jerry  with  his  rod  deftly  cast  small 
portions  overboard.  As  quickly  as 
one  tub  was  emptied  another  tub  was 
attached  and  was  cast  into  the  sea 
until  the  entire  eight  tubs  were  em- 
tied.  Jerry  dropped  the  second  an- 
chor overboard  and  clutching  the 
end  of  the  anchor  line  made  it  fast 
to  the  bow  of  the  boat. 

"Ought  to  make  a  prime  set  with 
all  that  trawl  at  the  bottom  of  the 
sea,"  ventured  Dixie. 

"Sure  ought  to — seven  shot  tubs 
an'  sixty  fathom  to  the  tub,"  explain- 
ed Jerry,  switching  off  the  engine. 

"Fetch  out  the  grub  kettles  an' 
we'll  have  a  snack  while  we  lay-to 
the  trawl,"  he  urged. 


Dixie  obeyed  with  alacrity,  his 
appetite  keen  with  the  morning  sail 
and  the  invigorating,  salt  air.  Pull- 
ing off  the  lids  of  the  kettles,  the 
fishermen  began  their  lunch.  But 
with  the  first  bite  of  sandwich,  Dixie 
sputtered  with  disgust,  his  mouth 
twisted  wryly. 

"Got  the  taste  of  gas,  eh?"  laughed 
Jerry.  "Try  cake  if  you  have  any 
in  your  kettle.  Queer,  but  cake  does- 
n't soak  up  the  gas  like  bread,  some- 
how." 

Dixie  cast  the  sandwiches  into  the 
Bay  and  fell  upon  a  huge  slice  of 
cake,  which  was  a  slight  improvement 
upon  the  bread.  For  two  hours 
while  the  boat  rocked  and  dipped 
with  the  swell  of  the  sea,  they  lay-to 
the  trawl,  awaiting  the  turn  in  tide, 
Jerry  spinning  fisherman's  yarns  to 
his  eager  listener. 

"I  mind  your  grandfather  running 
a  sail  boat  out  to  this  very  fishing 
ground.    He  was  brought  up  as  a 
youngster  at  Christie's  Cove.  I've 
often  heard  him  spin  the  yarn  'bout 
how  the  Brig  Hiram  come  ashore. 
One  of  the  biggest  events  ever  Chris- 
tie's Cove  knew.    Your  grandfather 
wasn't  much  more  than  ten  year  old 
when  the  Brig  Hiram  struck  the  rocks— 
a  thick  blizzard  it  was  that  night,  too, 
and  folks  on  shore  huggin'  their 
homespun  blankets.     As  bad  a  squall 
as  ever  shut  down  on  the  bay,  I'm 
thinkin'.    The  Brig  Hiram  was  sailin' 
from  the  West  Indies— been  tradin' 
down  there  for  three  year  an'  she 
carried  a  hefty  weight  of  gold  in  her 
cargo.    Along  in  the  night  Eb  Chris- 
tie was  awakened  by  a  mad  sort  of 
knockin'.    When  he  opened  the  door 
he  found  some  of  the  shipwrecked 
crew,  that  had  swam  ashore  from  the 
Hiram.    But  they  couldn't  ever  tell 
how  they   had   done   it.    Eb  an' 
Angus — your  grandfather  mind — got 
lanterns  an'  went  down  to  the  shore. 
They  never  see  the  cap'n.    The  sail- 
ors told  how  they  had  seen  him  hang 
a  couple  of  bags  of  gold  about  his 
waist  before  he  tried  to  swim  ashore. 
The  heft  of  the  gold  had  sunk  him. 
The  rest  of  the  crew  made  shore, 
swimmin'  from  the  rocks  where  the 
Hiram  went  down." 

"Was  the  cargo  salvaged?"  ques- 
tioned Dixie  with  a  curious  effort  to 
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'The  brig  Hiram  was  sailing  from  the  West  Indies. 


keep  his  interest  in  the  fisherman's 
story  from  flagging. 

"The  brig  an'  the  cargo  went  to 
the  bottom,"  answered  Jerry,  adding, 
"but  the  gold— English  and  Spanish 
sovereigns   they   were — was  found 


scattered  all  over  the  rocks  of  the 
Cove.  An'  the  Christies  hunted  like 
'forty-niners'.  Maybe  you  won't 
believe  it  but  Eb  Christie  picked  up 
enough  gold  pieces  to  buy  himself  a 
first  class  farm.    He  gave  up  the 
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fishing  an'  moved  his  family  far  away 
from  Nova  Scotia.  The  Hiram's 
gold  had  set  him  up  in  a  payin'  busi- 
ness an'  the  old  Christie  cottage 
crumbled  to  pieces.  Your  grand- 
father came  up  to  the  Port  an'  went 
fishin'  with  some  of  the  Port  boats 
till  he  run  one  of  his  own.  That  was 
all  of  eighty  year  an'  more,  but  every 
once  in  awhile  somebody  comes  a- 
cross  'one  of  the  gold  pieces  down 
there  among  the  rocks  of  Christie's 
Cove.  Here  a  couple  of  year  ago 
some  tourists,  come  across  two  Span- 
ish coins  an'  they  sure  was  lucky 
souvenirs." 

Jerry  paused  in  his  recital  to  watch 
the  Bay,  and  Dixie  made  no  comment, 
deeply  engrossed  with  inexpressable 
emotions.  Suddenly  Jerry  sprang  to 
his  feet  exclaiming: 

"Tide's  turnin'.  We'd  best  pull 
in  our  trawl.  Hello,  what's  up? 
Feelin'  a  mite  seedy?"  and  Jerry- 
turned  his  quizzical  gaze  upon  the 
greenish  grey  features  of  the  new 
fisherman,  who  pretending  concen- 
trated interest  in  the  story,  had  in 
truth  been  battling  with  the  sea  sick- 
ness stealing  over  him.  Would  the 
boat  never  cease  its  mad  pitching  and 
rolling? 

"Look  here,  all  green  horns  get 
sea  sick  Urst  go.  The  best  cure  I 
know  is  work.  Get  your  mind  on 
something  beside  your  miserable  little 
self.  I'm  goin'  to  pull  in  trawl  an' 
you  can  coil  her  in  the  empty  tubs," 
commanded  Jerry. 

Dixie  staggered  to  the  bow  of  the 
boat.  He  would  conquer  the  enemy. 
Then  suddenly  he  glimpsed  the  gleam 
of  the  silver  hake,  flapping  on  the 
hooks  of  the  trawl,  that  Jerry  was 
pulling  into  the  boat.  As  Jerry 
slapped  the  fish  to  the  bottom  of  the 
boat  Dixie  seized  the  emptied  trawl 
and  coiled  it  with  a  degree  of  awk- 
wardness into  the  tubs.  Then  the 
glory  of  the  plunderer  awoke  the 
soul  of  Dixie  Brant  and  he  forgot 
his  sea  sickness.  It  were  as  though 
a  new  man  had  been  born  within 
him.  Feverishly  t  the  exhilaration  of 
the  hour  thrilling  his  very  being,  he 
coiled  the  trawl,  Jerry  deftly  pulling 
in  the  trawl  and  slapping  the  hake  and 
pollock  to  the  bottom  of  the  boat  till 
they  crowded  the  bow. 


"Some  set  believe  me.  Must  be 
three  thousand  pounds,"  gasped  Jerry 
with  exultation,  as  he  pulled  in  the 
anchor  and  buoy.  "We'd  better 
start  up  the  engine  now  an'  make  the 
home  run.  You're  not  too  bad  for 
a  greenhorn — like  as  not  some  of  your 
grandfather's  blood  showin'  up.'\ 

Stepping  cautiously  that  he  might 
not  bruise  the  silver  fish  lining  the 
bottom  of  the  boat,  Jerry  made  his 
way  to  the  engine  and  cranked  her 
for  the  home  run,  speeding  through 
the  breakers'  tumultuous  and  white- 
capped.  Dixie  took  the  tiller  and 
with  pride  gleaming  in  his  eyes  steered 
the  course  back*  to  the  Port.  Exult- 
ant, he  swung  the  boat  close  to  the 
breakwater  and  Jerry  exhibited  his 
prize  set  before  the  envious  eyes  of 
less  lucky  fisherman. 

"I've  got  a  special  market  for  these 
pollock,  Dixie,  so  we'll  unload  them 
at  the  wharf  an'  I'll  give  you  a  demon- 
stration in  guttin'  an'  dressin'  at  the 
dressin'  bins.  The  hake  we'll  load 
on  to  the  cannery,"  explained  Jerry, 
pitching  the  set  of  hake  into  the  ox- 
cart, that  had  backed  down  to  the 
beach.  .  _ 

Two  hours  later,  swinging  his  grub 
kettle  in  his  hand,  Dixie  turned  from 
the  breakwater  toward  the  hotel.  , 
Aching  in  every  muscle,  his  face  and 
neck  and  arms  blistered  with  the 
sun  and  the  wind,  yet  his  heart  beat 
fast  with  exultation.  He  was  a 
plunderer  of  the  sea.  This  day  he 
had  come  into  his  own — the  heritage 
of  his  fathers. 

"Be  on  hand  sharp  six  in  the  morn- 
in'  We're  goin'  to  put  off  to  the 
Hog's  Back,"  called  Jerry  from  the 
boat  as  he  steered  her  out  to  the 
mooring  p  le. 

The  weeks  merged  into  months 
and  Andy  Fitch  still  suffered  with  his 
injured  wrist,  while  Dixie  Brant  took 
his  place,  sharing  the  fishing  trips  of 
the  Mary  L.— the  partner  of  Jerry 
Pepper.  Surprisingly  adept  did  he 
become  in  the  fishing  ventures,  mas- 
tering the  baiting,  coiling,  pulling 
of  trawl  with  pride  stirring  in  his 
heart.  It  was  the  blood  of  the  deep 
sea  fishermen  showing  again  as  he 
put  his  very  self  into  the  game. 
Eagerly  he  watched  the  dawn.  Would 
there  be  a  breeze  or  a  fog  to  prohibit 
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a  trip  to  the  fishing  grounds?   Would    would  wait  till  the  squall  had  spent 

Whv  had  the  fishing  never  before  not  there's  gold  aplenty  layin  out 

tn  the  Bav  of  Fundy?  beyond  low  tide,  but  no  one  is  able 

he ^auestSned,  as  with regret,  he  wat-  to  get  it,"  announced  Jerry, pulling 

StoHfSp  days  of  the  autumn  the  boat  out  of 

give  way  to  December  days— chill  .  Im     going     ProsPec x™ 

wUh  S  blasts  and  frost.   Already  goi  ng  to  hunt  among [the  reels ifor 

the  fishermen  were  Moiling  up  their  stray  gold  pieces.    We  sure  nave 

boat?aXjerrrtaMng  up  finishing  plenty  of  time  to  put  in  by  the  look 

hfs  seasonontheBay.    AndDixierea-  of  those  clouds  and  I  might  just  strike 

lized  fhar  Jerry  Pepper  needed  no  a  lucky  coin,"  exclaimed  Dixie,  his 

S,»r  w  thP  winter    The  citv  eyes  glowing  with  animation. 

nSfenish  him  w*h a  job  for  thl  y"Go  ahead.    I'll  stand  by  the  boat 

Sr  months    Then  suddenly  a  while  you  do  your  prospectin',"  urged 

wave  of  understanding  swept  oyer  Jerry.  M 

*  him    He  had  forgotten  the  trouble  Breasting  the  wind  Dixie  sprang 

wHh  hk  eves    But  now  he  realized  from  rock  to  rock,,  working  his  way 

tE*  i ^he  trouble  had  disappeared,  toward  the  in-rolhng  tide,  his  eyes 

The  life  in  the  ODen  on  the  Bay  of  searching  the  crevices  for  a  glint  of 

P,,nHv  hid  ™red  Ms  eves  and  made  gold.    It  was  a  difficult  feat  to  keep 

him  fit  S  to tVktupTh ^struggles  his  footing  on  the  rocks  slippery  with 

in  the  cHv    The  holklay  had  been  seaweed  and  spray    Occasionally  he 

teillin ^^^  teW  with  adventures,  and  stooped  and  peered  deep  into  the 

PSephpee?ad  PartDer  -s  inSS 

Tt  wafl  arev  December  day,  but  crevice?   His  fingers  worked  at  the 

in  their  exuberen?: spWts'  oveT their  crumbling  ledge  till  he  had bosened 

catch  neither  Jerry  nor  Dixie  had  it,  and  greedily  he  reached  down  and 

no^'^Vnl^teiiiiigclouds  picked  up  the  com,  slightly  tarnished 

that  hovered  over  the  Bay.   Then  with  the  salt  of  the  sea    Then  his 

suddenly  as  Jerry  cranked  the  en-  eye  caught  the. g        °{ J™,,^ 

fif  iar^  ^        ^  "  SSSfcSfSS  «!&^ 

"SquaU''s  breakinV  brought  them  into  the  light  Tremb- 

Jerry  Pepper  speeded  through  the  ling  with  excitement,  Dixie  Brant 

angry  breakers,  but  in  spite  of  her  worked  his  way  back  to  the  boat 

heroic  engine,  the  Mary  L.  failed  to  waving  the  hand  that  clutched  the 

make  the  Port  before  the  squall  bore  prize  coins. 

down  upon  the  Bay,  slatting  the  boat      '  By  the  Lord  Harry!  you  did  strike 

relentlessly.    Battling    against    the  luck,    gasped  Jerry. 
S^o       sea,  the  wfnd  aid  the  tide       "And  they  are  valuab  e  old  coins 

the  Mary  L.  struggled  on,  Jerry  with  according  to  Amos  Squill,  my  boss, 

set  jawTt  the  tillTr,  Dixie,  bent  over  Two  are  Spanish  corns-rare  enough 

the  eneine  urainfi  soeed  these  days.   The  other  is  an  fc-ngtisn 

"W  l   run  ^?er  into   Christie's  coin,  that  ranks  high  in  cataogues 

Cov^  Gulls  we  can  make  that  1 .see  where ,1  get  my  job .back  with 

quicker  than  the  Port,"   shouted  Amos  Squill,  producing  these .  corns 

Terrv  above  the  roar  of  the  gale.  and  bargaining  with  him.    He  u  see 

JCSte  in  the  afternoon  they  ran  the  by  this  find,  that  my  eyes  are  normal 
Mary  L.  into  the  shelter  of  Christie's  again,  but  when  we  seal  our  little 
Cove  and  as  she  ground  into  the  beach  bargain,  we've  go t  to .  allow  jor ^vaca- 
sand,  the  fishermen  sprang  out,  their  tions  to  be  spent  fishing  down on  the 
rubber  boots  slushing  the  water  as  Bay  of  Fundy,  la^^D™«; 
they  waded  to  the  shore,  where  they       "Alius  room  among  the  fishermen 
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for  a  Brant — high  line  fishermen 
the  most  of  'em.    I  count  it  fisher- 
man's luck  you  come  across  those 
coins  in  the  rocks,"  offered  Jerry. 
"And  I'm  sure  it  was  fisherman's 


luck  that  called  me  back  to  the  fishing 
— the  heritage  of  my  kith  and  kin  " 
responded  Dixie,  warmly,  his  tanned, 
weather  beaten  face  agleam  with 
triumph. 


Pisciculture 

The  Artificial  Propagation  of  Fish 

Leo  Baker 


HE  artificial  breeding 
and  rearing  of  fish 
has  been  carried  on 
for  a  great  many 
years   and   at  the 
present  date,  has  de- 
veloped into  a  well 
defined  science. 
Originally  the  prim- 
ary object  was  to  re-stock  depleted 
waters  and  the  artificially  raised  fry 
were  placed  in  waters  to  which  they 
were  indigenous — thus  salmon  rivers 
were  re-stocked  with  salmon,  trout 
streams,  with  trout,  and  the  Great 
Lakes  with  the  fry  of  the  lake  white- 
fish.    After  a  while  however,  it  was 
suggested  that  young  fish  might  be 
introduced  into  waters  to  which  they 
were  not  indigenous.    Nearly  fifty 
years  ago,  salmon  and  trout  were 
successfully  transplanted  from  English 
waters  to  Australia  and  New  Zealand, 
previous  to  which  neither  salmon  nor 
trout  were  found  in  the  latter  waters. 
The  planting  of  salmon  did  not  result 
in  complete  success  as  they  apparently 
failed    to   establish   themselves  in 
their  new  environment,  but  with  the 
trout,  the  result  was  eminently  satis- 
factory.   Later  the  well  known  brook 
trout,    or    North    American  char 
(Salvelinus  Fontinalis)  was  successful- 
ly introduced  into  English  waters. 
Many  other  cases  might  be  cited  of 
fish    successfully    introduced  into 
waters  which  were  not  their  natural 
habitat.    However,  a  certain  amount 
of   discrimination   is   necessary  in 
placing  fish  in  waters  which  are  not 
native  to  them  and  in  some  cases, 
great  harm  has  been  done  in  this 


connection.  This  is  particularly  true 
in  the  case  of  predaceous  fish  which, 
being  sturdy,  aggressive  and  well 
armed,  may  cause  vast  injury  to, 
and  even  exterminate,  more  defenceless 
and  often  more  valuable  kinds.  \  The 
planting  of  young  fish  and  stocking  of 
new  waters  should  only  be  undertaken 
by  those  who  have  a  comprehensive 
knowledge  of  the  habits  of  fish,  of 
their  ability  to  accommodate  them- 
selves to  new  conditions  and  of  the 
possible  results  of  placing  them  in 
waters  already  inhabited  by  other 
species  of  fish. 

Where  it  is  desired  to  raise  trout 
artificially,  and  it  has  been  ascertained 
that  the  waters  in  which  they  are  to 
be  planted  are  suitable,  the  following 
suggestions  may  be  of  assistance. 

The  spawning  season  of  trout  extends 
over  a  considerable  period,  and  indiv- 
iduals containing  ripe  spawn  may  be 
found  from  fall  until  early  spring.  If 
it  is  intended  to  raise  fish  from  the  egg 
stage,  care  should  be  taken  that  the 
capture  of  the  parent  fish  does  not 
cause  conflict  with  the  close  season. 
Information  on  this  point  and  regard- 
ing permits,  etc.,  may  be  obtained  by 
writing  to  The  Superintendent  of 
Fish  Culture,  Dept.  of  Marine  and 
Fisheries,  Ottawa. 

Having  obtained  the  desired  number 
of  parent  fish,  which  should  be. 
confined  in  a  small  pond  from  which 
they  can  be  easily  secured  with  a 
landing  net,  the  two  operators  proceed 
as  follows: 

Operator  No.  1  secures  a  temale 
fish  in  the  net  and  passes  it  to  Oper- 
ator No.  2,  who  gently  but  firmly 
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lifts  it  out  of  the  net  by  the  tail, 
using  his  left  hand.  He  then  gently 
takes  the  fish  by  the  thumb  and 
forefinger  of  the  right  hand  under  the 
breast  fins,  the  other  three  fingers 
being  pressed  against  the  left  gill- 
cover  of  the  fish.  Placing  the  fish 
under  the  left  arm,  the  operator  now 
exerts  a  firm,  steady  pressure  just 
below  the  throat.  The  eggs  should 
start  to  flow  immediately,  although 
some  fish  refuse  for  a  minute  or  two, 
to  yield  their  spawn.  No  violence  or 
extreme  pressure  should  be  used 
and  patience  and  gentle  handling  are 
essential.  If  the  fish  is  fully  ripe, 
the  eggs  will  shoot  out  in  a  continuous 
stream  and  the  operation  is  then 
completed  by  gently  pressing  upon 
the  under  siple  of  the  fish,  passing  the 
hand  from  the  head  towards  the  tail 
to  expel  the  last  of  the  eggs. 

The  eggs  must  not  be  allowed  to 
fall  far  and  a  shallow  dish  must  be 
held  by  operator  No.  1  to  receive 
them. 

When  four  or  five  female  fish  have 
been  spawned,  operator  No.  1  should 
land  a  male.  Each  fish  should  be 
brought  close  to  the  eggs  as  they  lie 
in  the  receiving  dish,  and  as  soon  as 
the  abdomen  touches  the  eggs,  the 
milt  will  be  ejected.  Gentle  pressure 
behind  the  breast  fins  will  increase 
the  flow.  The  milt  from  one  fish 
will  fertilize  a  vast  number  of  eggs, 
but  in  order  to  ensure  success  it  is 
advisable  to  use  the  milt  from  two 
males  for  four  or  five  females.  The 
eggs  and  milt  should  now  be  thor- 
oughly mixed  by  gently  stirring  with  a 
bunch  of  feathers  or  the  wing  of  a 
goose  or  duck.  The  eggs  should  now 
be  placed  under  a  gentle  flow  of  clean 
water  to  wash  away  all  impurities 
and  any  excess  of  milt. 

The  next  step  is  to  transfer  the 
eggs  to  the  hatching  trays  and  place 
these  in  pure  running  water  for  about 
an  hour.  During  this  time,  the  eggs 
will  water-harden  and  swell  slightly. 
The  government  hatcheries  use  tinned 
trays,  16^  inches  long  by  10  inches 
wide  and  about  an  inch  deep,  black 
japanned,  with  perforated  bottoms, 
sides  and  ends.  In  these  trays,  the 
eggs  remain  until  the  fry  hatch  out. 
A  satisfactory  substitute  may  be 
made  by  stretching  japanned  wire 


cloth   across   lightly   made  square 
frames  of  wood. 

The  artificial  spawning,  or  "strip- 
ping," of  salmon  differs  slightly  from 
the  above,  in  as  much  as  the  salmon, 
being  so   much   larger   and  more 

Eowerful,  can  scarcely  be  handled 
y  one  man  without  an  undue  applic- 
ation of  force.  To  overcome  this 
difficulty,  and  obviate  the  risk  of 
injury  to  the  fish,  the  latter  Is  placed 
in  what  is  known  as  a  strait  jacket. 
This  is  made  of  thin  pieces  of  wood 
and  is  in  the  form  of  a  modified 
crescent. 

The  following  conditions  may  be 
regarded  as,  essential  to,  the  sucessful 
hatching  of  the  eggs: — 

An  unfailing  water  supply. 

Water  of  even  temperature — 
spring  water  is  best. 

Protection  from  floods  and  ice. 

Freedom  from  sediment  in  the 
water,  which  if  allowed  to  accumulate 
will  literally  smother  and  suffocate 
the  eggs. 

The  quantity  of  water  passing 
through  a  hatchery  should  be  about 
two  gallons  a  minute — that  is  to  say 
each  tray  of  eggs  should  receive  this 
amount*  Of  course  in  a  large  hatch- 
ery where  millions  of  eggs  are  being 
cared  for,  the  total  quantity  of  water 
passing  through  will  total  several 
hundred  gallons  an  hour. 

The  hatching  trays  are  placed  in 
wooden  troughs,  having  a  narrow 
strip  of  wood  nailed  to  the  bottom  on 
leach  side.  The  trays  rest  on  these 
strips  thus  allowing  a  free  passage  of 
water  under  the  eggs. 

It  is  most  important  that  the 
perforations  in  the  trays  should  be 
kept  open  to  insure  a  free  passage  of 
water.  At  this  stage  the  eggs  are 
exceedingly  tender  and  a  very  slight 
touch,  or  even  a  jolt  or  jar,  will  kill 
them. 

When  eggs  die  they  become  white 
and  in  a  short  time  a  feathery  fungus 
makes  its  appearance  upon  them. 
This  fungus  spreads  very  rapidly, 
aaid  will  destroy  live  eggs  which  come 
in  contact  with  it.  Dead  eggs  are 
removed  with  wooden  tweezers. 
These  can  be  cut  from  any  convenient 
piece  of  wood  and  the  arms  should  be 
made  six  or  seven  inches  in  length 
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so  that  in  picking  out  eggs  the  whole 
hand  need  not  be  immersed. 

Trout  eggs  hatch  out  in  from  50 
to  150  days  according  to  the  temper- 
ature of  the  water.  The  higher  the 
temperature,  the  shorter  the  period 
of  incubation.  With  water  at  44  deg. 
F  ,  trout  eggs  will  hatch  out  m  73 
days  and  salmon  in  77  days.  With 
the  temperature  at  50  deg.,  trout  eggs 
will  take  50  days,  while  if  the  water 
is  kept  as  low  as  40  deg.  the  time  will 
be  100  days.  p   ,     r  _ 

When  four-fifths  of  the  fry  have 
hatched  out,  the  trays  must  be 
emptied  into  the  troughs,  some  fine 
wire  gauze  or  perforated  zinc  having 
first  been  placed  over  the  outlet  to 
prevent  the  escape  of  the  fry.  All 
boxes,  troughs,  trays,  etc.,  used  in 
hatching  and  rearing  should  be  black- 
varnished  inside. 

No  food  is  required  by  the  fry 
until  the  yolk-sac  is  absorbed.  This 
yolk  is  attached  to  every  little  fish 
on  the  under  side  when  it  emerges 
from  the  egg  and  suffices  to  nourish 
it  for  four  or  five  weeks.  If  it  becomes 
necessary  to  feed  the  fry,  they  may  be 
given  meat  (liver  is  considered  the 
best)  which  has  been  run  through  a 
food  chopper.  - 

Before  the  fry  are  strong  enough  to 
rise  off  the  bottom,  there  is  some 
danger  of  loss  from  suffocation,  due  to 
the  fact  that  the  little  fish  crowd  into 
the  dark  corners  in  their  thousands 
and  smother. 

This  may  be  prevented  by  manip- 
ulating the  window  blinds,  so  that  a 
diffusion  of  light  may  be  cast  all  over 
the  troughs,  or  by  placing  a  few 
empty  trays  or  pieces  of  board  across 
the  lightest  ends  of  the  troughs  and 
alternately  removing  and  replacing 
them  every  few  hours.  In  this  way 
the  fry,  seeking  continually  the  dark- 
est corners,  will  be  kept  on  the  move. 

When  the  fry  begin  to  hatch  out, 
they  do  so  in  vast  numbers,  and  it  is 
necessary  to  transfer  some  of  them  to 
spare  troughs  or  tanks.  Some  skill 
is  required  to  capture  the  little  fish 
without  injuring  them.  A  scoop 
of  fine  gauze  will  answer  the  purpose, 
or  take  a  small  tin  dipper  and  on  each 
side,  cut  out  a  strip,  two  inches  m 
length  by  half  an  inch  wide,  bringing 
the  upper  part  of  the  cuts  about  an 


inch  from  the  top  of  the  dipper. 
Over  these  holes,  solder  fine  wire 
gauze  and  you  have  a  scoop  which 
will  hold  sufficient  water  to  float  the 
fry  and  which  cannot  possibly  over- 
flow. .    .  a 
The  fry  should  not  be  distributed 
until  the  yolk-sac  is  nearly,  or  entirely , 
absorbed.    The  matter  of  distribu- 
tion" is  an  important  one  and  must  be 
given  careful  attention.  4  The  dis- 
tributing cans  in  use  in  the  govern- 
ment hatcheries  are  made  of  heavy 
galvanized  iron  and  hold  about  ten 
or  twelve  gallons.    They  are  about 
two  feet  in  height  and  have  a  narrow 
neck  in  the  centre  into  which  a 
cylindrical    can,    with  perforated 
bottom,  fits.    This   formation  pre- 
vents undue  splashing  and  loss  of 
water  and  the  small  central  can  forms 
a  receptacle  for  ice  which,  upon 
melting,  trickles  down  through  the 
perforated  bottom  into  the  water 
containing  the  fry.    The  number  of 
fry  to  be  carried  in  a  can  of  this 
description  is  from  3000  to  5000. 

As  a  general  rule,  fry  are  not  injured 
by  being  transported  on  the  railway. 
Cafe  must  be  taken  that  the  cans  are 
not  allowed  to  stand  close  to  hot 
pipes  or  a  stove.  If  the  fry  are  to  be 
taken  some  distance  by  rail  and  then 
to  their  destination  by  team,  arrange- 
ments should  be  made  to  have  the 
team  in  readiness  upon  the  arrival 
of  the  train,  in  order  that  the  fry 
may  continue  their  journey  immedia- 
ately.  The  less  delay  from  the  time 
the  fry  are  placed  in  the  cans  at  the 
hatchery  until  they  are  liberated  at 
the  point  of  planting,  the  greater  the 
chance  of  success.  , ,    _  v. 

Upon  no  account  should  the  try 
be  retained  in  the  cans  over  night. 
If  it  is  midnight  or  early  morning 
before  they  can  be  planted,  so  much 
the  better  as  the  air  is  then  cool  and 
fresh.  Before  emptying  the  fry  into 
the  watery  little  of  the  latter  should 
be  dipped  up  and  emptied  into  the 
cans  in  order  to  equalize  the  temper- 
ature of  the  two  waters.  A  variation 
of  more  than  5  degrees  in  temperature 
of  the  water  in  the  cans  and  of  that 
in  which  the  fry  are  placed,  may 
have  disastrous  results. 

Brook  trout  and  salmon  should 
be  placed  for  preference  in  small 
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streams,  or  near  the  headwaters  of 
tributaries  of  large  rivers.  It  should 
be  borne  in  mind  that  if  fry  are  placed 
in  water  deep  enough  to  harbour 
larger  fish,  there  is  grave  danger 
that  the  latter  will  speedily  deplete 
the  ranks  of  the  little  new  comers. 
On  the  other  hand,  care  must  be 
taken,  that  the  fry  are  not  placed 
in  waters  which  dry  up  in  hot  weather. 
The  ideal  spot  is  a  spring-fed,  shallow 
brook  with  gravel  bottom,  and  plenty 
of  small  rocks  behind  which  the  fry 
can  shelter  and  feed  until  such  time 
as  they  gain  size  and  strength  suf- 
ficient to  warrant  their  descent  into 
deeper  and  more  perilous  waters. 

For  the  benefit  of  those  m  who 
seriously  contemplate  the  rearing  of 
fish  for  profit  or  pleasure,  a  few  notes 
are  here  appended  dealing  with  certain 
phases  and  problems  of  fish  culture 
which  might  prove  stumbling  blocks 
to  the  amateur. 

Stripping,  or  artificial  spawning, 
may  be  done  as  described  above,  or 
in  other  ways.  Some  operators  wrap 
the  fish  in  a  towel,  leaving  the  nose 
and  hind  part  of  the  body  free; 
others  grasp  the  fish  by  the  head  or 
shoulders  in  the  left  hand,  and  seize 
the  under  part  of  the  body  with  the 
right  hand,  holding  the  tail  down 
and  gently  pressing  with  the  right 
thumb.  A  woollen  mitt  will  enable 
the  operator  to  secure  a  firm  grip. 

To  Estimate  the  Number  of  Eggs 
in  a  tray  or  dish,  or  in  a  hatchery  is 
not  as  difficult  as  might  be  supposed. 
The  standard  measure  for  eggs  per. 
quart  is— salmorl  5000  to  6000— 
trout  10,000  to  12,000.  The  standard 
hatching  trays  are  16^  inches  by  10 
inches  wide  and  it  takes  about  five 
thousand  trout  eggs  to  cover  the 
bottom  of  a  tray.  The  number  of 
eggs  in  any  rectangular  receptacle 
may  be  estimated  by  counting  the 
number  along  one  side  and  one  end, 


and  multiplying.  To  estimate  a 
number  of  eggs  in  a  hatchery,  meas- 
ure the  three  fullest  and  the  three 
smallest  trays,  take  the  average 
and  multiply  by  the  total  number  of 
trays  in  the  hatchery. 

The  Number  of  Eggs  to  a  Tray, 
should  not  exceed  3500  in  the  case  of 
salmon  and  about  6000  of  trout  where 
the  standard  hatching  tray  referred 
to  above  is  used.  If  larger  or  smaller 
receptacles  are  used,  the  number  of 
eggs  may  be  varied  in  proportion. 

Sediment  on  Eggs  must  be  removed 
or  it  will  smother  them.  To  do  this 
draw  off  the  water  and  sprinkle  the 
eggs  with  a  fine  perforated  sprinkler. 

The  Number  of  Fry  per  Square 
Inch  should  not  exceed  seventeen. 
The  depth  of  water  over  fish  in  the 
fry  stage  should  not  be  greater  than 
six  inches. 

To  Remove  Dead  Fry  from  among 
the  live  ones,  some  operators  use  a 
syphon,  but  this  is  not  a  satisfactory 
way  as  a  great  many  live  fry  are 
sucked  up  with  the  dead.  A  better 
way  is  to  use  floating  trays  with  % 
inch  holes  bored  in  the  ends — the 
live  fry  will  escape  through  these 
holes  and  the  dead  remain  in  the 
tray. 

The  Distribution  of  Fry  is  import- 
ant. In  addition  to  the  use  of  ice  in 
distributing  cans,  the  water  should  be 
kept  aerated  by  allowing  water  to 
fall  from  a  dipper  at  a  height  of  two 
feet  into  the  can.  Distributing,  cans 
containing  fry  should  not  be  allowed 
to  stand  in  the  hot  sun. 

To  Determine  the  Sex  of  Trout 
without  handling  is  largely  a  matter 
of  experience.  The  male  is  narrow 
and  deep,  with  a  prominent  lower 
jaw;  the  margins  of  the  fins  show 
pronounced  black  and  white  borders. 
The  female  is  shorter  and  rounder, 
with  a  small,  neat  head  and  a  less 
prominent  lower  jaw. 
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GUNS  &  AMMUNITION 


Concerning  Rifle  and  Revolver  Sights 

Ashley  A.  Haines 


THIS  article  will  briefly  consider  rifle 
and  revolver  sights  as  may  be  used  by 
the  average  shooter.  They,  so  far  as 
the  rifle  sights  are  concerned,  will  not  include 
the  fine  target  shot  though  the  sights  to  be 
mentioned  for  revolvers  will,  in  my  opinion, 
be  found  equal  in  every  way  to  the  best 
target  sights  and  in  at  least  one  respect 
superior  to  the  majority  of  revolver  sights 
offered  the  shooters. 

The  rear  sight  if  made,  as  will  be  mentioned 
farther  on,  will  absolutely  refuse  to  glitter,  or 
glisten,  in  any  light  and  this  is  the  great  fault 
to  be  found  in  the  regular  factory  sight,  both 
for  rifle  and  revolver.    So  if  we  can  dispose 
of  the  glitter,  glistening  effect  and  forever 
eradicate  the  "fuzzy"  appearance  when  aim- 
ing which  seems  inseparable  from  the  factory 
rear  sight  we  are  accomplishing  something 
that  no  factory  of  which  I  have  any  know- 
ledge, claims  to  supply.  But  when  one  has  a 
rear  sight  which  has  been  "worked  over"  to 
possess  the  desirable  features  which  have 
been  mentioned,  it  will  have  to  be  guarded 
carefully  or  within  a  short  time  the  sharp 
edges  become  dulled  and  the  sight  will  glitter 
and  be  no  better  than  the  factory  sight.  To 
keep  it  in  a  non-glitter  condition,  it  will  be 
necessary  to  do  just  one  thing:  Leave  it  alone 
and  see  to  it  that  others  leave  it  alone,  which 
means  that  oil  should  be  kept  off  the  sight 
(we  are  now  dealing  with  the  rear  sight, 
remember)  and  that  the  hands  or  clothing  do 
not  come  in  contact  with  its  sharp  edges.  If 
dust,  lint,  oil,  etc.,  gets  in  the  rear  sight,  re- 
move it  with  the  end  of  a  match  or  piece  of 
cloth  but  always  bear  in  mind  that  the  sharp 
edges  must  not  be  dulled  the  slightest.  Grease 
or  oil  in  the  best  rear  sight  ever  made  will 


cause  it  to  glitter  in  bright  lights  and  clear 
definition  of  sight  or  target  cannot  be  ex- 
pected under  such  conditions. 

Shape  the  sight  right,  finish  it  right  and 
take  care  of  it  and  you  will  have  a  rear  sight 
which  will  show  up  absolutely  plain  and  clear 
in  any  light.    I  care  not  whether  you  are 
aiming  directly  towards  a  target  under  the 
sun,  to  the  side  of  the  sun  or  away  from  the 
sun,  the  sight  can  be  clearly  seen  and  as  fine  a 
bead  drawn  as  one  may  care  for.    But  the 
"fuzzy"  glittering  and  glistening  open  rear 
sights  are  an  abomination  and  while  they  may 
never  have  driven  a  man  to  strong  drink, 
they  have  often  sent  a  man  in  search  of  some- 
thing different  but  whether  he  has  always 
found  a  better  sight  for  hunting  purposes  than 
the  ones  I  shall  mention,  I  do  not  know. 
These  sights,  remember,  are  for  the  average 
hunter  and  not  for  the  man  who  specializes 
in  fine  target  work,  where  the  fine  peep  and 
telescope  sights  are  so  much  in  evidence  and 
which  for  such  shooting  are  far  better  than 
the  sights  I  shall  mention  for  our  every  day 
sort  of  hunter;  the  great  majority  who  have 
never  seen  a  target  range  and  who  are  almost 
certain  to  use  some  form  of  open  sight  for 
their  hunting  rifles. 

The  reader  is  hereby  cautioned  not  to  get 
the  impression  that  I  am  out  to  knock  the 
,peep  sights  with  their  large  apertures  which 
so  many  use  for  and  find  best  for,  their  use  on 
hunting  rifles.  If  I  thought  it  would  ever 
be  possible  for  me  to  have  as  good  success 
on  game  with  such  sights  I  would  abandon 
the  open  rear  rifle  sight  at  once,  but,  for  un- 
known reasons,  I  seem  to  have  much  better 
luck  with  a  non-glittering  open  rear  sight  for 
hunting  purposes.    Knowing  that  there  are 
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others  like  myself  inclines  me  to  write  of  these 
sights  as  I  am  now  about  to  do.  Before 
proceeding  further,  however,  permit  me  to 
say  that  if  I  ever  do  adopt  a  peep  sight  for  the 
hunting  rifle,  it  will  be  the  Lyman  receiver 
sight  as  I  do  very  much  dislike  any  tang  peep 
sight  which,  in  my  case,  at  least,  seems  always 
in  the  way.  But  not  so  with  the  receiver 
sight. 

What  is  it  that  causes  the  rear  sights  on 
rifles  and  revolvers  to  have  the  "fuzzy"  and 
glittering   appearance  when   aiming?  The 
rear  sights  on  revolvers  as  usually  cut  into 
the  frame  of  the  ordinary  revolvers  are  rarely 
distinctly  seen.    This  is  due  to  the  shape  of 
the  frame,  where,  the  sighting  notch  is  cut, 
being  so  shaped  as  to  cause  the  light  to  con- 
centrate at  that  point  making  it  almost 
impossible  to  do  even  fair  shooting  in  many 
lights.    Smoking  the  frame  at  this  point  will 
usually  dispense  with  much  of  the  trouble  but 
not  many  find  it  always  convenient  to  smoke 
a  rear  sight  every  time  they  may  desire  to 
shoot.    The  rear  revolver  target  sights,  at 
least  many  of  them,  are  rounded,  the  effect 
produced  being  a  glitter  full  width  of  the  rear 
sight.    Then  the  sighting  notch,  let  it  be  a 
"U"  or  a  "V"  or  a  square  notch,  is  seldom  if 
ever  cut  at  the  right  slant  to  prevent  glitter. 
I  have  yet  to  see  any  rear  sight  for  rifle  or 
revolver  in  which  the  metal  around  the 
sighting  notch  was  finished  up  with  any  care 
whatever.    With  the  rear  sight  set  at  the 
proper  slant,  the  sighting  notch  cut  slanting 
forward  with  the  upper  edge  of  the  sight 
(which  means  that  portion  around  the  sighting 
notch)  brought  to  a  sharp  edge  and  slanting 
well  forward  also,  as  well  as  the  sighting  notch 
not  only  being  lower  on  the  front  side  (that 
is  the  side  away  from  the  eye  when  aiming) 
but  cut  wider  as  well  so  that  everything 
narrows  down  towards  the  eye  instead  of 
widening  out;  and  the  entire  sight  finished  up 
glass  smooth  and  carefully  blued  and  cared 
for, — well  for  me,  such  a  sight  more  than 
doubles  the  value  of  a  fire  arm. 

While  I  realize  that  it  is  next  to  impossible 
to  show  cuts  which  will  make  every  statement 
as  clear  as  we  should  like,  at  the  same  time 
I  will  submit  a  few  drawings  hoping  that  they 
will  assist  somewhat  in  this  direction.  Cut 
No.  1  gives  a  rough  idea  of  the  position  of  the 
rear  revolver  sight  and  the  slant  it  should 
have  to  prevent  glitter.  It  will  be  noticed 
that  the  position  of  this  rear  sight  is  well  to  the 
rear  so  that  the  part  nearest  the  eye  is  slightly 
below  the  curve  on  the  revolver  frame.  The 
old  sighting  notch  in  the  frame  has  been 
widened  out  so  as  to  not  interfere  with  aiming 


with  the  new  sight,  the  top  of  which  is 
calculated  to  just  hide  the  top  of  frame  when 
aiming  and  the  bottom  of  its  clearly  cut  and 
beautifully  shaped  "U"  notch  is  of  a  depth  to 
just  clear  the  bottom  of  the  groove  !n  the 
frame  when  aiming.  This  arrangement  per- 
mits of  a  lower  set  of  sights  than  the  regular 
factory  target  sights,  and  while  the  rear  sight 
has  neither  wind  gauge  or  elevation  adjust- 
ments, I,  for  my  purpose,  prefer  it  to  the 
higher  factory  target  sights. 

The  Smith  &  Wesson  people  made  several 
of  their  revolvers  for  me  with  sights  located 
and  shaped  somewhat  similar  to  the  ones 
shown  in  the  rough  sketch  submitted,  the 
work  being  absolutely  perfect  in  all  but  one 
respect.    The  top  of  the  rear  sight  had  the 
right  slant  but  evidently  they  spoiled  the 
whole  arrangement  by  bevelling  the  upper 
edge  of  the  sight  which  produced  in  many 
lights,  a  sight  which  would  essay  1000  per 
cent  glitter.    It  was  an  easy  matter  to  remove 
the  sight,  however,  and  after  bringing  the 
top  to  the  desired  sharpness  and  slightly 
deepening   and  widening  the   <kU"  notch 
towards  the  front,  then  polishing,  being  care- 
ful to  leave!  upper  edge  sharp  and  blueing, 
the   sight   when   replaced  (they   were  all 
fitted  to  the  frame  by  the  well  known  dove- 
,  tail)  always  showed  up  distinct  and  clear  in 
all  lights.    The  special  work  done  for  me  by 
the  S.  &  W.  people,  it  might  be  proper  to 
state,  was  before  the  war.    I  mention  this 
that  others  may  not  be  disappointed  if  they 
refuse  such  orders  now  as  I  doubt  very  much 
if  they  would  accept  anything  calling  for 
other  than  standard  work  at  the  present  time 
and  likely  for  some  time  to  come. 

After  you  have  made  one  of  these  rear 
revolver  sights  and  have  it  the  desired  shape, 
lay  fine  piece  of  sandpaper  or  emery  cloth  on 
table  and  work  back  of  sight  quickly  back  and 
forth  until  all  file  marks  are  removed.  The 
top  of  the  sight  should  receive  similar  treat- 
ment always  keeping  in  mind  the  importance 
of  not  dulling  the  sharp  upper  edge.  The 
«U"  notch  should  be  cut  with  a  small  needle 
file  procurable  at  the  jeweler's  or,  if  you 
require  various  kinds  such  as  round,  square* 
three-cornered,  etc.,  try  Henry  Disston  &  Sons. 
Philadelphia,  Pa.    Of  course  there  are  other 
makers  but  all  my  files  are  of  their  make  and 
I  find  them  excellent.    If  you  want  to  cut  a: 
"V"  notch,  don't  make  any  mistake  by  trying; 
this  with  a  three-cornered  saw  file  lor  the 
sharp  corners  so  necessary  for  a  perfect  job 
are  not  there;  they  can  be  had,  however,  im 
the  needle  file  which  are  very  sharp  cornered} 
and  are  fine  cut  which  will  produce  a  clear. 
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well  defined  notch;  this  also  applies  to  the 
round  needle  files  but  it  must  be  remembered 
that  in  cutting  the  sighting  notches,  the 
small  ena  of  the  file  should  be  towards  the 
rear  and  forward  end  held  low  which  will 
produce  a  notch  narrower  towards  the  eye 
and  also  higher  at  this  point  which  is  all 
necessary  to  produce  the  non-glittering  rear 


of  the  rear  revolver  sights  stand  plumb 
and  are  rounded  as  in  Gut  4.  The  sight 
can  be  removed  and  bent  to  the  desired  slant 
and  when  worked  over  will  be  as  satisfactory 
as  my  .38  S.  &  W.  Perfected  Model  which 
has  been  used  eight  or  nine  years  and  in  that 
time  carried  thousands  of  miles  in  its  shoulder 
scabbard,  yet  to-day  the  rear  sight  is  as  clearly 
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sight.  Cut  No.  2.,  though  rough,  will  show 
slant  file  should  be  held  to  cut  the  perfect  rear 
sighting  notch. 

In  cut  No.  1,  I  have  attempted  to  show  a 
front  sight  shaped  to  suit  me  somewhat  better 
than  the  regular  factory  blade  front  sight. 
If  too  thick  to  suit,  and  some  of  them  are, 
they  are  easily  made  thinner  but  one  should 
be  certain  that  they  have  a  true  taper  from 
bottom  to  top  and  the  tip  rounded  very 
slightly  as  shown  by  the  cut  which  will  cause 
the  light  in  the  majority  of  cases  to  centre 
at  the  very  tip.  This  may  not  be  desired  in 
target  shooting  when  the  sight  can  be  black- 
ened, better  adapting  it  for  strictly  target 
work,  but  for  the  man  who  carries  his  revolver 
in  a  holster  and  may  want  to  use  it  on  game  at 
any  time,  the  sight  I  have  tried  to  describe 
will  be  found  an  excellent  one  as  when  revolv- 
er is  drawn  the  rounded  tip  will  not  pull  out 
a  piece  of  leather  with  it  and  is  always  ready 
for  instant  use  and  the  tip  can  almost  always 
be  clearly  seen  in  nearly  all  lights.  If  you 
want  a  bead  front  sight,  one  shaped  like  Gut 
No.  3  will  be  found  good  as  light  is  evenly 
distributed  across  the  Tace  of  the  bead  and 
doesn't  centre  at  one  side  if  the  light  from 


that  side  is  the  strongest.  If  you  have  a 
target  revolver  and  the  rear  sight  glitters  due 
to  being  rounded  on  top,  it  will  be  an  easy 
matter  to  re-shape  and  re-finish  and  give  the 
desirable  clear  definition  we  all  desire.  Some 


defined  when  aiming  as  the  day  I  bent,  re- 
shaped and  re-finished  it.  The  ends  of  sight 
at  sides  of  frames  are  worn  bright,  of  course, 
but  top  of  the  sight,  always  protected  by  the 
heavy  scabbard  which  arches  over  but  never 
touches  the  top  of  sight,  is  as  sharp  and  as 
perfect  as  the  day  it  was  worked  over. 

This  far  we  have  dealt  principally  with 
revolver  sights.  Now  for  a  few  brief  remarks 
concerning  rifle  sights.  The  tendency  at 
present  seems  to  be  towards  the  flat  top 
rifle  sight  though  I,  being  old  fashioned,  I 
suppose,  still  prefer  the  Winchester  sporting 
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rear,  or  Buckhorn  type  of  rear  sight.  While 
the  flat  top  rifle  sight  may  be  preferred  by 
many,  I  cannot  but  mention  that  the  Win- 
chester people  have  made  a  big  mistake  in 
the  way  they  have  shaped  the  top  of  this 
sight.  When  aiming,  the  eye  sees  the  entire 
width  of  the  top  of  this  sight  and  as  a  con- 
sequence nothing  but  a  glittering  appearance 
results.  Cut  No.  5  shows  the  sight  as  made 
while  dotted  lines  shows  how  it  should  have 
slanted  forward  instead  of  towards  the  eye 
as  it  does.  But  the  top  edge  should  have 
been  left  perfectly  smooth  and  sharp. 

iGive  me  a  No.  31  silver  bead  front  sight 
for  my  Winchesters  and  one  of  their  old  style 
Buckhorn  rear  sights  whichA  I  have  worked 
over  "glitter  proof";  the  sighting  "U"  a 
medium  sized  one,  narrower-  and  higher  to- 
wards the  eye;  the  circle  around  the  sighting 
notch  worked  out  very  smooth  and  sharp, 
at  upper  edge,  the  whole  carefully  re-blued 
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and  while  no  one  with  such  a  combination 
could  stand  much  of  a  show  in  competitive 
work  where  the  finely  sighted  target  rifles 
were  in  evidence,  I  know  that  I  can  get  my 


Dotted  line  shows  slant  sight  should  be  to 
prevent  glitter. 

game  more  regularly  with  them  than  any 
others^  which  pretty  well  explains  why  I 
prefer  them  to  anything  else  I  have  ever  used. 
Many,  probably  the  majority,  prefer  and  use 
the  ivory  bead  front  sight.  Others  prefer  a 
gold  or  red  ivory  bead  sight,  but  after  all  my 
years  of  fooling  with  fire  arms,  I  have  settled 
on  the  Lyman  silver  bead  front  sight  and  the 
rear  sights  such  as  I  have  mentioned  as  work- 
ing over  for  my  hunting  arms  and  am  about 
as  content  as  any  shooter  I  know  of.  So 
why  not  all  be  happy?    This  sight  subject 


is  one  that  one  could  write  on  indefinitely  and 
there  would  still  be  more  one's  typewriter 
would  |ike  to  say,  but  I  feel  that  this  will  use 
about  all  the  space  A.A.H.  should  expect  at  this 
time  so  with  just  a  few  concluding  remarks 
will  close.  A  fine  round  file  of  suitable  diam- 
eter, finely  cut,  will  be  required  for  working 
around  the  sighting  notch  in  the  Buckhorn 
sight  we  have  mentioned.    When  slide  at 
this  point  has  been  brought  to  the  desired 
sharp  edge,  wrap  fine  emery  cloth  around 
lead  pencil  and  remove  all  file  marks.  Place 
back  of  slide  on  fine  emery  cloth  on  table  and 
rub  back  and  forth  till  smooth  as  glass. 
Polish,  avoid  dulling  edges,  heat  to  desired 
shade  of  blue  and  drop  in  oil.    Handle  with 
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care  and  stand  handy  with  a  club  when 
inquisitive  ones  are  inclined  to  meddle  with 
its  sharp  edges.  If  dulled  it  will  be  ruined. 
If  cared  for  it  will  be  glitter  proof  for  years. 


The  .303  British  as  a  Big  Game  Cartridge 

B.  W.  Broatch 


1HAVE  read  with  great  interest  the  many 
articles  which  have  appeared  in  Rod 
and  Gun  in  Canada  during  the  past  few 
months,  in  which  many  writers  have  either 
been  championing  their  favorite  calibres  of 
big  game  rifles,  or  condemning  those  calibers 
which  they  have  found  unsatisfactory. 

While  I  am  far  from  being  gifted  as  a  writer, 
yet  I  would  like  to  grve  to  those  of  my  brother 
sportsmen  who  have  perhaps  not  had  even 
my  few  opportunities  for  big  game  hunting,, 
the  benefit  of  my  personal  experiences  with 
big  game  rifles.  Although  I  have  only  tried 
out  two  calibres  on  big  game,  I  have  given 
these  a  fair  test,  and  can  assure  you  that  I 
am  speaking  from  actual  experience,  and  not 
from  mere  hearsay. 

When  my  first  opportunity  to  hunt  big  game 
arrived,  I  Was  equipped  with  a  .22  H.P. 
Savage,  which  I  had  been  led  to  believe 
would  simply  paralyze  anything  from  an 
elephant  down.    Its  light  weight  and  light 


recoil  appealed  to  me  strongly,  and  fitted  up 
with  a  Lyman  Windgauge  peep  Sight  and 
Ivory  Bead,  I  was  able  to  do  pretty  fine 
shooting  with  the  little  rifle.  I  had  used 
it  for  two  years  on  ducks,  geese,  crows  and 
coyotes,  with  such  splendid  success,  that  I 
was  positive  that  one  well  placed  shot  would 
quickly  account  for  a  deer  or  moose. 

I  went  into  the  woods  with  a  party  of 
backwoods  settlers  who  had  heard  much  of 
the  wonderful  killing  power  of  the  little  "imp,'* 
but  as  they  had  never  seen  one  in  action,  they 
were  most  anxious  to  see  how  it  would  stand 
the  test. 

The  first  day  out  my  opportunity  arrived,  I 
sighted  a  handsome  buck  standing  across  a 
clearing,  behind  a  clump  of  willows,  and 
only  about  a  hundred  yards  distant.  It  was, 
a  perfect  chance  for  a  shot,  and  at  that  range 
I  never  even  dreamed  of  missing  but  dropped; 
on  one  knee  to  make  doubly  sure  that  the 
first  shot  would  land  dead  centre.    When  I 
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fired  the  buck  jumped  but  did  not  run,  so  I 
fired  again  in  quick  order.  Whereupon  the 
buck  dropped  onto  his  knees,  but  was  up 
again  in  a  flash,  and  off  into  the  timber  with 
another  bullet  singing  after  him  to  speed  him 
on  his  way.  I  found  blood  signs  in  plenty, 
but  as  there  was  no  snow  on  the  ground  the 
buck  got  away,  probably  only  to  die  later.  I 
felt  pretty  badly,  not  over  losing  the  deer  but 
because  I  had  wounded  it. 

My  second  chance  came  soon  afterward, 
and  with  a  similar  result.  We  were  hunting 
in  brushy  country,  and  as  each  shot  was  made 
through  brush,  I  presume  that  the  light 
Spitzer  bullets  were  deflected  by  twigs, 
thus  slightly  altering  their  course,  and  only 
womnding  where  clean  kills  should  have 
resulted. 

After  wounding  a  second  deer,  I  discarded 
the  .22  H.P.  in  favor  of  a  borrowed  .303 
British  Model  1895  Winchester.  After  the 
very  light  recoil  of  the  .22  H.P.,  this  rifle 
seemed  to  kick  like  a  mule,  but  when  trying 
it  out  on  a  target,  was  surprised  to  discover 
that  I  could  register  on  a  two  inch  square  at 
50  yards,  shooting  from  muzzle  rest.  Each 
time  I  fired  it  seemed  to  me  that  the  barrel 
must  have  jumped  enough  to  throw  the 
bullet  into  the  next  township,  but  after  a 
few  shots  I  forgot  about  the  recoil,  which 
really  only  seemed  great  by  comparison 
with  the  .22. 

One  shot  through  the  heart  with  this  rifle 
put  a  moose  out  of  business,  and  my  'only 
complaint  with  the  Model  1895  is  that  the 
magazine  protruded  just  at  the  point  of 
balance,  making  it  inconvenient  to  carry  the 
rifle  on  the  shoulder,  but  its  many  other 
reliable  qualities  more  than  make  up  for  this 
trifling  inconvenience. 

I  still  think  that  the  .22  H.P.  would  do 
good  work  on  deer  in  open  timber,  but  when 
one  has  to  take  one's  shots  as  they  come,  as  is 
usually  the  case,  and  often  shoot  through 
brush,  a  heavier  calibre  is  muchto  be  preferred. 
The  "imp"  is  a  wonderful  little  weapon  in  its 
proper  place,  but  the  70  grain  Spitzer  bullet 
was  not  designed  for  shooting  through  brush. 

For  the  past  two  seasons  I  have  been  using  a 
,303  Sporting  Ross,  with  .22  inch  barrel,  and 
;am  very  much  in  love  with  this  rifle,  which 
weighs  only  6^  pounds,  and  balances  beauti- 
fully. When  travelling  through  thick  brush 
it  is  a  thing  of  joy  on  account  of  the  short 
barrel,  and  its  lightness  is  appreciated  at  the 
tail  end  of  a  long  tramp  through  the  woods, 
where  the  going  is  often  heavy. 

Many  hunters  might  not  care  to  use  the 
•303  cartridge  in  a       pound  rifle  on  account 


of  the  recoil,  but  I  have  become  accustomed 
to  it  and  for  game  shooting  purposes,  do  not 
even  notice  the  recoil,  let  alone  find  it  disagree- 
able. 

Regarding  accuracy,  I  believe  that  the  rifle 
is  really  too  light  for  fine  target  work,  but  not 
having  tried  it  on  a  target  except  for  sighting 
in  I  cannot  either  praise  or  condemn  it,  but  I 
must  say  that  I  have  been  able  to  either 
clip  the  head  off  a  grouse  or  bring  down  larger 
game  with  it,  whenever  an  opportunity 
presented  itself,  which  is  a  fair  test  for  a 
sporting  rifle. 

The  straight  pull  action  of  the  Ross  appeals 
to  me  when  it  comes  to  rapid  shooting,  and  so 
far  I  have  not  experienced  even  the  suspicion 
of  a  jam  in  rapid  fire,  either  through  dirt  in 
the  action,  or  on  account  of  extreme  cold.  I 
have  thoroughly  tested  this  rifle  on  these 
scores,  because  a  rifle  that  is  inclined  to  jam  is 
a  useless  sort  of  a  tool,  no  matter  how  many 
other  good  qualities  it  ma}'  possess. 

This  rifle  has  accounted  for  one  moose  and 
two  deer,  and  in  each  instance  a  clean  kill  was 
effected. 

The  moose  was  shot  standing  broadside  at 
roughly  40  paces.  The  first  bullet  entered 
the  body  just  back  of  the  shoulders,  and 
passed  clear  through,  leaving  a  two  inch  hole 
where  it  came  out.  This  one  shot  would 
have  proved  fatal  in  a  very  short  space  of 
time,  but  as  the  moose  did  not  instantly  drop, 
I  rattled  in  three  more  shots  before  the 
big  animal  had  more  than  time  to  get  under 
way.  He  ran  about  one  hundred  yards  and 
pitched  over  dead.  The  last  three  shots 
had  cut  the  heart  and  lungs  to  pieces,  and  when 
an  animal  can  travel  even  one  hundred  yards 
in  that  condition,  I  think  it  shows  that  when 
hunting  them,  we  should  use  a  large  calibre 
heavy  bullet,  that  will  not  fly  to  pieces  too 
much  on  impact,  but  pass  through  the  animal 
leaving  a  fair  sized  hole  for  blood  to  flow,  and 
that  will  smash  through  heavy  bones  and 
reach  a  vital  spot. 

A  hunter  from  a  neighboring  camp  heard 
me  fire  the  four  shots,  and  thought  that  I 
must  be  using  an  automatic.  As  each  shot 
reached  a  vital  spot  it  speaks  well  for  the 
rapidity  with  which  the  Ross  may  be  manip- 
ulated. 

One  of  the  deer  was  killed  with  one*  shot, 
the  bullet  passing  entirely  through  the  body, 
and  touching  the  heart  enroute. 

The  other  deer  was  shot  through  the 
shoulders  at  50  paces,  and  when  the  bullet 
struck,  the  big  buck  was  simply  anchored  to 
the  spot.  This  bullet  also  passed  through, 
although  of  course,  many  bones  were  encount- 
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ered.  In  each  case  the  bullet  passing  through 
cut  a  clean  hole  roughly  two  inches  across  at 
the  exit. 

From  the  above  experiences  I  have  come  to 
the  conclusion  that  the  .303  British  is  a 
pretty  good  big  game  cartridge.  I  have 
obtained  good  penetration,  just  the  right 
amount  of  mushrooming  effect,  and  meat  has 
not  been  spoiled  by  the  bullet  flying  to  pieces. 

I  have  been  using  Mark  VI  Service  Ammuni- 
tion, which  is  loaded  with  cordite  and  215 
grain  full  metal  patched  bullets.    To  convert 
these  bullets  into  soft  points  for  big  game 
shooting,  I  file  through  the  casing  near  the 
tip,  cutting  a  channel  all  the  way  around  the 
bullet,  but  being  careful  not  to  let  the  file 
cut  into  the  lead  core.    When  this  operation 
has  been  completed,  the  metal  casing  lifts  off 
from  the  tip  of  the  bullet  exposing  a  small 
cone  of  lead.    I  then  tap  thh  lead  tip  with  a 
light  hammer  until  it  mushrooms  out  flush 
with  the  metal  casing,  taking  great  care  to 
have  the  point  as  well  rounded  as  possible. 
When  smoothed  off  with  a  fine  file  or  emery 
paper,  a  very  fair  imitation  of  a  factory  made 
soft  point  results.    In  my  experience  these 
bullets  give  better  penetration  than  the  regu- 
lar factory  product,  and  they  tear  a  clean 
hole  in  flesh,  causing  the  blood  to  flow  freely, 
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which  is  a  desirable  feature  in  a  big  game  load. 

In  the  near  future  I  shall  shoo*  a  few 
targets  at  various  ranges,  which  I  shall  be 
pleased  to  send  to  you  for  publication  if  you 
can  use  them. 

Despite  the  excellent  success  which  I  have 
had  using  the  .303  British  cartridge,  I  believe 
that  the  ideal  big  game  rifle  should  shoot  a 
bullet  weighing  from  250  to  400  grains  at 
velocities  from  2300  to  2500  feet  per  second. 
These  velocities  would  assure  fairly  flat 
trajectory,  and  the  heavy  bullets  would 
reach  the  mark  even  when  shooting  through 
brush.  Good  penetration  and  mushrooming 
effect  would  also  result  from  this  combination. 

A  great  many  hunters  are  doubtless  of  the 
opinion  that  it  is  not  necessary  to  use  such  a 
heavy  bullet  even  on  the  mighty  moose. 
Quite  true  it  is  not  absolutely  necessary, 
because  even  the  .22  rim  fire  cartridge  will 
account  for  a  moose,  if  the  bullet  reaches  a 
vital  spot,  but  that  fact  does  not  make  the  .22 
a  desirable  big  game  rifle. 

I  firmly  believe  that  if  big  game  Jiunters 
would  use  heavier  calibre  rifles,  instead  of 
the  high  velocity  small  bores  so  popular  at 
present,  there  would  be  a  greater  number  of 
satisfied  hunters,  and  much  less  wounded 
game. 

V 


A  Few  .22  Targets 

W.  L.  Shaw 


UPON  receiving  my  last  copy  of  Rod  and   I  remodeled  to  suit  myself,  for  all  around  use 
Gun  TnCaZa,  \  note  you  are  asking  ,  I  cut  back  the  stock  five  inches  ^J™±  ■ 
for  targets,  so  I  decided  to  send  you  two; 
one— of  eight  shots  made  at  50  yaids.  These 


finish  at  the  end  like  the  Savage  Hi-Power. 
The  middle  band  was  left  on  for  attaching 
sling;  the  butt  stock  is  just  eleven  and  one- 
half  inches  long. 

I  did  this  so  my  boys  could  shoot  it,  and 


_  r 

A  50  yard  target  made  with  the  Savage  .22. 

were  both  shot  from  a  rest,  and  the  ranges 
were  measured  so  there  was  no  guess  work. 
The  rifle  used  was  a  Savage  N.  R.  A.  and  the 
ammunition,-!!.  S.  N.  R.  A.    This  rifle 


A  Savage  .22  N.  R.  A.  rifle  with 
remodeled  stock. 

personally  I  like  a  short  stock.  The  front 
sight  was  designed  by  myself  and  made  by 
my  nephew,  who  is  a  machinist.  It  has  a 
small  heavy  hood  one-half  inch  long,  with 
medium  bead  for  my  eyes.  I  prefer  this  to  an 
aperture.  The  rear  sight  is  just  as  supplied 
on  the  rifle.    I  reduced  the  trigger  pull  to 
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two  and  one-half  pounds  and  it  is  very  smooth.       Like  yourself — target  shooting  and  wood- 
These  targets  were  not  shot  under  ideal    chuck  shooting  are  my  hobbies,  and  I  have 
» 


Fifteen  shots  at  100  yards,  using  the  remodeled  Savage  .22. 

•     -  .  ,  /  '.  ,.  V :  •    /  r 

conditions,  especially  the  one  at  one  hundred  done  a  great  deal  of  both.  The  U.  S.  N. 
yards.  The  windgauge  showed  quite  a  cross  R.  A.  I  think  is  excellent,  and  the  hollow 
wjn(j  point— fine  for  chucks. 


Qiieries  and  Answers 

The  .30-1906  Full  Metal  Cased  Bullets,  tell  me  they  use  no  other  on  any  kind  of  game, 
Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept.  but  the  full  patch  and  claim  they  get  the  best, 

I  was  glad  to  receive  the  information  in  /  results  with  full  patched  180  grain  on  elk 
regard  to  the  questions  asked  on  the  Savage 
250  and  .30-1906  Government  Model  '95  Win- 
chester Carbine.  I  have  tried  out  the  .30-1906 
Government  on  coyote  and  I  used  the  full 
metal  patch  pointed  150  grain  and  got  the 
following  result:  It  is  just  about  the  same  as 
using  a  .250  Savage  with  soft  point.  It 
doesn't  tear  the  hide  or  fur  off  as  bad,  but  has 
plenty  of  killing  power  with  the  full  patch  on 
coyote  or  wolf.  I  would  like  to  try  the  full 
patch  out  on  deer  using  the  180  or  190  grain 
full  patch  and  will  do  so  next  season. 

Parsteter  Brothers  of  White  Fish,  Montana, 


and  bear,  and  1  will  be  pleased  to  know  your 
opinion  on  this  subject. 

I  saw  an  "ad"  in  Outers'  Book  about  a  new 
patented  rear  sight  made  by  Chas.  Daniel, 
Melbourne,  Wash.,  which  he  calls  a  concentric 
rear  sight  for  all  round  shooting.  I  wish 
to  know  your  opinion  on  this  kind  of  sight 
for  the  Winchester  '95  take  down.  Do  you 
think  this  sight  is  equal  to  the  Lyman  receiver 
sight? 

Iver  H.  Skottam, 

Claresholm,  Alberta. 
Reply — I  have  never  used  the  Daniel's 
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Concentric  rear  sight,  so  cannot  give  an 
opinion  upon  it,  but  I  have  used  a  great  many 
of  the  receiver  sights  and  am  very  well  satis- 
fied with  them.  I  do  not  believe  that  any 
other  sight  is  as  satisfactory  as  a  sight 
that  can  be  u.ed  on  the  tang  because  the 
further  the  sight  is  placed  from  the  eye,  the 
less  effective  the  peep  sight  can  be  used, 
especially  in  snap  shooting. 

Editor. 


A  Rifle  For  Moose. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

Kindly  advise  me  of  a  good  rifle  for  moose. 
I  would  like  one  with  lots  of  power  at  long 
range. 

Which  would  you  prefer,  a  .303  British 
Winchester  or  .405  Winchester?  Where 
could  I  get  the  .405? 

A  Reader. 

Reply— -For  moose  I  would  suggest  the 
following  rifles:  the  .303  British,  the  .30-1906 
Remington  or  Winchester,  the  .35  Remington 
Automatic  or  the  .33  Calibre  Model  1886. 

The  303  British  would  be  a  much  pleasanter 
rifle  to  shoot  <than  the  .405  Winchester  but  it 
would  not  be  as  effective  provided  you  can 
shoot  the  .405  as  accurately  as  the  .303.  I, 
would  not  recommend  the  .405  unless  you  are 
accustomed  to  high  power  rifles  of  heavy 
recoil.  Otherwise  you  will  do  less  effective 
work  than  would  likely  be  secured  from  the 

.303.  /    c  ... 

Try  any  of  the  big  Canadian  firms  like 
Hallam's,  Lion  Sporting  Goods  Company  or 
the  D.  Pike  Company  or  any  of  the  others 
that  are  advertised  in  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 

Editor. 


Reply^-The  rifle  you  have  is  a  7.62  Russian 
Nagant,  and  is  very  close  to  the  8  M.M  in 
power.  A  friend  of  mine  made  a  very  nice 
sporting  rifle  out  of  one  of  these  by  cutting  the  ' 
barrel  off  to  24",  fitting  it  with  open  sights 
and  also  fitting  it  with  a  very  beautiful 
sporting  stock.  I  can  put  you  in  touch  with 
the  party  if  you  would  wish.  You  would  be 
surprised  what  a  beautiful  rifle  this  makes. 

This  would  make  you  a  very  good  rifle  for 
hunting  deer  and  moose,  provided  the  barrel 
you  have  is  sufficiently  accurate.  Of  course 
the  only  way  to  find  that  out  is  to  target  it. 
Some  of  these  military  barrels  do  very  accur- 
ate work  and  others  are  not  so  accurate,  due 
to  the  way  in  which  they  were  rushed  through ; 
at,  it  was  necessary  to  turn  out  a  very  large 
number  of  them  in  a  very  short  time. 

Editor. 


Repairing  an  Iver  Johnson. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  have  a  single  barrel,  twenty  (20)  gauge 
Iver  Johnson  shotgun,  the  fore-end  of  which 
I  am  not  able  to  get  off.  Where  would  I 
have  to  send  this  gun  to  have  the  ejector 
repaired?  Will  you  kindly  give  mt  your 
opinion  on  the  same. 

Gordon  Baker 

Reply—You  can  very  likely  have  this 
repaired  by— A.  A.  Merrill,  Yarmouth,  N.S. 
I  would  suggest  that  you  would  write  to  him 
in  regard  to  it. 

Editor. 


A  7.62  Russian  Nagant. 

Editor,  Guns  and  Ammunition  Dept. 

Would  like  to  get  your  opinion  as  to  shorten- 
ing a  service  rifle  for  game  purposes. 

I  have  a  7.62  M.  M.  rifle  which  was  made 
for  the  Russian  army  byv  the  Remington 
people;  the  barrel  is  32"  long,  which  makes 
this  rifle  a  little  unhandy  for  hunting  and  I 
would  like  to  cut  it  down  to  about  24  and 
equip  it  with  another  pair  of  sights. 

Can  you  give  me  the  data  as  to  how  this 
rifle  is  for  speed,  and  what  kind  of  a  sporting 
rifle  this  would  make  in  hunting  deer  and 
moose?  The  weight  of  the  bullet  used  in 
this  rifle  is  190  grains. 

What  sights  would  you  suggest  for  this 
rifle  for  game  hunting. 

A.  Harris, 

Gananoque,  Ont. 


Reloading  The  .33  Winchester 
Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  have  a  .33  Winchester,  1886  Model. 
What  do  you  think  of  reloading  shells  with 
reduced  charges  for  this  rifle?  What  charge 
would  give  best  results? 

F.J.  K., 

New  Hamburg,  Ontario. 

Reply— For  some  reason  the  .33  Winchester 
has  never  had  a  particularly  high  reputation 
for  accuracv  with  reduced  loads. 

You  would  use  Ideal  bullet  338320  and  29 
grains  of  Lightning  of  Ideal  bullet  338237 
and  5  grains  of  Unique,  or  you  could  use  8 
grains  of  DuPont  No.  75  with  the  145  grain 
bullet  or  15  grains  with  the  195  grain  bullet. 

Editor. 


A  B.  S.  A.  Rifle. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  have  on  hand  an  old  B.  S.  A.  single  shot 
rifle  for  which  I  have  been  unable  to  procure 
shells.  There  are  no  marks  on  it  that  I  can 
find?    The  nearest  that  I  can  find  is  a  20 
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gauge  shotgun  shell  which  is  a  trifle  large. 
The  diameter  of  a  shell  that  would  fit  would 
be  about  11-32  of  an  inch.  Can  you  tell  me 
what  gauge  it  is,  or  where  to  find  shells? 

S.J.Hartley, 

St.  Catharines,  Ontario. 

Reply — I  cannot  tell  you  the  calibre  of 
your  B.  S.  A.  rifle  and  would  suggest  that  you 
would  write  to  the  Fraser  Company,  10 
Hospital  St.,  Montreal,  for  this  information. 
Very  likely  they  can  tell  you.  If  the  informa- 
tion is  not  sufficient,  the  only  way  you  can 
get  the  calibre  would  be  to  make  a  sulphur 
cast  of  the  chamber  and  send  this  to  them  or 
to  one  of  the  loading  companies. 

Editor. 


Speeding  Up  The  .32  Special. 
Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

In  the  November  issue  of  Rod  and  Gun  I 
noticed  an  article  in  regard  to  speeding  up  the 
.32  Winchester  Special.  Can  this  cartridge 
be  loaded  to  give  2400  foot  seconds  velocity 
with  a  187  grain  round  nosed  bullet?  If  so, 
what  load  is  used  to  obtain  it?  How  would 
the  energy  of  this  bullet  compare  with  the 
.33  W.C.F.  at  100  yards? 

How  much  of  a  difference  would  there  be  in 
the  energy  of  this  speeded  up  .32  when  used  in 
a  rifle  and  when  used  in  the  carbine? 

E.  S.M., 

Wilkie,  Sask. 

Reply — It  is  not  possible  to  obtain  2400 
foot  seconds  velocity  in  a  .32  Special  with  the 
187  grain  bullet  without  obtaining  such  exces- 
sive pressures  that  you  would  be  likely  to 
burst  the  rifle.  You  cannot  count  on  obtain- 
ing more  than  about  2200  foot  seconds  velocity 
with  the  regular  170  grain  bullet.  There 
would  be  a  difference  of  probably  50  foot 
seconds  or  so  between  the  rifle  and  the  carbine. 

Editor. 


A  .56-52  Spencer. 
Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  have  a  Spencer  repeating  carbine,  length 
of  barrel  22  inches,  .56-52  calibre.  The 
gun  is  in  very  good  shape.  Is  it  a  suitable 
arm  for  deer?  What  is  its  muzzle  velocity 
and  energy? 

John  Nunn, 

Fenwick,  Ontario. 

Reply — I  have  never  seen  a  ballistic  table 
for  the  .56-52  Spencer  but  should  imagine  that 
it  would  give  a  muzzle  velocity  of  from  1100 
to  1200'  foot  seconds  in  the  22  inch  carbine. 
It  would  have  a  very  high  trajectory  beyond 
50  yards  and  would  hardly  be  suitable  for 
big  game  shooting  over  100  yards  as  you 


would  have  a  great  deal  of  trouble  from  high 
and  low  shots  but  for  brush  shooting  it  would 
not  be  such  a  bad  rifle  although,  of  course,  it 
is  not  in  the  same  class  with  modern  weapons. 
These  large  calibre  bullets  always  make  a  good 
big  hole  and  can  be  depended  upon  to  kill 
well  even  though  they  are  propelled  at  low 
velocity. 

Editor. 


Various  Queries. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

Would  you  consider  the  Savage  .303  Feather- 
weight as  good  a  gun  for  deer  as  the  regular 
Savage  .303  with  26  inch  barrels? 

Which  would  consider  the  better  gun  for 
deer,  the  .32  Remington  or  the  .303  Savage? 

A  friend  of  mine  has  a  Marlin  .38-55  with  a 
nickel  steel  barrel.  He  uses  smokeless  for 
hunting  but  would  like  to  reload  his  own 
shells  with  black  powder  for  practicing  on 
crows,  woodchucks,  etc.  Now  he  has  been 
told  not  to  do  this  as  if  he  starts  with  smoke- 
less, he  must  not  use  black  as  he  could  not  get 
good  results.  Is  there  anything  to  this? 
Suppose  he  has  been  using  smokeless  and  then 
cleaned  the  rifle  out  and  shot  a  few  loads  of 
black  powder  and  after  that  cleaned  the  rifle 
again  for  smokeless.  Would  that  effect  the 
shooting  of  the  gun? 

F.E.B., 

Montreal,  Canada. 

Reply — I  would  prefer  the  .303  Savage 
solid  frame  rifle  to  the  Featherweight  because 
it  is  more  accurate.  The  Featherweight 
would  be  easier  to  carry  in  rough  country  but 
I  never  cared  for  featherweight  rifles.  It  is 
too  hard  to  hold  them  straight  in  those  cases 
where  you  need  accurate  shooting.  There  is 
practically  no  difference  in  the  effectiveness  on 
deer  of  the  .32  Remington  and  the  .303  Savage. 
There  is  nothing  at  all  to  the  belief  that  you 
cannot  use  both  black  and  smokeless  powders 
in  the  .38-55  Marlin  with  nickel  steel  barrel. 
However,  if  you  shoot  black  powder  and  then 
shoot  the  high  power  smokeless  load,  you  are 
likely  to  get  very  wild  shooting  because  the 
barrel  will  be  badly  fouled  with  the  black 
powder.  It  does  not  pay  to  use  such  combina- 
tions without  cleaning  the  rifle  well  between 
lots  of  ammunition  but  as  long  as  it  is  cleaned 
properly  there  will  be  no  trouble  at  all. 

Your  friend  may  have  gotten  his  belief  from 
the  fact  that  he  may  have  used  ammunition 
loaded  with  black  powder  and  lead  bullets 
in  a  barrel  that  had  been  badly  metal  fouled, 
and  from  which  the  metal  fouling  had  not  been 
removed.  In  that  case  he  would  not  get 
accurate  results  because  the  metal  fouling  in 
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1It  carrel  would  deform  the  dead  bullets. 
Metal  fouling  is  not  common  enough  in  the 
38-55  to  worry  you  very  much,  but  if  it  does 
occur  you  can  get  it  out  with  the  ammonia 
metal  fouling  solution. 

Editor. 


Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  would  like  to  receive  some  information 
about  a  German  army  rifle  which  I  brought 
home  from  France.  It  is  a  Mauser  7.9  M.M. 
Carbine.  The  barrel  is  23-1-8  inches  long. 
What  is  the  velocity  and  energy,  also  the 
trajectory  at  ranges  of  100,  200,  300  and  500 
yards,  when  loaded  with  the  military  cartridge, 
also  when  loaded  with  the  8  M.M.  sporting 
cartridge  (236  gr.  round  nose  soft  point 
bullet)  made  by  the  Remington  Arms  Co. 

Would  a  soft  point  copper  bullet  similar 
to  the  military  bullet  in  shape,  be  satisf  actory 
for  this  rifle  for  hunting  and  have  less  trajec- 
tory than  the  sporting  bullet  made  by  the 

Remington  Company? 
What  would  be  the  best  kind  of  powder  to 

use  and  what  charge  should  I  use  for  loading 

(new  cartridges)    to  give  the  best  results  for 

hunting  deer  and  moose? 

Do  any  other  ammunition  manufacturers 

make  ammunition  for  these  rifles  and  if  so, 

would  you  tell  me  the  shape  and  weight  of  the 

*  bullets?  ■ 

When  overseas,  I  fired  several  shots  with 
this  rifle  using  the  German  military  ammuni- 
tion and  it  was  very  Accurate.  After  I  came 
home  I  purchased  some  U.  M.  C.  8  M.M. 
cartridges  and  tried  it  out,  but  it  was  not 
satisfactory.  When  shooting  with  the  rifle 
on  a  rest,  some  of  the  shots  were  fairly  accur- 
ate, but  the  most  went  low.  Anywhere 
from  6  to  14  inches  at  a  range  of  about  75  or 
80  yards,  and  the  recoil  was  very  light,  not  as 
much  as  when  firing  the  German  ammunition. 
That  is  why  I  wish  to  try  some  other  ammuni- 
tion. „ 

H.  Fry, 

Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Ontario. 

Reply— -Your  7.9  M.M.  German  Carbine 
would  have  about  the  same  ballistics  as  the 
.30  Springfield  when  used  with  the  Spitzer 
ammunition  and  about  the  same  as  the  .30-40, 
Krag  when  used  with  the  soft  point  round 
nosed   ammunition.    Bullets   such   as  you 
describe  would  undoubtedly  be  satisfactory  for 
use  in  this  rifle  if  they  were  made  of  the  proper 
size.    You  could  use  any  powder  in  the  7.9 
or  what  is  known  as  the8M.M.  thatwould 
work  in  the  .30-1906.    I  would  suggest  that 
you    write  to  the   various    powder  com- 
panies for  infoimation  on  this  subject.  You 


might  write  to  the  Dominion  Cartridge 
Company  or  Winchester  Repeating  Arms 
Company  and  see  whether  they  make  a 
cartridge  for  this  rifle. 

I  cannot  see  why  you  did  not  secure  accurate 
results  from  the  Remington  ammunition  and 
the  only  thing  that  I  can  suggest  would  be 
that  the  bullets  might  have  been  small  for 
your  particular  rifle  which  would  very  often 
result  in  low,  wild  shots.    I  would  suggest 
that  you  would  measure  the  inside  of  the  bore 
of  your  rifle  by  pushing  a  lead  bullet  through 
it  and  then  measuring  the  bullet  and  notice 
whether  there  are  any  loose  places  in  the  bore 
and  also  measure  the  diameter  of  the  Reming- 
ton bullets  and  compare  these  measurements 
to  see  if  there  is  a  large  discrepancy. 

The  mere  fact  that  your  rifle  shot  low  with 
soft  point  ammunition  is  no  defect  at  all  but 
merely  shows  that  the  hunting  ammunition 
very  likely  has  a  lower  velocity  or  else  devel- 
ops a  different  muzzle  flip. 

If  you  can  keep  the  groups  small  enough,  all 
you  need  to  do  is  to  raise  the  sights  to  make  it 
shoot  properly.  I  would  suggest  that  if 
possible  you  would  try  some  other  Remington 
ammunition  from  a  different  lot  as  this  might 
shoot  much  better. 

Editor. 


Sighting  a  .303  Savage. 
Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

Will  you  please  give  me  your  advice  con-  v 
cerning-a  few  sights  for  my  .303  Savage, 
Featherweight  rifle,  take-down  20  high 
pressure  steel,  round  barrel?  I  do  not  care 
for  the  factory  sights.  Which  front  sight, 
would  you  consider  the  better  for  hunting  and 
target  shooting— King  Triple  bead  or  Sheard 
Gold  hunting  and  target  front  sight?  I  do  a 
lot  more  hunting  than  target  shooting  and 
hunt  mostly  in  burnt  land  and  barrens— very 
little  brjush  hunting. 

Which  rear  sight  do  you  consider  the  better 
—King  No.  6  flat  top,  fold  down  or  King 
eight  combination  adjustable  sporting  rear 
sight?  Which  peep  sight  do  you  consider 
the  better— Marble's  flexible  rear  sight  or 
Lyman  No.  30  1-2,  with  No  47  stem  and  disc 
with  wind-gauge  adjustment. 

Are  metal-cased  bullets  better  for  target 
shooting  than  soft  point,  in  .303  Savage  rifle? 

•  Russell  R.  Raynard 
Tusket  Falls,  Yarmouth  Co.,  N.S. 

Reply— For  your  .303  Savage,  feathei- 
weight,  I  would  suggest  a  small  front  sight 
having  the  smallest  size  gold  or  ivory  bead. 
Either  the  King  triple  bead  or  the  Sheard 
front  sight  would  make  you  a  very  good  hunt- 
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ing  sight.  I  believe,  for  your  purpose,  I, 
would  prefer  the  Triple  bead.  I  like  the 
King  folding  leaf  open  rear  sight  and  the 
Lyman  peep. 

Metal  cased  bullets  are  more  accurate  for 
target  shooting  than  soft  point  ones.  This 
refers  to  other  calibers,  as  well  as  the  .303. 

Editor. 


The  .303  Lee  Enfield.  * 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

What  can  you  tell  me  about  the  Lee-Enfield 
sporting  model?  Is  not  this  an  ideal  big 
game  rifle?  This  rifle  seemed  to  prove  super- 
ior in  the  war  and  it  surely  has  no  right  to  take 
a  second  place  on  the  hunting  grounds.  Any- 
how, I  think  that  the  .303  British  with  a 
pointed  bullet  has  got  the  .250-3000  Savage 
beat  at  any  range.    Am  I  not  right? 

"Rusty", 

Watrous,  Sask. 

Reply— The  Lee-Enfield  sporting  rifle  is 
undoubtedly  a  fine  rifle  for  big  game  shooting. 
The  cartridge  is  superior  to  the  .250-3000  for 
big  game,  because  it  is  a  more  powerful  cart- 
ridge. Because  a  rifle  makes  a  superior 
weapon  for  the  use  of  the  average  unskilled 
recruit,  is  no  reason  at  all  why  it  is  a  superior 
weapon  in  the  hands  of  a  hunter,  a  man  who 
is  nearly  always  skilled  at  his  hobby.  Yeu 
should  remember  that  the  .250-3000  was 
never  designed  for  wai  purposes,  nor  was  the 
Lee-Enfield  sporting  rifle.  The  Lee  Enfield 
should  make  you  a  very  effective  hunting 
rifle. 

Editor. 


A  .22  Revolver. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  have  a  single  action  .22  revolver,  and 
would  like  to  know  what  kind  of  ammunition 
to  use.  The  magazine  is  almost  7-8  inch  long 
and  chambered  for  7  shots.  The  barrel  is 
2  1-4  inches  long. 

Would  .22  longs  be  too  strong  for  it?  It 
has  E.  Remington  &  Sons,  Ilion,  N.  Y.,  stamped 
on  the  bafrel.  Gan  you  tell  me  anything 
about  this  gun? 

I  am  thinking  of  buying  a  British  Army 
rifle  for  deer  hunting,  and  would  like  to  know 
what  changes  would  be  necessary  to  make  it 
into  a  sporting  rifle?  How  would  it  work  on 
deer?  Would  it  be  better  than  the  Savage 
.250-3000? 

F.  Martin, 

Toronto,  Ont. 

Reply— The  .22  long  would  not  be  too 
strong  to  use  in  your  E.  Remington  revolver, 


as  these  revolvers  were  on  about  a  par  with 
the  Colt  in  their  day. 

The  British  Army  rifle  would  use  a  cartridge 
that  is  somewhat  more  effective  on  deer  than 
the  .250-3000  Savage;  but  the  rifle  itself 
would  not  be  as  handy  to  use  without  consid- 
erable alterations,  as  the  military  weapon  is 
always  more  clumsy  and  besides,  the  sights 
are  not  adapted  for  hunting.  To  make  a 
military  rifle  into  a  hunting  rifle,  you  ought  to 
have  a  sporting  stock  on  it  to  fit  you  and  an 
ivory  or  gold  bead  front  sight.  Very  likely 
the  rear  sight  would  be  all  right,  although  they 
are  nearly  always,  very  crude. 

Editor. 
A  Canadian  Gunsmith. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  have  a  Purdy  also  a  Westley-Richards 
gun  and  want  to  have  the  barrels  on  these 
reblued.  Can  you  recommend  a  gunsmith  in 
Canada  who  is  reliable  and  can  make  a  fir^t 
class  job  of  these? 

F.  A.  Dunk, 

Fort  Qu'Appelle,  Sask. 

Reply — Forreblueing  you  might  try — W.H. 
Lowe,  New  Liskeard,  Ont.,  Canada,  who  has 
written  to  me  saying  that  he  is  in  a  position  to 
do  all  kinds  of  repairing.  Brock  of  London 
could  also  do  this  work  for  you. 

Editor. 


A  Rifle  For  Wolves,  Deer  And  Moose. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  am  a  reader  of  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 
and  would  not  be  without  it. 

I  would  like  to  ask  your  opinion  of  a  rifle 
that  would  be  a  good  all  round  rifle  for  game 
such  as  wolves,  deer  and  moose. 
Norland,  Ontario.  Ross  Wicks. 

Reply— A  good  calibre  for  your  purpose 
would  be  the  .303  British  with  Spitzer  bullet 
ammunition  or  the  .30-1906.  Use  the  220 
grain  bullet  in  the  .30-1906  for  moose  and  the 
150  grain  bullet  for  wolves. 

Editor. 


British  122  Cal.  Target  Pistols. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

Will  yon  kindly  give  me  the  addresses  of 
one  or  two  good  English  firms  who  make  a 
.22  calibre  target  pistol  or  .22  cal.  target 
revolver. 

Bertran  F.  Hawley, 

Napanee,  Ontario. 

Reply— You  might  try  Webley  &  Scott, 
78  Shaftsbury  Ave.,  London,  WI,  but  I  feel 
sure  that  you  will  find  that  American  pistols 
are  supreme  in  this  field.  Nothing  that  I 
have  ever  seen  can  compare  with  the  Colt  and 
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Smith  &  Wessons  in  this  calibre.  You 
might  inquire  of  the  Fraser  Company  10 
Hospital  St.,  Montreal,  and  see  what  they 
have  in  the  line  of  British  P»tols. 

Editor. 


The  .38-55  Winchester. 

Editor  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

Is  the  38-55  Model  1894  Winchester  a  good 
rifle  for  deer  and  moose?  It  does  not  seem 
to  be  a  very  popular  rifle  as  it  is  never  recom- 
mended. What  is  the  velocity  and  trajectory 
of  the  bullet?  Maurice  Little 

Atwood,  Ontario. 

jRepZiA-The  .38-55  Winchester  was  formerly 
one  of  the  most  popular  calibres  for  deer 
shooting  and  also  did  good  work  on  njoojebrt 
like  all  of  the  other  black  powder  cabbies,  it  is 
being  rapidly  superseded  by  the  high  power 
rifles    It  was  a  good  killing  and  very  accur- 
ate weapon  of  its  class,  but  it  is  not  possible 
to  speed  it  up  very  much  above  1700  foot 
seconds  even  with  the  latest  smokeless  powd- 
ers.   With  black  powder  loads  this  cabbre 
runs  along  with  such  rifles  as  the  .45-70, 40-70, 
32-40  and  others  of  this  class  in  trajectory. 
There  is  no  reason  to  suppose  that  calibres 
that  w#ere  popular  and  at  the  top  of  their  class 
thirty  years  ago  would  continue  to  hold  their 
,  popularity  at  this  time. 

You  would  not  consider  buying  an  automo- 
bile or  any  other  piece  of  machinery  that  was 
designed  thirty  years  ago  when  you  can  secure 
later  designs  that  are  more  effective  so  why 
not  apply  the  same  reasoning  when  choosing 
high  power  rifle  cartridges? 

Editor. 


The  .250-3000  and  30-1906  Compared 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept 

Which  rifle  of  the  two,  Savage  .250-3000  oi 
the  30-1906  Government  shoots  mostaccur- 
1  at  1000  yards?    1^  -  30-1906  00^ 
Winchester  '95  Model  Carbine  but  I  find  it 
very  difficult  to  make  good  groups  at  1000 
yards  or  even  600  yards.   The  only  trouble  I 
have  is  with  the  sights  and  I  can  not  ^  a 
receiver  peep  sight.    I  thought  a  .250  Savage 
1899  model  would  be  a  goodTifle  with  Lyman 
sights  for  deer,  wolf  and  black  bear  at  long 
range    The  .30-1906  is  a  fine  gun  for  big  game 
but  it  too  savage  with  deer  and  wolves  besides 
dangerous  on  the  prairie.    If  you  ttgnk  the 
250-3000  is  as  accurate  as  the  30-1906  1  will 
get  one  and  put  an  ad.  in  your  magazine  and 
list  my  Winchestei  for  sale,  which  is  in  brand 
new  condition.    Do  you  think  I  can  get 
$65.50  for  rifle  and  forty  cartridges  for  same/ 


I  am  going  to  purchase  another  Winchester 
(30-1906)  in  takedown  form  for  hunting 
big  game.  ^  Skottam, 

Claresholm,  Aita. 

Reply— There  is  practically  no  comparison 
between  the  shooting  of  the  .30-1906  and  the 
250-3000  at  1000  yards.    It  is  absolutely 
impossible  to  get  accuracy  at  this  range  with 
an  87  grain  bullet  in  a  .25  calibre  rifle,  especial- 
ly when  it  is  a  soft  point  bullet.    You  would 
also  find  it  extremely  difficult  to.  get  accurate 
results  at  this  range  with  a  .30-1906  carbine 
with  Lyman  sights.   What  you  should  have 
is   a  military  rifle  with  peep  sights,  with 
micrometer  graduations  if  possible  or  else 
the  sights  must  be  of  such  type  that  you  can 
use  a  micrometer  on  them.    The  .30-1906 
should  outshoot  the  Savage  at  that  range. 
You  can  readily  see  the  extreme  difficulty  of 
trying  to  set  a  sight  accurately  at  1000  yards 
when  it  was  never  intended  for  shooting  at 

this  range.  .         „  . 

Such  a  small  division  as  a  minute  ol  angle 
amounts  to  ten  inches  at  1000  yards  and  it 
does  not  take  very  many  minutes  of  angle  to 
put  you  off  the  target,  However,  the  fact 
that  the  .250-3000  is  not  accurate  at  1000 
yards  is  no  reason  that  is  should  not  be 
satisfactory  at  200  or  300  yards. 

For  such  game  as  wolves,  etc.,  that  you 
mention  it  would  be  very  effective  but  for 
deer  and  bear,  a  .30-1906  would  be  consider- 
ably better. 

I  would  not  recommend  that  you  purchase  a 
takedown  rifle  for  the  1906  cartridge.  Be  sure 
that  it  is  made  solid  frame,  as  the  accuracy 
will  be  very  much  better. 

There  is  no  reason  why  you  should  not  be 
able  to  use  a  receiver  sight  on  your  .30-1906 
carbine.  After  having  seen  many  men  use 
this  type  of  sight  I  am  very  certain  that  your 
trouble  is  imaginary  and  you  will  overcome 
this  supposed  difficulty  after  a  few  days  use  oi 
it. 

I  do  not  believe  you  could  get  $65.00  for  a 
second  hand  rifle  of  this  kind  irrespective  of 
its  condition.  As  a  usual  proposition  you 
cannot  get  over  two-thirds  of  the  value  of  the 
firearm  after  it  has  once  been  used. 

Do  not  be  disappointed  if  you  do  not  get 
high  scoring  targets  at  1000  yards  with  any 
hunting  rifle,  particularly  if  you  have  not  had 
a  large  amount  of  practice  at  this  range  because 
even  the  best  of  men  will  not  average  much 
over  85  per  cent  with  the  best  military  rifle. 
This  includes  all  of  the  bad  weather  shooting, 
as  well  as  that  which  is  done  on  clear  days% 
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On  clear,  calm  days  you  will  run  up  to  95 
or  even  better. 

v  If  you  wish  to  sell  your  Winchester  through 
Rod  and  Gun  send  in  the  description  to  the 
Editor  and  get  them  to  write  the  advertisement 
for  you .  I  would  suggest  something  like  this  :- 
"For    Sale,    Winchester    .30-1906  Calibre 

Carbine,  brand  new  condition,  Price  ." 

Editor. 


Large  Calibres. 

Editor  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  am  thinking  of  buying  a  rifle  for  use  in  the 
northern  Ontario.  I  was  considering  buying 
a  .35  Remington  or  a  .405  Winchester.  I 
weigh  only  160  so  perhaps  the  .405  would  make 
itself  felt. 

The  country  out  there  is  rather  bushy,  so — 
which  would  you  consider  the  superior  weap- 
on? 

My  father  was  a  firm  disciple  of  the  big 
calibre  rifle  and  warned  me  never  to  get  a 
rifle  smaller  than  a  .38-55.  Do  you  consider 
thi^  a  rational  view? 

Owen  Keatley, 

Cushing,  Ont. 

Reply — It  is  true  that  the  .405  Winchester 
gives  considerable  recoil,  and  except  for 
various  species  of  dangerous  game,  I  would 
prefer  something  smaller.  I  would  not, 
personally,  purchase  a  rifle  for  ordinary  big 
game  shooting  more  powerful  than  the  .30-1906. 
The  .35  Remington  or  .33  calibre,  model 
1886,  or  the  .30-1906,  .303  British,  or  .35 
calibre,  model  1895  Winchester,  would  all  be 
good.  Any  of  these  rifles  should  be  supplied 
with  a  shotgun  butt  plate,  so  that  the  recoil 
does  not  bother  you.  All  of  them  are  very 
effective  as  big  game  weapons. 

If  you  must  do  considerable  travelling,  and 
need  a  rifle  that  will  handle  very  easily,  the 


.33  Winchester  would  be  about  the  best 
selection;  as,  it  handles  nicer  than  the  model 
1895.  It  is  just  possible  that  you  might 
have  trouble  getting  cartridges  for  it  up  in 
your  territory. 

The  .35  Remington,  also  carries  very  well. 
The  cartridges  for  it  can  be  secured  almost 
anywhere.    It  is  very  effective. 

Editor. 


.22  Savage  H.  P. 
Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  would  greatly  appreciate  it  if  you  would 
furnish  information  for  the  following :~ 

Where  could  I  buy  bullets  for  the  .22  H.P. 
Savage? . 

What  kind  of  powder  would  be  best  to  use 
for  reloading? 
What  is  the  factory  load? 

A.  W.  Keffer, 

Hespeler,  Ont. 

Reply — You  might  be  able  to  get  bullets 
for  the  .22  Savage  high  power  rifle,  from  the 
Dominion  Cartridge  Company  or  the  Western 
Cartridge  Co.,  East  Alton,  111. 

No  one  can  tell  you  what  the  factory  load 
for  this  cartridge  is  unless  one  would  know 
which  make  of  cartiidges  you  would  use. 

Each  factory  loads  their  ammunition  to 
give  certain  velocities  and  they  use  the  make 
and  brand  of  powder  that  their  tests  have 
proven  most  satisfactory;  but,  not  everybody 
agrees  on  this  question.  Any  of  the  Hercules 
or  DuPont  brands,  adapted  to  this  cartridge 
would  be  satisfactory. 

The  exact  powder  charge  to  use  depends  on 
the  strength  of  the  lot  of  powder  you  use, 
and  this  is  generally  given  on  the  label,  on  the 
can. 

Editor. 
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THIS  is  a  grand  day  for  the  sort  of  hunting 
we  are  going  to  do.  It  will  be  fairly 
warm  and  there  is  not  a  breath  of  wind 
that  you  can  notice  though  I  am  sure  you 
would  find  decided  air  currents  if  you  tried. 
There  is  just  enough  snow  to  show  up  the 
moose  plainly  and  yet  not  enough  to  make  it 
tiring  walking,  and  what  is  more  to  the  point, 
it  has  all  gone  off  the  bushes  so  that  we  shall 
not  get  wet  through  as  we  otherwise  should. 
It  will  take  us  over  an  hour  to  go  where  I  want 
to  so  we  had  better  put  up -some  lunch  and  be 
off.  We  will  not  take  the  horses ;  we  could  ride 
there  but  there  is  not  much  of  a  place  to 
picket  them  out  anywhere  around  where 
they  would  be  out  of  the  way;  anyway  there 
is  so  much  soft  ground  to  be  crossed  that  we 
will  go  almost  as  quick  on  foot. 

Now  you  can  see  the  place  I  am  taking  you 
to.  It  is  the  top  of  that  extraordinary  little 
hill  that  stands  out  all  by  itself  in  the  middle 
of  the  valley.  How  do  you  suppose  it  came 
to  be  formed  there?  It  is  almost  the  shape  of 
a  thimble  and  is  a  good  deal  bigger  than  it 
seems  to  be  from  here.  Its  sides  must  be 
three  hundred  feet  high  and  so  steep  that  only 
in  one  place  can  it  be  climbed  without  great 
difficulty.   Let  us  hurry  on  and  get  there. 

Can  you  beat  this  for  a  place  to  spy  from? 
It  has  just  this  one  drawback  and  that  is  that 


you  cannot  build  a  fire,  and  you  are  apt  to  get 
mighty  chilly  after  sitting  here  for  a  time  on  a 
cold  day,  as  the  few  sticks  that  used  to  grow 
here  were  cut  long  ago  by  other  hunters. 
Yes,  it  is  a  favorite  spot  to  watch  for  moose 
from.    Nearly  all  the  guides  know  of  it  and 
if  they  are  in  the  vicinity  in  the  rutting 
season  are  almost  sure  to  pay  it  a  visit  as  they 
know  they  are  bound  to  see  a  number  oi 
moose,  no  matter  how  many  other  hunters 
have  been  there  before  them.  The  reason  for 
this  is  because  the  country  in  front  of  you  is  a 
regular  crossing  place  for  these  animals  when 
passing  from  one  range  to  the  other  m  the 
rutting  season.     Most  of  them  are  just 
travelling  by  and  keep  going  at  such  a  pace 
that,  even  if  you  see  a  bull  that  you  would 
like  to  kill,  it  is  more  or  less  luck  that  you  get 
within  shot  of  him.    Of  course  a  number  of 
moose  have  been  -seen  from  here  and  sub- 
sequently killed.  In  fact  a  man  from  the 
United  States  got  a  head  of  55  inches  last 
year,  while  I  was  camped  not  far  from  here, 
but  he  was  lucky  as  the  moose  was  seen  when 
coming  this  way  and  all  he  had  to  do  was  slip 
down  and  wait  for  him.    You  might  get 
several  chances  like  that  in  a  day  or  you  might 
watch  from  here  for  a  week  and  see  any 
number  of  moose  and  yet  fail  to  get  a  shot  at 
any  of  them. 
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Let  us  take  a  good  look  at  the  country  and 
then  I  will  tell  you  how  you  would  go  about 
getting  a  shot;  supposing  you  saw  one  you 
wanted  to  shoot.   The  first  thing  to  do  is  to 
study  the  lay  of  the  land;  pick  out  the  best 
course  for  you  to  take  for  all  the  directions 
you  might  want  to  go;  you  want  to  get  all 
that  pretty  well  planned  now  as  you  would 
not  likely  have  time  to  do  it  after  you  had 
once  decided  to  make  the  stalk.   Pick  out  all 
the  open  places  in  the  timber,  the  swamps  and 
grassy  draws  so  that  you  can  avoid  as  much 
as  possible  the  thick  "buck  brush"  which  is 
always  the  greatest  obstacle  to  either  quick 
or  quiet  travelling.   First  of  all  look  straight 
below  you,  there  is  the  little  swamp  we 
circled  on  our  way  here.   It  is  a  bit  wet  but 
you  could  go  straight  across  it  if  you  were  in  a 
hurry.   Then  the  ground  rises  somewhat  and 
is  covered  with  willows  through  which  you 
could  go  without  a  great  deal  of  trouble. 
Then  you  would  have  to  pick  your  way 
through  "buck  brush"  for  some  distance  up  a 
steep  slope  to  the  top  of  that  broad  ridge  which 
is  covered  with  green  timber.  Note  how  that 
timber  reaches  out  both  ways  for  a  couple  of 
hundred  yards  or  so;  some  of  it  might  be  in  a 
bad  tangle  but  it  would  not  be  as  bad  as 
"buck  brush."  Beyond  the  ridge  is  more  bad 
brush  and  then  another  long  swamp  and 
after  that  still  more  buck  "brush"  for  at  least 
a  quarter  of  a  mile,  which  would  prove  a  bad 
obstacle  and  impossible  to  avoid  except  by  a 
long  detour  to  the  right.    You  would  then 
come  to  a  charming  little  lake  about  three 
hundred  yards  long  and  it  is  a  real  bad  place 
as  though  its  shores  afford  good  going  it  has 
some  vile  brush  all  round  it.    Keep  to  the 
right  of  it  if  you  can.   Further  on  the  going 
improves,  there  is  still  a  good  deal  of  "buck 
brush"  but  there  are  a  succession  of  swamps 
and  patches  of  willows  and  cutting  it  all  are 
several  long  grassy  draws,  down  one  of  which 
we  came  on  our  way  here.  Mark  those  draws 
well  as  they  are  the  places  you  should  make 
an  effort  to  get  into.    Both  to  the  right  and 
left  of  this  hill  it  is  much  the  same  for  a  long 
way  until  the  ground  falls  to  a  lower  level  and 
patches  of  green  timber  become  more  fre- 
quent.   Behind  us  there  is  a  valley  that  is 
almost  entirely  covered  with  green  timber. 
It  stretches  away  for  a  mile  or  two  until  it 
reaches  the  foothills  of  a  range  of  mountains. 
Let  us  go  and  examine  them  as  they  are 
somewhat  interesting. 

Do  you  see  how  badly  broken  up  that  range 
is.  Most  of  them  have  very  precipitous  sides 
and  you  would  have  a  hard  time  hunting 
on  them  as  it  would  necessitate  continual 
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climbing,  either  up  or  down.  They  have  a 
bleak  forbidding  appearance  on  a  cloudy  day 
like  this  but  with  the  sun  shining  on  them, 
that  heavy  gloomy  colour  gives  place  to 
various  shades  of  grey  and  brown  and  they 
have  then  a  wonderful  beauty.  There  does 
not  appear  to  be  feed  enough  on  them  to 
support  any  game  at  all  though  I  believe  an 
odd  goat  does  manage  to  pick  up  an  existence 
on  them.  But  from  appearances,  he  must  have 
hard  work  to  make  a  living.  What  a  wondei  f  ul 
thing  nature  is  and  what  strange  freaks  she 
takes  it  into  her  head  to  fashion!  Observe 
what  a  contrast  that  nearest  mountain  is  to 
the  others  just  behind  it,  for  though  it  too  has 
steep  sides,  it  has  an  absolutely  flat  top,  just 
as  if  it  had  been  levelled  off  and  rolled  out, 
whereas  the  tops  of  all  the  others  are  rough 
and  jagged.  Off  to  the  left  there  is  another 
change  and  you  come  to  a  mountain,  with  a 
lounded  top  and  easy  sloping  sides.  It  is 
cut  almost  in  half  by  a  great  big  draw  with 
well  timbered  sides  and  a  wide  open  grassy 
space  at  the  bottom,  through  the  middle  of 
which  a  pretty  little  brook  can  be  seen  here 
and  there.  There  is  plenty  of  feed  on  that 
mountain  and  the  diaw  should  be  a  grand 
place  for  moose  but  it  is  too  far  off  for  me  to 
see  if  there  are  any  there.  We  will  now  go 
back  to  the  other  side  and  do  some  spying. 

I  think  I  got  a  faint  whiff  of  a  moose  then. 
There  is  an  air  current  coming,  quartering 
from  out  right.  Spy  out  in  that  direction  as  I 
want  to  keep  my  glasses  on  something  that 
may  be  a  moose.  Yes,  it  is  one  and  a  bull  too, 
but  how  big  I  cannot  say  as  he  is  a  couple  of 
miles  off.  LOOK  up  the\draw  we  came  down. 
Half  way  up  it  there  is  a  bend  and  off  to  the 
left  a  patch  of  willows.  Watch  there  and  you 
will  soon  see  him  as  he  is  just  going  to  reach 
it.  You  have  got  him?  He  is  walking  right 
along  and  would  be  miles  away  before  we 
could  get  on  his  line.  I  might  stop  him  by 
calling  and  turn  him  this  way  but  he  is  too 
far  off  to  bother  with. 

There!  I  got  another  whifUof  musk,  quite 
strong  this  time.  Try  andvfniff  it  yourself. 
It  is  just  like  what  you  smelt  when  we  passed 
the  place  where  a  moose  had  been  pawing, 
only  of  course  very  faint  compared  to  what  it 
was  there. 

Look  along  the  edge  to  the  lake.  There 
is  a  small  bull  coming  down  to  the  middle  of  it 
from  the  other  side.  Listen!  I  heard  a  bull 
call  somewhere  in  that  direction  but  it  was 
closer  than  the  lake.  It  looks  as  though  that 
youngster  was  going  to  swim  the  lake.  He 
must  like  cold  baths  as  it  would  be  a  very 
little  distance  out  of  his  way  to  go  round. 
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Yes  in  he  goes  without  hesitation  or  a 
shudder.  It  has  not  taken  him  long  to  get 
across  and  now  he  is  standing  looking.  Did 
you  heai  that  grunt.  That  was  the  swimmer. 
There  is  another  bull  somewhere  between  him 
and  us  and  he  is  going  to  give  him  a  tussle. 
Look,  look!  There  is  the  other  bull,  quite  a 
big  one  too.  He  has  just  appeared  out  of  the 
timbered  ridge  in  front  of  us  and  is  trotting 
out  to  meet  the  other.  What  has  become  of 
the  small  bull?  I  do  not  see  him  now.  Yes  I 
do  He  is  coming  right  along  and  is  not  more 
than  three  hundred  yards  from  the  second 
one.  The  big  bull  has  stopped  now  and  is 
beating  the  bushes  with  his  horns;  now  he  is 
pawing,  did  you  see  that  dirt  fly  that  he 
threw  up  behind  him.  He  is  in  a  proper  rage. 
Now  he  is  going  on  again. 

There  they  see  one  another.  The  small  bull 
has  stopped.  He  is  only  a  three  year  old  and  is 
beginning  to  think  he  has  taken  on  some- 
thing out  of  his  class.  I  believe  he  will  back 
out.  No,  he  thinks  he  will  make  a  bluff  of  it.  f 
Too  late  my  young  friend,  your  bluff  did  not 
work  and  you  should  have  gone  while  the 
going  was  good.  You  changed  your  mind  and 
turned  to  run  too  late  and  got  a  nasty  punch 
in  the  ribs  for  your  audacity. 

I  am  blest  if  that  young  bull  has  not  swum 
back  across  the  lake  the  way  he  came.  I 
was  so  interested  in  watching  him  that  I  lost 
sight  of  the  victor,  who  only  followed  him  a 
short  way,  and  now  he  is  nowhere  to  be  seen. 
Let  us  look  for  others.  There  must  be  several 
bulls  somewhere  off  to  our  right  as  I  get  whiffs 
of  them  almost  continually. 

It  is  strange  we  do  not  see  more  moose.  We 
have  been  spying  for  over  three  hours  and 
not  another  one  has  put  in  an  appearance, 
whereas  the  last  time  I  was  here,  I  saw  about 
fifteen  in  about  five  hours  watching.  Of 
course  this  is  the  worst  time  of  day  to  see 
them  as  they  keep  more  to  the  timber  at  this 
time  But  do  not  worry  they  will  show  up 
after  a  time,  especially  later  in  the  afternoon. 
In  the  meantime  we  might  as  well  eat  our 
lunch  as  I  am  beginning  to  feel  a  bit  peckish, 
are  you  not?  Let  us  go  down  to  where  we  can 
build  a  bit  of  a  fire  and  eat  in  comfort,  it  is 
none  too  warm  up  here. 

I  thought  there  must  be  a  bull  somewhere 
over  to  our  right  and  I  was  not  mistaken. 
For  the  past  half  hour  anyway  and  perhaps 
all  morning  there  have  been  two  moose  in 
sight.  My  glasses  have  caught  them  over 
and  over  again  and  several  times  I  have 
watched  them  for  quite  a  time  and  not  been 
able  to  make  them  out.  I  saw  a  black  patch 
that  interested  me  but  it  appeared  to  be  too 


big  and  I  could  not  see  the  slightest  move- 
ment.  Now  I  see  it  is  a  bull  and  a  cow  that 
have  been  standing  close  together  all  the  time 
and  never  happened  to  move  while  I  was 
watching  them  until  this  minute  when  the 
cow  walked  on  a  few  feet.    If  they  had  hot 
separated,  I  might  never  have  made  them 
out  as  they  are  not  in  a  good  place  to  see 
plainly.  They  are  quite  a  mile  away  and  you 
will  have  some  trouble  in  picking  them  up. 
Here  is  the  best  way  to  do  it.  Take  out  your 
watch  and  lay  it  flat  in  your  hand,  and 
imagine  we  are  at  six  o'clock.  Now  draw  an 
imaginary  line  to  between  two  and  three 
o'clock.  That  line  isthe  direction  you  want  to 
take  to  go  to  the  moose.    Now  follow  that 
line  with  your  eye.  About  a  quarter  of  a  mile 
away  it  cuts  across  the  left  hand  edge  to  of  a 
good  sized  swamp,  then  for  some  distance 
through  "buck  brush,"  then  right  through 
the  middle  of  a  second  swamp.   After  that 
you  pass  through  a  small  patch  of  dead  trees 
and  three  little  grassy  spots  until  you  come 
to  a  big  patch  of  dead  timber.  Have  you  got 
there?    GoodI   You  are  not  far  from  the 
moose.   In  the  dead  timber  there  are  several 
clumps  of  green  jack  pine.    Look  along  the 
left  hand  edge,  of  the  second  clump.   I  mean 
the  second  clump  from  the  left.   Have  you 
got  it?    Well  they  are  on  the  edge  to  that 
clump.  You  cannot  ^ee  them?  No,  I  am  not 
surprised  as  they  are  hard  to  distinguish  with 
that  timber  for  a  back  ground.    Keep  your 
glasses  on  the  spot  as  they  are  standing  still 
now  but  may  move.   The  cow  is  about  two 
lengths  ahead  of  the  bull.  There  she  has  gone 
a  few  paces  further  on  and  is  easier  to  see  and 
the  bull  has  moved  on  to  where  she  was. 
-  Surely  you  can  see  her  now,  she  is  twenty 
feet  or  more  from  the  timber  and  is  in  plain 
view.   You  have  got  her  at  last,  have  you? 
Look' a  little  nearer  the  timber  ana  you  will 
see  his  lordship  too,  I  believe  he  has  a  fine 
pair  of  horns  but  have  only  been  able  to  get 
glimpses  of  them  so  far;  if  he  moves  out  to  the 
cow  I  can  tell  better  as  they  will  show  up  on 
the  snow. 

Listen!  There  is  a  second  bull  out  near  him. 
I  heard  a  grunt  and  it  would  not  be  from  the 
one  I  am  looking  at  as  he  would  not  call  while 
he  was  with  a  cow.  You  heard  it  too  and  can 
see  the  bull?  Yes,  but  that  is  the  one  I  have 
been  looking  at  and  trying  to  show  you.  He 
is  slashing  the  bushes  with  his  horns  and 
attracted  your  attention.  Evidently  he 
heard  the  other  bull  and  is  getting  mad. 

I  have  spotted  the  second  bull  too,  look 
more  to  the  left,  about  the  middle  of  that 
open  place,  he  is  just  crossing  it.  There 
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might  be  a  fight  if  it  were  another  full  grown 
beast  but  I  am  sorry  to  say  it  is  not,  I  can 
only  just  make  out  any  horns  at  all  so  they 
must  be  very  small.  Look  at  the  big  bull,  he 
has  walked  past  the  cow  and  is  going  to  drive 
away  the  intruder.  His  horns  show  up  plainly 
enough  where  he  is  now  and  I  should  say  they 
are  nearly  if  not  quite  as  fine  a  set  as  the  ones 
you  have  got  though  they  may  not  have  as 
heavy  fronts  as  yours;  that  is  a  thing  I  could 
not  decide  on  at  this  distance. 

I  am  blest  if  there  is  not  a  third  bull  out 
there  too.  He  also  is  small  but  perhaps  a 
year  or  two  older  than  the  second  one.  No, 
you  cannot  see  him  as  he  has  gone  into  a 
bunch  of  thick  dead  timber.  He  is  about  two 
hundred  yards  beyond  the  cow  and  almost 
in  a  direct  line  with  her.  He  may  appear  this 
side  of  the  timber  but  is  more  likely  to  stay 
where  he  is  safe  if  he  has  seen  the  old  chap's 
horns. 

It  would  be  comparatively  easy  to  kill  the 
big  bull  if  you  wanted  to  and  you  might 
watch  from  here  for  a  long  time  before  getting 
another  such  chance  again.  That  is  the  way 
luck  runs,  when  once  you  have  got  your 
game  you  are  sure  to  run  across  all  sorts  of 
fine  beasts  that  you  could  get  without  any 
trouble  at  all,  whereas  if  you  make  a  bad 
start  ill  luck  is  sure  to  stick  to  you.  A  year 
or  two  ago  I  was  out  with  a  man  who  was 
about  as  keen  as  it  is  possible  to  be  on  getting 
good  trophies.  He  would  travel  any  distance 
and  put  up  with  any  discomfort  or  even 
hardship  to  get  what  he  wanted.  No  matter 
vrtiat  the  weather  was  like,  be  it  rain  or  snow 
or  fog  he  wanted  to  be  out  and  doing  and  I 
soon  found  out  he  was  pretty  tough  and  could 
do  some  tall  travelling.  Of  course  he  wanted 
to  get  all  sorts  of  game  but,  above  every 
other  sort,  big  rams  were  his  especial  desire. 
Well,  as  luck  would  have  it  on  the  first  day 
we  hunted,  to  my  great  delight,  I  spotted  a 
ram  track  that  I  could  see  at  a  glance  had 
been  made  by  a  proper  patriarch  and  it 
looked  as  if  luck  was  going  to  favour  us. 
But  it  was  not,  as  the  first  thing  that  happened 
was  the  discovery  that  the  ram  had  gone  down 
wind  out  on  to  some  open  rolling  ground 
where  stalking  him  would  be  most  difficult. 
However,  to  make  a  long  story  short  I  made 
a  detour  of  several  miles  to  get  the  wind 
rignt,  found  the  ram,  and  after  a  long  and 
most  delicate  stalk  actually  got  to  within 
a  step  or  two  over  forty  paces.  I  stepped  the 
distance  afterwards.  When  the  stalk  was 
finished  we  were  lying  flat  on  our  faces  peep- 
ing over  a  slight  rise  and  the  ram  was  out  of 
sight  in  a  little  draw,  out  of  which  we  knew 


he  must  come  shortly  as  he  was  feeding 
up  the  opposite  slope  when  I  had  last  seen 
him.  Now  instead  of  continuing  the  way  he 
was  going  and  showing  up  about  seventy  five 
yards  off  he  must  needs  turn  back,  follow 
along  the  draw  and  put  in  an  appearance  a 
little  on  my  right.  Will  you  believe  it  but  I 
could  not  make  that  man  see  him.  I  dare  not 
turn  my  head  or  blink  an  eyelid  as  the  ram 
was  suspicious  and  had  his  head  turned  to- 
wards us.  All  I  could  do  was  whisper  "Shoot." 
I  stayed  like  a  frozen  image  for  several  minu- 
tes expecting  every  second  to  hear  the  shot 
and  see  the  ram  drop  but  nothing  happened 
and  suddenly  he  bolted.  Even  then  he 
should  have  got  him  as  he  stopped  long  enough 
on  the  opposite  slope  for  him  to  get  two  easy 
shots.  He  fired  three  more  as  he  was  running 
but  he  shot  high  every  time  and  the  ram  went 
away  untouched.  And  that  man  was  really 
an  excellent  shot.  It  turned  out  afterwards 
that  as  I  had  told  him  where  the  ram  should 
appear  when  I  whispered  to  him  to  shoot  he 
looked  over  the  other  side  and  did  not  raise 
his  head  quite  high  enough  to  see  the  ram  and 
in  bobbing  his  head  about  while  looking  for 
him  the  ram  had  evidently  seen  the  top  of  his 
head.  Well  after  that  nothing  went  right. 
We  hunted  and  hunted  and  put  in  some  awful 
long  days  and  wore  out  our  rubber  soled 
shoes  but  not  another  big  one  could  we  find. 
We  saw  lots  and  lots  of  sheep,  a  good  many  of 
which  were  rams  but  not  a  single  one  that 
would  in  anyway  compare  with  the  one  that 
he  had  let  get  away.  Finally  after  we  had 
spent  all  the  time  we  could  spare  after  that 
kind  of  game,  he  killed  a  medium  sized  ram 
and  we  started  for  the  moose  and  caribou 
range  with  the  intention  of  hunting  another 
sheep  range  on  our  way  back.  But  he  was 
clean  out  of  luck  and  everything  continued 
to  go  wrong.  The  horses  broke  away  one 
night  and  we  lost  a  day  through  them.  Then 
he  got  a  bilious  attack  and  two  more  days 
were  wasted,  then  we  had  some  heavy  rains 
for  a  day  or  two  to  add  to  our  difficulties  and 
then  when  we  did  start  to  hunt  we  could  not 
lay  eyes  on  anything  we  thought  worth 
killing.  We  saw  caribou  by  the  hundred 
and  there  were  moose  everywhere  and  though 
we  finally  did  get  some  fairly  nice  heads  it 
took  us  much  longer  than  we  expected  so 
that  when  we  did  start  for  the  sheep  range 
again,  we  were  a  week  later  than  we  hoped  to 
be.  Even  then  we  should  probably  have 
succeeded  but  it  was  fated  not  to  be  as  an 
unusual  early  winter  set  in  and  it  was  pro- 
ceeded by  a  heavy  snow  fall.  Still  we  made  a 
big  effort  but  after  wallowing  through  snow 
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drifts  up  to  our  waists  in  a  bitter  freezing 
wind  for  two  days  and  nearly  getting  frost 
bitten  I  saw  it  was  hopeless  as  the  sheep  had 
moved  and  we  could  not  follow  them  in  snow 
of  such  a  depth. 

I  could  tell  you  several  instances  of  runs  of 
ill  luck  and  I  could  also  tell  you  a  story  or 
two  of  wonderful  luck,  in  one  of  which  the 
luck  was  so  extraordinary  as  to  be  positively 
uncanny,  but  I  must  put  them  off  now  as  we 
must  stick  to  our  moose  hunting.  That  bull 
and  the  cow  are  still  there  but  the  two  smaller 
bulls  have  moved  off,  their  hearts  failed  them 
when  they  saw  what  sort  of  an  adversary  they 
had  to  tackle. 

You  want  to  know  how  you  would  go  about 
killing  that  bull?    Why,  just  walk  over  there 
to  within  seventy  or  eighty  yards  of  him  and 
knock  him  over.    It  would  be  as  easy  as  iV 
is  to  fall  off  a  log,  as  the  chances  are  they  will 
stick  around  there  all  day  and  you  could  take 
all  the  time  you  wanted.    You  might  have 
to  be  a  bit  cautious  when  you  got  close  to 
them  on  'account  of  the  cow,  but  as  far  as  the 
bull  is  concerned  you  could  almost  walk  right 
along  to  within  fifty  yards  of  him.  .  Even 
then  if  he  saw  you  he  might  not  run  away;  in 
fact  a  bull  of  that  size  might  possibly  be  so 
wrought  up  that  he  would  attack  you.    I  have 
never  had  a  bull  come  at  me  With  the  actual 
intention  of  doing  me  an  injury,  but  undoubt- 
edly they  will  do  it  once  in  a  while.    On  one 
occasion  just  as  I  had  finished  breakfast,  I 
saw  a  bull  about  three  hundred  yards  off  from 
the  tents.    He  was  crossing  nearly  straight 
in  front  at  a  fast  walk  and  as  it  was  still  dusk 
and  I  could  not  see  his  horns  plainly,  I  gave 
him  a  call  in  hopes  of  bringing  him  close 
enough  to  see  if  he  were  worth  shooting.  He 
came  all  right  and  for  a  time  I  really  thought 
he  was  going  to  make  hay  of  our  camp  and 
wished  I  had  left  him  alone.    However,  we 
made  a  big  din  and  he  pulled  up  a  short  way 


off  and  then  turned  away.    He  was  only  a 
medium  sized  animal.    Another  time  a  man 
with  me  fired  a  volley  of  shots  at  a  black  bear, 
only  succeeding  in  wounding  it.    Well  we 
waited  a  time  to  give  the  bear  a  chance  to 
lie  down  and  had  not  been  there  more  than 
a  minute  or  two  when  I  heard  a  bull  grunt 
a  short  distance  off,  though  you  would  have 
thought  that  all  that  firing  would  have  started 
every  moose  within  miles  off  on  the  run. 
Just  for  fun,  as  we  had  killed  a  very  nice 
moose  and  did  not  want  any  more,  I  answered 
him  and  it  was  not  long  before  we  heard  him 
coming  to  us  through  a  dense  thicket  of  bal- 
sams.   Nearer  and  nearer  he  came,  grunting 
and  rattling  his  horns  on  the  trees  and  mak- 
ing all  sorts  of  wailike  demonstrations,  until 
he  could  not  have  been  moie  than  twenty 
yards  off.    We  were  out  in  the  open  and  there 
was  nothing  handy  to  dodge  behind  or  any 
refuge  of  any  sort.     I  must  confess  I  felt 
a  bit  uncomfortable  as  my  sole  weapon^  con- 
sisted of  a  stock  and  the  man  with  me  was 
such  a  poor  shot  the  odds  weie  against  him  if 
the  bull  made  a  vicious  attack,  moreover  it 
suddenly  flashed  through  my  mind  that  the 
chances  were  that  he  had  not  reloaded  his 
rifle  after  firing  at  the  bear.    However,  I 
called  out  to  him  to  be  ready  in  case  of  neces- 
sity and  to  be  sure  his  rifle  ,was  loaded. 
The  sound  of  my  voice  was  evidently  too  much 
for  the  moose  as  he  stopped  and  never  ap- 
peared out  of  the  timber  though  he  stayed 
there  for  some  time  telling  u„  What  he  had  a 
mind  to  do  to  us.    I  have  had  several  similar 
experiences  with  moose,  but  never  once  have 
I  had'  one  do  more  than  that,  but  a  friend 
of  mine  had  to  climb  a  tree  once  after  calling 
a  bull  up  to  photograph  him.    Now  I  am 
going  to  do  some  more  spying  a?  it  is  about 
time  we  saw  some  more. 

(To  Be  Continued.) 


Hunting  for  Honey 

J.  W.  WlNSON 


THE  thrill  of  stalking  the  mountain  goat 
in  the  wild  rocks  twenty  leagues  away 
may  not  belong  to  this.  The  exciting 
chase  of  the  caribou,  the  tense  dark  moments 
that  precede  in  patience  the  stealthy  creep, 
of  the  cougar  may  be  lacking  in  this  exper- 
ience, but  it  has  its  "purple  patches." 

It  requires  no  gun  or  other  weapon,  no  rod, 


or  even  bait— though  to  hunt  scientifically 
and  lazily  a  honey  box  is  necessary. 

No  special  kit  or  garb  is  demanded  for  the 
"chase",  l>ut  when  the  quarry  is  found,  a  \ 
bee  veil  or  piece  of  mosquito  netting  is  a  great 
source  of  confidence  if  not  exactly  imperative. 

In  whatever  country  honey-bees  have  been 
kept  by  man,  the  wild  woods  and  rocks  will 
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contain  colonies  that  at  one  time  or  other 
have  escaped  the  custody  of  the  hives  in 
swarming,  and  have  found  homes  in  hollow 
trees,  crevices  of  cliffs,  ruined  buildings,  or 
any  place  offering  a  suitable  dark  hole  with  a 
small  entrance. 

In  settled  districts,  cleared  and  disciplined, 
these  wild  retreats  are  scarce,  and  many  an 
adventurous  swarm  has  died  during  its  first 
winter,  or  even  before  the  cold  weather  came. 

It  would  be  hard  to  discover  any  country 
that  offered  better  security  to  the  absconding 
swarm  than  does  British  Columbia.  Settle- 
ments are  but  small  clearings  in  one  vast 
forest  between  the  sea  and  the  mountains., 
There  are  trees  everywhere  and  among  them, 
broad-leaved  maples  of  convenient  hollows, 
and  cedars  centuries  old,  whose  hearts  have 
dropped  to  the  roots  in  dust  leaving  a  cylinder 
of  solid  sides,  deep  and  wide  with  infinity  of 
comb  room.  New  swarms  may  issue  from 
these,  annually  or  oftener,  and  find  yet  other 
cedar  homes,  or  maples,  maimed  in  some  old 
storm,  and  rotted  from  the  wound  to  the 
centre.  Fir,  alder  and  birch  may  be  found 
acceptable  accommodating,  but  usually  there 
are  sufficient  cedar  and  maple. 

Some  hunters  of  bee-trees,  knowing  how 
frequently  the  cedar  is  host,  take  no  other 
care  in  their  search  but  look  up  every  hollow 
cedar  for  any  bees.  But  bee-hunting  proper, 
is  more  sporting  than  this,  though  not  all  men 
follow  the  same  course. 

The  real  scientist  at  the  work  goes  into  the 
woods,  at  least  two  miles  from  any  known 
hive.  He  chooses  a  sunny  spot — for  this  is 
fairweather  sport  absolutely — and  there  opens 
his  sliding  box  and  exposes  a  cube  of  honey. 
He  then  occupies  himself  with  a  pipe  and  a 
convenient  resting-place,  watching  meanwhile, 
the  visitors  to  his  bait.  There  will  come 
wasps  and  hornets,  bumble-bees  and  others 
in  the  course  of  his  stay,  but  these  concern 
him  not.  It  is  when  a  honey  bee  discovers 
the  prize  that  his  interest  begins.  He  watches 
the  bee  fill  up  with  the  sweets  then  rise  heav- 
ily and  circle  before  striking  homeward.  He 
notes  the  direction,  but  waits  to  veiify  it  by 
another  visitant.  If  two  take  the  same  route, 
he  is  certain  of  a  lead.  He  next  endeavours 
to  capture  one  or  two  in  the  slide,  for  many  will 
come  when  the  first  bee  has  reported  the  find. 

Taking  the  box  some  distance  away  in  a 
straight  line,  he  liberates  the  bees  where  he 
can  mark  that  straight  dash  for  the  colony. 
He  now  has  two  lines  of  a  triangle  as  well  as 
the  base.  He  judges  where  those  two  bee- 
lines  will  meet,  and  there  if  all  has  gone  well 


is  a  bee  tree.  If  not  he  again  opens  his  bait 
and  gets  nearer  evidence. 

This  man  may  work  alone,  and  working 
with  exactness,  is  generally  successful.  To 
him  as  to  the  more  casual  hunters  of  honey, 
may  come  the  chagrin  of  locating  the  bees— 
in  some  one's  hive,  a  hive  unsuspected  in  the 
heart  of  the  woods.  He  is  a  bee-keeper,  as  a 
rule,  seeking  bees,  rather  than  honey,  or 
anxious  to  clear  the  territory  that  his  own 
may  fare  the  better. 

The  setter  sportsman  is  of  a  different  type. 
The  summer  Sundays  are  sultry  and  dreary 
sometimes,  and  towards  the  end  of  July,  know- 
ing the  main  honey^crop  is  nearly  over,  two 
friends  will  agree  on, a  honey  hunt.  It  is 
just  the  thing  for  a  hot  day.  With  lunch  in 
the  pocket  they  make  for  the  woods.  An  old 
logging  trail  may  be  followed  through  the  tall 
timber  or  better  still,  is  a  cowpath  along  the 
alder  bottoms  and  maple  groves,  cool  and 
shady,  where  "cull"  fir  and  cedar  have  been 
left  standing  by  prodigal  loggers  of  early  days, 
and  where  branch-rending  storms  and  ancient 
wood-peckers  gave  entrance  to  hollow  interiors. 

One  man  is  guided  by  his  ear  alone,  often 
mislead  by  feeding  bees  on  the  maples  or 
willows  above  him,  turned  aside  frequently  by 
humming-birds  on  the  flowering  currant,  but 
always  certain  to  detect  the  home-tree  when 
he  puts  his  ear  to  the  trunk.  Another  trusts 
to  his  eyesight,  and  hastily  scans  every  likely 
trunk  for  the  entering  and  leaving  bees. 
There  are  others  who  depend  on  their  power 
of  scent,  and  this  in  a  country  where  the  wild 
arum  ("skunk  cabbage")  flourishes,  and  pitch 
oozes  out  of  every  fir  stump! 

These  all  are  really  tree-hunters,  who 
take  no  notice  of  the  flying  bees.  The  most 
successful  amateur  in  the  district  seeks  a  spot 
where  the  bees  are  gathering  nectar,  a  maple 
tree  in  its  spring  blossoming,  a  patch  of  wild 
clover  or  fireweed  in  the  summer.  Many  bees 
will  come  and  go  in  an  hour's  sunshine.  By 
watching  the  departure  of  the  "loaded"' 
honey  makers,  a  general  idea  of  their  direction 
is  gathered  and  if  one  strong  "bee-line"  is 
defined,  a  hoard  of  honey  will  be  at  the  other 
end  of  it. 

There  is  the  hoard,  but  then  comes  the 
problem  of  reaching  it! 

The  question  of  ownership  is  soon  settled. 
By  the  law  of  the  hunters,  the  first  to  discover 
a  bee-tree  claims  the  prize.  Probably  it  has 
been  pre-arranged  by  the  couple  that  one  shall 
have  the  major  portion  of  the  honey, — the 
other  taking  what  brood  and  bees  he  can 
gather,  together  with  the  combs. 

The  land-owner  is  not  considered  at  all — 
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unless  he  lives  very  near  the  find  and  cannot 
decently  be  disregarded.  If  he  knew  of  the 
bees,  he  should  have  stuck  a  notice  on  the  tree 
stating  they  were  his  known  property.  If 
this  is  not  done,  the  finder  ''stakes  his  claim" 
and  expects  his  right  to  be  honored  with 
liberty  to  cut  down  the  tree  and  carry  off  the 
spoil.  Such  a  claim  would  not  be  established 
in  court*  of  course,  but  there  are  more  laws  in 
the  country  than  are  on  the  statute  books, 
and  in  such  instances  the  owner  is  usually 
content  with  a  "mess  "  of  honey. 

And  a  mess  it  truly  is!  The  cedar  may 
be  six  feet  through  at  the  base,  or  it  may  be 
even  more,  requiring  two  men  with  a  cross-cut 
saw  to  fell  it.  If  other  trees  stand  conven- 
iently near,  the  tree  may  be  dropped  against 
them  to  break  its  fall,  and  prevent  a  possible 
splintering  when  it  hits  the  ground. 

Wise  bee-tree  hunters  calculate  to  a  nicety 
where  the  tree  will  fall,  and  at  what  point  the 
bee  entrance  will  be  when  it  is  felled.  There 
they  prepare  a  "smudge." 

The  jar  of  the  fall  rouses  to  alarm  and 
fury  every  bee  in  the  colony.  The  rush 
of  smoke  is  an  instinctive  danger  signal, 
hereditary  from  the  days  of  forest  fires. 
When  a  bee  smells  smoke  at  its  door  it  instant- 
ly runs  to  the  stores  and  loads  up  on  honey. 
It  can  carry  enough  for  three  or  four  days,  and 
the  whole  crowd  will  hurry  away  for  a  cool 
"refuge"  leaving  the  combs  to  the  mercy  of 
the  robbers. 

*  This  is  the  theory— but  practice  often  falls 
painfully  short  of  this,  and  many  stay  long 
enough  to  hold  a  pointed  argument  with  the 
human  marauders  on  the  justice  of  the  deal, 
i-.,  If  it  is  desired  that  the  bees  be  caught,  the 


tree  is  not  dropped  on  a  smudge,  but  smoke  is 
blown  continuously  into  the  hole  to  keep  the 
bees  quiet  while  the  tree  is  cut  open. 

When  a  bee  is  full  of  honey,  it  is  less  in- 
clined to  be  quarrelsome  than  when  hungry. 
Some  men  are  like  that.  Guessing  at  the 
extent  of  the  comb,  a  cut  is  made  above  and. 
below  the*  space  occupied  by  the  bees.  If 
correctly  judged,  a  section  of  the  trunk  rolls 
out  that  is  filled  with  hanging  comb,  layer  after 
layer  across  the  hollowed  space.  In  the 
centre  will  be  bee-eggs,  larvae  and  young  bees, 
but  the  outer  cells  will  be  capped  over  with 
wax,  holding  the  golden  liquid  that  is  the 
finest  sweet  on  earth  to  both  bears  and  men! 
The  amount  may  be  anything  from  fifty 
pounds  to  five  hundred  depending  upon  the 
age  and  the  size  of  the  colony  and  the  nature 
of  the  season. 

There  is  more  honey  in  July  and  August 
than  at  any  other  time  of  the  year,  as  a  rule, 
but  there  are  also  more  bees. 

There  is  less  risk  of  stinging,  less  mess,  if 
also  less  honey,  if  the  tree  is  left  until  winter. 
Then  a  sharp  frosty  day  is  chosen.  The  bees 
are  all  clustered  on  the  comb  in  a  state  of  coma, 
slow-moving,  incapable  of  flight. 

It  is  a  comparatively  easy  matter  to  brush 
them  aside  and  take  away  clean  the  amber 
treasure  they  had  stored  for  themselves. 

There  is  gain  in  this  method,  but  far  less 
sport.  It  somehow  seems  cold-blooded  to 
expose  the  honey  producers  to  the  cold 
elements  and  rob  them  of  their  supplies.  But, 
being  numbed  to  begin  with,  perhaps  they  feel 
it  less  than  in  the  summer,  they  sleep 
more  soundly  that  is  all  and  the  red-shafted 
flicker  that  follows  after  is  "glad  of  the 
spread."  vM 


Small  Mouths  in  Spring-Fed  Lakes 

Robert  Page  Lincoln 


POETS  "love"  to  tell  of  cool  and  ancient 
cellars,  and  mildewed,  cob-webbed  wine 
bottles.  Many  poets  visit  them 
in  fancy;  but  that  is  above  and  beyond 
my  object.  Devotees  of  the  rod  and  reel 
"love"  those  lakes,  spring-fed  from  the  bottom 
which  contain  great  numbers  of  bass  around 
those  spring-holes.  If  you  reach  a  small- 
mouthed  bass  at  a  spring-hole,  what  time 
the  July  or  August  sun  is  distilling  heat  over 
the  waters,  you  find  yourself  helplessly, 
joyously  laying  plans  for  a  memory  that  will 
ever  remain  in  your  series  of  recollections. 

When  the  shore  waters  of  a  lake  have 
warmed  out,  by  reason  of  the  torrid  days,  the 
fish  seek  the  deep  holes,  and  if  there  are 
springs  present  they  will  be  found  there.  The 
small-mouth  crew  cling  to  these  spring-holes, 
it  seems,  though  they  starve.  Perhaps  they 
do  lay  off  feed  considerably  during  the  dog- 
day  weather;  anyway  they  seem  to  keep 
themselves  as  close  to  the  springs  as  they  can, 
day  after  day.  Should  you  spot  these  springs 
you  may  go  there  each  year  and  without  the 
least  trouble,  light  your  pipe  and  begin  to  fish. 
If  you  have  no  luck,  it  may  be  perhaps  because 
you  did  not  spit  on  your  bait. 

On  crystal-clear  northern  lakes  I  have 
shaded  my  eyes  and  looked  down  in  some 
thirty  or  forty  feet  of  water  and  have  beheld 
those  majestic  bronzen  warriors  going  about 
their  flirting  play  with  the  springs.  You  may 
see  a  school  of  them  around  a  spring  and  every 
individual  hair  may  stand  up  on  your  head 


in  delicious  surprise.  The  moment  you 
locate  that  spring,  either  by  fishing  blind 
(which  is  chance  fishing  to  strike  the  spring), 
or  by  locating  them  by  sight,  the  first  thing 
you  do  is  to  instantly  mark  down  the  location 
of  that  spring.  A  tree  across  the  lake  that 
lines  up  with  another  tree,  etc.,  etc.,  will 
forever  put  you  in  control  of  the  situation. 
You  may  thus  locate  the  spring  so  carefully 
that  you  may  go  there  unerringly  every  time. 
Guides  in  northern  lakes  know  these  spring- 
holes;  they  bring  their  patrons  there,  thus 
acquiring  the  limit.  When  the  pseudo-experts 
come  back  to  camp  they  tell  enervating 
stories  of  getting  these  beauties  along  the 
shores.  You  may  cast  yourself  into  a  state  of 
unconsciousness  along  the  shores  without  a 
strike.  The  place  to  get  the  bronzen — and 
black-striped  fellows  during  the  "cooking" 
days  is  at  the  springs,  or  off  of  the  rocks,  and 
ledges.  It  is  not  in  the  least  uncommon  to  see 
wall-eyed  pike-perch,  small-mouths  and  large- 
mouth  black  bass  hob-nobbing,  at  one  time, 
around  these  springs. 

It  is  the  time  of  the  live-bait  man  when  the 
basses  and  the  wall-eyed  perch  are  at  the 
springs,  and  off  the  rock-ledges.  Shiner 
minnows  beat  them  all  for  attraction-  Half 
of  these  glittering  spinners  and  spoons,  by  the 
way,  are  taken  by  the  preying  fishes  to  be 
shiners.  A  word  to  the  wise  is  duly  and 
amply  sufficient.  If  you  are  near  to  a  brook,  a 
tiny  trout  hook  will  get  you  all  the  large 
shiners  you  need.    When  you  catch  one,  do 
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not  handle  it  with  the  fingers  but  gently  shake 
it  off  the  hook  into  a  minnow  pail.  Shiners 
are  tender  and  their  scales  easily  come  off. 
But  there  is  my  best  bet  on  getting  shiners 
from  the  lakes.  Thus: 

Some  night  you  build  a  fire  along  a  sandy 
beach  where  the  water  gradually  sinks  out  to 
the  depths.  Or,  (if  you  use  not  the  fire), 
place  a  brace  or  three  lanterns  near  together 
on  the  shore.  In  one  half  or  three  quarters 
of  an  hour  you  wade  out  into  the  lake  (two  of 
you)  with  a  minnow  net  and  you  steer  it 
shore-ward  to  take  in  the  lantern-lit  area. 
The  light  draws  in  the  shiners  and  lake-chubs 
and  thus  you  get  all  you  need.  The  great 
point  scored  by  this  is  that  you  get  exactly 
the  food-minnows  that  the  fish  hunt  for.  And 
they  will  be  large  fellows,  too,  often  three  and 
one  half  inches  in  length.  You  rarely  see 
these  lake  minnows — these  shiners.  But 
they  are  there.  Your  light,  and  the  use  of 
the  net  will  bring  them  in.  By  the  use  of  a 
double-hook  affair  (one  hook  connected  to 
another  by  means  of  a  wire  or  slight  chain)  the 
back  hook  is  hooked  into  the  minnow  lip;  the 
front  hook,  or  lead-hook,  is  gently  hooked  in 
just  above  the  minnow's  backbone,  back  of 
the  dorsal  fin.  You  may  fish  this  in  the 
ordinary  way,  by  letting  it  down,  but  the 
best  method'  is  this : 

To  the  end  of  the  line  attach  a  dipsey 
sinker  of  sufficient  weight  to  sink  it  well  to 
hang  up  and  down  without  trouble.  Six 
inches  above  the  sinker  (by  the  aid  of  a 
swivel)  tie  in  a  branch  line  of  about  two  feet. 
To  this  attach  your  double-hook,  and^  the 
minnow.  Having  located  where  the  ledges 
or  the  spring-holes  happen  to  be,  let  your  line 
down  some  twenty  feet  away  from  the 
ledge,  or  hole,  and  then  gently  troll  across. 


You  have  previously  ascertained  the  dspth 
by  sounding  with  lead.  Say  the  hole  is  forty 
feet  deep— you  troll  at  37,  or  36  feet.  To 
accurately  tell  you  the  depth  on  your  line 
tie  a  white  string  in  a  bow  on  your  line  at  the 
36  or  38  foot  depth.  Then  you  never  fail  and 
are  always  at  the  right  level.  No  sooner  do 
you  cross  that  spring-hole  than,  Bingl  one  is 
on.  Small-mouth,  wall-eye  and  large-mouth, 
they  are  all  avid  to  look  into  your  wares. 
Excellent  results  will  be  had  by  using  a  nine- 
ft.  mist-hued,  salmon-size  gut  leader;  either 
ordinary  mist-hued  gut,  or  the  Telerana  Nova 
type.  To  the  end  of  this  connect  your  dipsey ; 
then  up  six  or  eight  inches  tie-in  your  branch 
line  (also  gut);  and  then  add  your  lure. 

You  may  prefer  to  fish  in  the  Henshall 
manner  with  the  minnow.  I  would  suggest 
that  a  nine  foot,  nearly  invisible,  or  invisible 
leader,  be  used.  The  minnow  to  be  used  will 
be  about  two  and  one  half  or  three  inches  in 
length.  You  use  a  single  hook  for  this  purpose. 
It  is  placed  back  of  the  dorsal  fin  of  the  min- 
now, just  above  the  back-bone.  The  minnow 
swims  around  with  the  line.  By  using  an 
invisible  leader  it  may  be  seen  that  it  greatly 
helps.  Where  you  fish  in  twenty  feet  of 
water,  you  let  the  lure  sink  without  any 
sinker  to  it.  Where  the  water  is  deeper  you 
add  some  split-buckshot,  but  instead  of 
putting  them  near  to  the  minnow,  you  place 
them  where  the  leader  connects  to  the  silk 
line.  Thus  if  it  is  a  six  foot  leader,  the  split- 
shot  will  be  six  feet  from  the  minnow.  You 
will  easily  see  how  thoroughly  useful  this  is 
when  you  actually  get  to  fishing. 

Small-mouths,  large-mouths,  wall-eyed 
perch  around  the  spring-holes  and  off  the  rock 
ledges  during  the  hot  weather.  Remember  that/ 


Amateur  Fly-Tying 

Robert  Page  Lincoln 


Chapter  VIII. 
Feather  Wings  For  Flies. 

WE  are  still  dependent,  as  a  rule,  upon 
feathers  for  the  wings  of  our  artificial 
flies.  The  use  of  the  feather  for  wing 
material  is  in  the  sense  of  a  short  cut;  feathers 
are  more  or  less  readily  obtained  and  while 
they  are  not  true  to  nature  when  they  are  used 
as  an  imitation  of  the  transparent  gauze  wing 
of  the  lr  ing  insect,  nevertheless  they  are  used 


probably  because  no  other  material  that  has 
been  experimented  with,  is  available  and  at 
hand.  The  range  of  feathers  to  be  obtained 
for  the  making  of  flies  is  great  indeed ;  it  is  as 
great,  in  fact,  as  you  desire  to  go  and  that  is 
all  the  way  around  the  world.  Precious 
feathers  from  rare  tropical  birds  are  sometimes 
obtained  by  fortunate  fly-tyeis  and  they  are 
used  successfully  in  the  making  of  flies;  as  a 
rule,  however,  we  have  to  depend  upon  such 
feathers  as  are  obtained  from  the  various  nooks 
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and  corners  of  this  continent,  to  the  exclusion 
of  anything  coming  from  the  outside.  Under 
no  circumstances  should  any  person  undertak- 
ing fly-tying,  kill  valuable  insectivorous  birds 
to  obtain  feathers,  but  that  this  has  been  done 
is  no  doubt  true.    I  note  in  the  lists  of  certain 
firms  that  handle  various  fly-making  material 
that  they  advertise  feathers  from  various 
songbirds  and  from  the  wood  duck.  How 
they  are  able  to  obtain  these,  or  where  they 
obtain  them  I  do  not  know;  nevertheless  it  is 
a  piactice  that  merits  condemnation.  The 
art  of  fly- tying  should  not  be  carried  to  the 
extent  that  valuable  birds  be  killed.  How- 
ever, feathers  obtained  from  game  birds  is 
another  matter,  for  these  can  legitimately  be 
killed,  as  the  law  allows,  during  the  open 
season.    The  introduction  of  the  Chinese  and 
Monogolian    pheasant    into    this  country 
opens  up  to  the  angler  a  means  of  obtaining 
feathers  from  these  birds  that  are  really 
wonderful  in  their  beautiful  coloring.  Those 
anglers  living  in  British  Columbia,  for  instance 
where  pheasants  are  common,  can  obtain  all 
the  various  feathers  that  are  needed  from  such 
bifds. 

The  most  common  feathers  used  in  fly-tying 
come  from  the  hen.    If  white  feathers  are 
procured,  they  can  be  dyed  any  color  that 
is  desired.    Hen  feathers  that  are  not  white 
are  also  obtainable;  ranging  all  the  way  from 
light  brown  to  red,  and    grey  and  mottled. 
Selections  should  be  made  from  such  and 
a  stock  kept  on  hand.    The  breast  feathers 
of  the  goose  also  come  in  for  mention;  these 
also  should  be  had  in  numbers  for  goose  feath- 
ers with  extra-fine  young  quills,  very  thick, 
scft  and  of  velvet  fibre  are  obtainable  and  are 
very  useful.    Guinea  hen  feathers,  both  taken 
from  the  wings  and  from  the  body  are  very 
useful;  the  same  is  true  of  various  turkey 
festhers.    In  the  duck  class  we  have  the 
mallard  up  for  consideration;  and  these,  by 
the  way,  can  be  obtained  from  the  tame  duck 
as  well  as  from  the  wild  duck.    The  mallard 
feathers  are  perhaps  used  more  consistently 
in  fly- tying  than  any  other  material.  These 
can  be  obtained  both  from  the  grey  mallard 
and  from  the  dark  mallard.    Next  in  promin- 
ence  come   teal   feathers.    Feathers  from 
other  ducks  come  below  these  in  prominence, 
but  they,  too,  are  important.    Peacock  tail 
feathers  (eyed)  should  also  be  had  on  hand; 
so  also  peacock  tail  feathers  (swords).  Part- 
ridge wings  and  tail  feathers  are  very  useful 
so  also  are  partridge  hackles.  The  wings  from 
the  various  plovers  provide  exquisite  wing 
material,  especially  the  feathers  from  the 
wings  of  the  golden  plover.    The  feathers 


from  the  wings  of  the  snipe  should  not±>e  lost 
track  of;  or  those  of  the  woodcock  and  the 
starling  (which  has  been  introduced  into  this 
country)  can  be  drawn  upon  for  wings  for 
flies.  Hackle  feathers  can  be  obtained  from 
the  necks  of  roosters.  If  you  should  go  to  the 
market  you  will  probably  be  able  to  pick  up  a 
couple  heads  and  there  will  be  enough  hackles 
on  the  neck  to  last  you  a  long  time.  Some 
exceedingly  bright-colored  hackle  feathers  are 
obtained  from  the  necks  of  golden  red  roosters, 
being  particularly  stiff  and  glistening  in  the 
sun.  These  score  on  all  counts  as  the  very 
best  that  can  be  used. 

Louis  Rhead  offers  some  good  advice  to 
the  fly-tyer,  saying: 

"One  of  the  most  useful  of  your  feather 
stock  are  the  fibres  from  the  tail  feathers  of  a 
peacock.    This  is  called  harl,  and  is  useful 
in  heads  and  bodies  such  as  those  of  the  fancy 
fly  called  coachman  or  black  gnat.    The  harl 
is  wound  in  precisely  the  same  manner  as  silk  or 
tinsel.  •  In  procuring  harl  fibres,  be  sure  to  get 
them  newly  plucked— if  possible,  from  a  living 
bird;  because  then  they  are  strong  and  are 
bright  in  color,  and  they  keep  so  for  some 
time.    Old  peacock  feathers  turn  from  the 
vivid  iridescent  green  color  to  a  dirty  brown. 
If  you  desire  to  have  some  feathers  dyed 
various  colors,  you  cah  purchase  some  of  the 
reliable  packets  of  dye,  following  the  direc- 
tions given  with  the  packet.    This,  probably 
will  prove  the  simplest  way.    I  have  not  yet 
made  any  effort  in  that  direction.    I  would 
rather  trust  to  the  natural  colored  feathers; 
it  may  take  a  little  more  time  in  selection 
but  in  dyeing  feathers  there  will  be  some 
troubles  to  contend  with,  it  is  certain.  The 
beginner  will  know  best  and  have  his  own  way 
to  arrange  to  keep  feathers  from  moths.  It 
is  certainly  a  most  important  thing  to  keep 
them,  clear;  for  when  moths  do  get  among 
them    they  destroy  in  a  short  time  your 
choicest  and  best  specimens.    A  good,  tight, 
well-made  box  or  a  small  closet  with  shelves 
made  especially  to  place  all  the  materials  for 
fly-tying  is  the  best  thing  to  have.  Any 
receptacle  in  which  you  place  feathers  should 
be  opened  and  examined  frequently,  when  not 
in  use,  so  that  ravages  by  these  little  pests 
may  be  curtailed  and  destroyed.    In  addition, 
moth  powder  should  be  sprinkled  over  every- 
thing in  the  box  so  often  that  the  strong  odor 
is  ever  present.    In  the  case  of  the  various 
hackles,  tie  each  variety  in  bunches  and  keep 
them  in  glass  jars  where  they  are  quite  secure 
from  moths-    If  you  are  a  smoker,  you  can 
use  the  pound  glass  jars  (with  covers),  which 
are  just  the  thing  for  the  purpose." 
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The  question  as  to  whether  the  fly-tyer 
should  buy  his  feathers  from  some  firm  that 
handles  them  (and  there  are  but  a  few  of 
these  by  the  way)  or  collect  them  himself  is  of 
course  up  to  the  man  himself.    Generally  one 
is  forced  to  collect  his  own  feathers,  and, 
although  this  may  at  time*,  be  a  slow  process, 
nevertheless  it  is  the  intelligent  course.  If 
you  buy  your  feathers  you  pay  prices  for  them 
that  are  surely  steep.    Rooster  hackles  will 
cost  you  from  five  to  ten  cents  a  dozen,  and 
you  can  pick  up  a  couple  heads  and  necks  for 
no  outlay  of  cash  at  all  in  any  market.     Hen  • 
and  goose  feathers  cost  from  four  to  fifteen 
cents  a  dozen  and  these  you  have  no  trouble 
in  obtaining.    Guinea  hen  feathers  cost  five 
to  six  cents  for  just  two  of  them  matched; 
turkey  wing  feathers  aie  five  cents  a  pair; 
two  dozen  matched  wings  feathers  from  a 
dark  mallard  (that  is  to  say  twelve  matched 
wings)  cost  you  as  high  as  twenty  cents,  will 
grey  mallard  listing  at  fifteen  cents  for  the 
same   number.    Peacock  tail  feathers,  of 
course,  are  harder  to  obtain.     The  eyed 
ones  cost  yon  fifteen  cents  each,  the  so-called 
"swords"  from  the  tail  feathers,  eight  ;ents 
each.    It  can  be  seen  from  this  survey  that 
one  saves  money  by  looking  around.  One 
expedition  will  bring  you  home  a  mass  of 
feathers  that  would  cost  a  great  deal  if  pur- 
chased and  enough,  too,  to  last  you  for  years. 
Understand  that  not  only  are  smaller  feathers 
from  "the  wings  and  body  of  a  fowl  to  be 
desired  for  the  making  of  wings  on  small  flies, 
but  the  large  sizes,  too,  are  to  be  desired,  for 
these  are  to  be  used  in  tying  bass  flies  of  the 
large  sizes.    The  active  fly-tyer  should  not 
concentrate  merely  on  the  small  trout  flies  but 
on  the  bass  flies  as  well,  full  directions  to  be 
given  later  on  how  to  go  about  this.    I  may 
state  at  this  juncture  that  if  a  man  finds  that 
he  is  handy  at  the  craft,  he  can  tie  flies  to 
sell.    Indeed,  there  is  always  a  market  for 
good  flies  and  the  prices  that  are  paid,  range 
from  one  dollar  to  three  dollars  a  dozen.  De- 
tached-bodied flies  being  more  or  less  difficult 
to  tie  should  command  not  less  than  two  dol- 
lars a  dozen.   One  can  easily  establish  a  quiet 
trade  in  his  town,  by  the  way.    I  know  at 
least  ten  or  fifteen  fly-tyers  who  follow  this 
matter  up  as  a  side-line  and  have  been  very 
successful.    Indeed  two  of  them  became  so 
proficient  and  created  such  a  demand  for  their 
flies  that  they  dropped  other  work  to  follow 
that  only. 

I  quite  agree  with  Rhead  that  it  is  best  to 
select  natural  colors  of  feathers  for  wings  from 
the  natural  instead  of  dyeing  them  by  aniline 
dyes  or  any  other  preparation.    Thus  if  you 


are  making  a  black  gnat  and  desire  black 
wings  go  to  the  blackbird,  the  black  chicken 
or  the  crow  for  the  natural.  I  may  state  at 
this  juncture  that  a  few  crows  killed  and  their 
feathers  laid  away  is  a  very  practical  idea. 
Some  excellent  feathers  are  to  be  had  from 
this  much  maltreated  specimen.  If  you  want 
white  feathers,  these  are  easily  obtained. 
Brown  feathers  and  reddish  brown  feathers 
are  easily  obtained ;  the  same  is  true  of  hackle 
feathers.  But  if  feathers  are  desired  in  a 
yellow  coloration;  or  red,  blue  or  claret,  then 
of  course  dyes  or  some  coloring  must  be  resort- 
ed to  in  preparing  them.  In  the  making  of 
bass  flies  especially,  it  will  be  found  that  the 
yellow  and  red  feathers  cannot  be  equalled. 
Indeed,  the  yellow  sally  is  the  fly  I  recommend 
over  all  others  for  fly-fishing  for  bass;  and 
an  all-red  fly  for  bass  is  arso  winning.  We 
know  that  the  red  is  a  good  fly  for  trouts 
and  therefore  red  feathers  should  be  had.  Of 
the  aniline  dyes  to  be  had  on  the  market  for 
general  use,  the  diamond  dyes  are  to  be  noted. 
These  have  an  exceedingly  large  sales  in  the 
States.  They  are  not  the  onlv  ones,  but  they 
are  a  suyg^stion.  II  yow  do  not  care  trj  use 
these  dye.,  you  can  mak;  your  own  for  the 
special  colors  I  have  listed  if  you  will  proceed 
as  directed. 

The  dun-colored  feather  is. one  of  the  most 
desired  among  fly-tyers;  this  is  especially  true 
in  the  making  of  both  dry-flies  and  in  the 
regulation  wet  flies  It  is,  therefore,  a  good 
idea  to  dye  various  large  and  small  feathers 
this  colour  and  to  use  them  on  flies.  In 
dyeing  feathers  it  should  be  remembered  that 
they  first  have  to  be  rid  of  the  natural  grease 
that  covers  them.  To  obtain  the  besi.  results, 
make  a  mixture  of  alum  and  water,  one  ounce 
of  alum  to  one  pint  of  water,  and  put  this  on 
the  stove  and  boil.  When  boiling,  immerse 
the  feathers  and  boil  for  three  or  four  minutes 
and  then  take  them  out.  Now  if  you  want  to 
stain  white  feathers,  so  treated.,  a  dun  color, 
place  them  in  a  receptacle  containing  a  pint 
of  water,  put  over  a  fire,  riot  too  hot,  and  place 
in  the  mixture  sumach  and  fustic  in  sufficient 
amount  till  the  desired  color  is  arrived  at 
which  will  be  noted  by  lifting  them  out  once 
in  a  while.  A  soft  dun  color  is  then  obtained. 
If  a  blue  dun  tint  is  desired,  the  addition  of  a 
trifle  of  copper  as  will  bring  about  the  right 
results.  Keene's  recommendation  of  some  of 
Alfred  Ronald's  receipts  for  dyeing  feathers, 
various  colors  were  tried  with  some  fair 
show  of  success.  To  stain  feathers  a  dark  red 
and  purple,  Keene  wrote:  "Take  Brazil-wood 
dust  and  logwood  infusion — the  latter  is 
easily  made  by  infusing  a  handful  of  logwood 
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chips  in  three  pints  of 
water.     Immerse  the 
feathers  and  mingle  the 
dust  till  the  requisite 
red  tint  is  arrived  at. 
For  purple,    dip  the 
feathers  in  a  solution  of 
chloride  of  tin."  For 
scarlet  feathers :  "Boil  a  teaspoonful  of  Brazil 
wood  in  a  half  pint  of  water,  simmer  the 
feathers  for  half  an  hour  in  this  infusion. 
Then  immerse  in  a  solution  of  chloride  of  tin 
to  which  a  little  free  hydro-chloric  acid  has 
been  added  to  increase  the  tone.  Wash 
thoroughly  and  dry."    For  red,  amber,  and 
biown:  "Boil  in  alum  and  water,  as  before 
advised.    Then  boil, in  an  infusion  of  fustic 
(two  teaspoonfuls  to  a  pint  of  water)  till  the 
yellow  color  seems  as  deep  as  it  can  be  expect- 
ed.   Set  the  color  with  a  solution  of  nitrate  of 
tin,  in  which  a  little  common  salt  has  been 
sprinkled."    For  yellow:  "Put  into  a  suitable 
amount  of  watei,  a  handful  of  bruised  Persian 
berries  and  boil  them  one  hour,  then  add  two 
tablespoons  of  tumeric.    Put  in  twelve  drops 
of  oil  of  vitriol  and  boil — not  more  than  one 
fourth  ounce  at  a  time — for  a  half  hour; 
immerse  in  cold  water  and  dry.    By  adding  a 
teaspoonful  of  Brazil-wood  a  bright  orange 
is  procured."    To  dye  feathers  black:  "Water 
a*  before.    Boil  two  handsful  of  logwood  one 
hour;  add  a  little  sumac  and  elder  bark. 
Boil  these  ingredients  half  an  hour,  and  put 
in  your  feathers  for  half  an  hour.  Take  them 
out,  cool  your  liquor,  dissolve  a  bit  of  copper 
the  size  of  a  Spanish  nut  and  put  it  in  your 
liquor,  adding  a  little  argil  and  soda  Boil 
for  half  an  hour;  taking  out  the  materials 
occasionally,  as  the  air  contiibutes  to  the 
color,  and  your  black  will  be  the  color  of  the 
raven's  wing." 

Now,  as  stated,  these  various  directions 
were  followed  out  by  the  writer  merely  in  the 


matter  of  curiosity  to  see  if  they  would  act 
as  well  as  directed.    Some  of  them  did  to  an 
appreciable  extent;  others  of  these  directions 
could  not  be  followed  out  through  lack  of 
ability  to  get  the  various  ingredients  necessary. 
On  the  whole,  it  is  best  to  use  prepared 
commercial  dyes,  and  so  far  as  I  have  experi- 
mented, I  have  yet  to  fine  an  equal  to  the  dia- 
mond dyes.    There  may  be  others  equally  as 
good,  indeed,  probably  better.    As  to  that  I 
cannot  say  for  I  have  used  no  others.    The  use 
of  commercial  dyes  takes  a  lot  of  bother  out  of 
the  performance  and  one  can  dye  at  one  time 
all  the  feathers  of  a  certain  color  that  he  will 
need  in  years  of  fly-tying.    Feathers  that  are 
to  be  dyed  should  be  tied  in  small  bunches 
when  they  are  ready  to  be  immersed,  say 
eight  to  ten  feathers  in  a  bunch,  and  not  pack- 
ed tight  together  but  more  or  less  spread  free 
from  each  other  so  that  they  will  dye  well. 

There  are  many  and  various  methods  of 
deriving  feather  material  for  wings;  two  of  the 
principal  ways  being  to  use  the  tip  of  the 
leather  itself  and,  second,  to  slit  off  a  part  of 
the  filaments  from  the  central  fibre  and  use 
that.    In  the  drawing  (a)  is  shown  a  feather 
and  two  specimens  with  a  part  of  the  skin  of 
the  fibre  attached  to  hold  them  together.  In 
using  these,  one  proceeds  as  shown  in  the 
drawing  (b).   That  the  use  of  these  in  such  a 
manner  is  open  to  much  criticism  goes  without 
saying;  indeed,  the  obtaining  of  wing  material 
for  flies  after  this  manner  is  the  poorest  of 
them  all  and  the  larger  the  fly,  the  more  this 
becomes  true.    Of  course,  where  this  works 
best  of  all,  is  on  small  flies  where  filaments 
thus  obtained  need  not  be  too  large.  I 
refer  here  to  wings  for  flies  tied  to  number  10 
and  12  size  of  hooks.    On  the  other  hand, 
glancing  at  the  drawing  (c),  will  be  noted  a  far 
better  system  that  applies  equally  to  all  sizes 
of  flies.    For  larger  flies,  larger  feather  tips 
are  used  and  for  smaller  flies,  smaller  tips 
from  the  feathers  of  smaller  fowl  or  birds. 
The  feather  tips  of  black  birds  may  be  used 
nicely  for  such  flies  as  the  well-known  black 
gnat.    It  will  be  noted  at  one  glance,  at  the 
drawing  of  these  feather  tips  attached  to  a  de- 
tached bodied  fly  that  is  shows  up  more  natural 
than  could  be  expected  from  any  other  system 
of  tying.    In  the  drawing  (d)  and  (e)  I  am 
showing  a  system  that  John  Harrington 
Keene  used,  and  which  has,  perhaps,  some 
call  for  use  in  the  expert  tying  of  those  flies 
that  are  to  have  feather  wings.    While  Keene 
used  this  method  fox  small  flies,  I  can  say  for 
my  part  that,  though  I  have  tried  them  out  on 
such,  they  do  not  appeal  to  me.    For  small 
trout  flies,  therefore,  I  have  abandoned  this 
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form,  although  I  can  say  that  for  larger 
flies  such  as  for  the  black  bass,  and  the  salmon, 
it  is  a  good  system  to  use;  indeed  I  may  say 
that  it  is  one  of  the  best  systems.  Where 
feather  filaments  are  separated  and  used  as  in 
(a),  the  tips  of  the  feathers  do  not.  hang 
together  .  When  used  in  the  water,  they  have 
a  tendency  to  sink  down  and  gather  in  a  wet 
condition  around  the  body  of  the  hook  so  that 
the  fly  completely  loses  its  identity.  This 
would  not  be  true  if  the  system  as  shown  in 
(d),  especially  for  large  flies,  is  followed  out. 
Here  it  will  be  noted  that  part  of  the  skin  of 
the  fibre  is  attached  along  the  tip,  holding  the 
filaments  together,  and  they  remain  so  when 
played  in  the  water.  To  obtain  the  best 
results,  one  goes  about  as  shown  in  (d),  tying 
the  bottoms  with  a  piece  of  tying  silk.  Then 
when  the  fly  is  ready  to  be  tied,  the  system 
shown  in  (e)  is  followed,  the  skin-fibred  tips 
pointing  backward.  When  bound  in  securely, 
the  course  of  the  dotted  arrow  is  followed  and 
the  wings  are  brought  forward  as  shown. 
Then  the  tying  silk  is  again  bound  over  the 
bend  and  tied  tightly.  The  head  is  then 
varnished.  When  used  in  the  water,  it  is 
practically  impossible  for  the  wings  to  sink 
down  over  the  fly  body  ,  but  will  remain  more 
or  less  upstanding.  As  I  have  stated,  this  is 
an  especially  good  method  to  use  on  large 
bass  flies  and  salmon  flies,  but  for  small  trout 
flies,  the  system  as  shown  in  (c)  is  by  far  the 
better. 

The  drawing  (f )  will  show  the  better  way  or 
going  about  tying  in  the  wings  of  the  form 
hown  in  (c).  The  drawing  (g)  shows  the 
wrong  way.  In  (g)  the  ends  of  the  central 
fibre  that  supports  the  filaments  are  merely 
laid  down  on  the  body  pointing  forward  and 
bound  down.  The  result  is  that  the  wings 
have  nothing  to  hold  them  up,  and  so  they 
collapse,  and  also  gather,  in  a  wet  mass,  about 
the  hook  body.  By  pursuing  the  method 
as  shown  in  (f),  no  trouble  will  be  had.  Here 
the  fibre  central  butts  are  tucked  backward 
along  the  under  side  of  the  body  and  a  tying 
made  by  passing  the  thread  around  the  back 
of  the  wings  and  then  around  the  front  as 
shown  in  the  inset.  This  has  one  prominent 
and  signal  purpose.  It  keeps  the  feather 
wings  more  or  less  erect  as  is  natural  with  an 
insect  in  life,  for  no  matter  how  much  pull  is 
exerted  on  the  wings  by  the  water,  it  can  never 
pull  them  down  over  the  shank  or  body  of  the 
fly;  that  is  quite  impossible.  The  method 
scores  on  all  points  as  the  best  one  to  use  under 
the  circumstances. 

We  have  considered  in  the  above,  the  mak- 
ing of  upright  wings  to  flies. 


The  form  of  flat-wings  I  have  handled  in 
the  chapter  on  the  making  of  moth  flies. 

The  use  of  feather  wings  in  a  flat  state  come 
in  handy  on  many  occasions  especially  in  the 
making  of  the  down  wings  sucl^  as  the  duns, 
the  alder  flies,  also  the  stone  flies.  At  best, 
feathers  are  poor  imitations  of  the  wings 
of  the  living  insect,  but  they  are  useful  and 
for  that  reason  I  have  given  my  careful  atten- 
tion to  their  making.  I  shall  consider  now  a 
fly  that  I  believe  a  very  good  one  for  all  waters, 
and  which,  under  directions,  I  have  tied,  have 
used,  and  have  had  some  little  success  with. 
The  fly  is  not  of  my  invention.  That  honour 
belongs  to  Charles  Van  Horn  of  Los  Angeles, 
who  annually  ties  great  numbers  of  them  and 
sells  them  to  a  well-rounded  aggregation  of 
anglers  who  find  them  useful  on  the  streams 
of  California.  These  flies  are,  however, 
useful  on  all  streams.  The  fly  in  question  up 
for  discussion  is  the  Van  Horn  alder. 

Charles  Van  Horn  is  one  of  the  most  inter- 
esting men  that  I  have  ever  met.  He  is  a 
genuine  brother  of  the  angle  and  is  one  of  the 
few  Teal  honest-to-goodness  fly-makers  and 
rod-makers  in  this  country.  While  in  Los 
Angeles,  I  spent  many  delightful  hours  in  his 
company  and  he  shared  with  me  much  inform- 
ation in  regard  to  fly-tying.  He  is  a  member 
of  the  otd  school  of  anglers  to  which  belonged 
Norris,  Mather,  Roosevelt,  Seth  Green  and 
others  whose  names  are  with  the  angling 
fraternity  indeed  names  to  conjure  with. 
While  in  his  company  in  the  back  room  of  one 
of  the  sporting  goods  stores  of  Los  Angeles, 
where  he  conducts  his  business,  he  told  me 
all  about  the  Van  Horn 
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creator  of  the  alder  fly  in  its  imitation  on  the 
hook.  I  was  the  first  one  to  elaborate  upon 
it.  There  may  be  imitations  of  it,  but  one 
thing  is  certain :  I  was  the  first  one  to  put  it  on 
the  market.  I  may  not  leave  anything  after 
me  when  I  am  dead  but  just  this  one  fly,  and 
I  trust  that  sometime  you  will  tell  the  anglers 
about  it  and  that  I  created  that  fly." 

Van  Horn's  alder  is  built  on  a  hook  with  the 
least  possible  amount  of  iron  to  it;  the  finer 
the  hook  material  the  better  for  reasons  that 
will  be  shown.  The  body  is  but  one  eighth  of 
an  inch  thick  when  it  is  completed,  with  the 
peacock  harls  wound  around  it  as  stipulated. 
The  hook  should,  by  preference,  have  a  long 
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TYING  SILK 


shank,  a  shank  say  of  a  trifle  over  one  inch 
from  the  hook  bend  in  back  to  the  eye  in  front. 
It  is  quite  impossible  to  build  this  fly  on  the 
ordinary  run  of  short-shankecj, fly-hooks. 

Proceeding  therefore,  as  shown  in  (h),  with 
your  hook  set  in  your  fly-vice,  wrap  a  thin 
thread  over  the  shank  as  shown;  not  too 
thick,  and  it  must  be  of  even  thickness 
throughout.  Always  remember  that  the 
body  when  the  harls  are  wrapped  around  it 
should  hardly  be  over  one  eighth  of  an  inch  in 
thickness.  When  you  have  made  this  basis 
body,  then  proceed  as  shown  in  (1).    It  is 


best  to  tie  in  the  peacock  harls  (these  harls 
being  filaments  separated  from  a  peacock 
feather)  when  you  are  tying  the  basis  body  of 
the  fly,  and  then  you  are  done  with  it.  As 
shown  in  Q),  you  gather  the  three  harls 
together  and  commence  winding  them  forward 
toward  the  eye  of  the  hook,  and  as  you  wind 
them  on,  you  also  wind  with  them  the  tying 
silk  taking  one  or  two  turns  of  the  harls  and 
one  turn  of  the  silk  thread  to  bind  them 
tightly.    If  carefully  followed  up,  a  fine  body 
will  result.    When  the  harl  ends  reach  the 
front,  at  the  head,  tie  them  in  tightly  with 
the  thread  and  that  is  done.    Next  comes  the 
wing  for  this  fly.    As  shown  in  the  drawing 
(K),  this  is  obtained  from  the  feather  of  a 
starling  or  a  blackbird,  there  being  an  equal 
number  of  filaments  on  either  side  of  the 
central  supporting  fibre.   This  is  trimmed  as 
shown,  and  is  laid  to  the  top  of  the  fly  as 
shown  in  (k) .    Its  fibre  butt  end  is  firmly  tied 
down  with  the  tying  silk.    The  head  is  then 
touched  up  with  the  head  varnish  which  you 
have  at  your  elbow  and  the  fly  is  complete. . 

This  fly  is  not  a  floater.  It  will  not  float. 
"But,"  Van  Horn  stated  to  me,  "when  you 
cast  it  to  the  water,  it  will  float  for  a  few  mo- 
ments, and  in  those  few  moments,  if  you 
have  gauged  your  cast  right,  and  if  you 
have  cast  to  a  place  where  a  trout  happens  to 
be  lying,  he  will  instantly  rise  to  it.  I  have 
killed  more  trout  in  all  sorts  of  waters  with 
this  fly  than  with  any  other  fly  I  have  made 
or  any  fly  that  anyone  else  has  made.  To 
my  way  of  thinking,  it  is  one  of  the  best 
flies  the  fly-tyer  can  make.  I  want  every- 
one to '  know  about  this  and  so  I  am  suggest- 
ing that  you  write  it  up." 

So  we  give  this  information  with  the  hope 
that  the  amateur  fly-tyer  try  it  out. 

The  Van  Horn  alder  should  be  in  every 
fly-book  of  every  active  trout-fisherman. 
(To  be  continued.) 


A  Day  With  the  Four  Year  Olds 


J.  Edgar  Cook 


THERE  is  much  to  be  seen  in  print  these 
days  both  for  and  against  fish  hatcher- 
ies. Having  visited  some  hatcheries, 
the  writer  was  an  unbeliever  in  the  method 
until  convinced  by  the  stocking  of  Eel  Brook 
Lake  of  Grand  Manan  Island  with  finger- 
lings  from  the  St.  John  hatcheries  in  October 
1916.    At  that  date,  we  received  ten  thousand 


fingerlings,  six  thousand  brook  trout  and 
four  thousand  land-locked  salmon.  These 
were  intended  to  stock  all  the  lakes  on  the 
island,  but  through  bad  management,  by  not 
letting  the  sporting  public  know  when  the 
fish  would  arrive,  there  was  not  sufficient  on 
nand  to  distribute  the  fish  at  the  different 
lakes  and  as  they  were  beginning  to  die,  after 
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a  long  journey  from  St.  John,  it  was  thought 
advisable  to  put  the  lot  in  the  nearest  lake 
which  was  Eel  Brook  Lake.  This  lake  is 
about  half  almile  long  by  one  third  of  a  mile 
wide  with  an  average  depth  of  eight  feet, 
with  the  exception  of  a  small  portion  of  the 
middle  of  the  lake  where  we  failed  to  get 
bottom,  with  a  ten  fathom  anchor  line.  The 
lake  is  three  hundred  feet  above  sea  level  and 
the  outlet  has  a  beautiful  fall,  twenty  feet  high 
half  way  down  to  the  sea.  The  distance  from 
the  lake  to  the  sea  is  about  a  mile  and  a  half . 
The  only  fish  of  any  kind  to  be  found  in  the 
lake  previously  were  eels  of  the  largest  kind. 
For  this  reason  this  was  an  ideal  location  for 
trying  out  the  fish  hatcheries  so  far  as  growth 
was  concerned.  In  October,  1917,  some  one 
discovered  trout  in  the  outlet  of  the  lake 
down  at  the  sea;  the  fish  could  not  get  out 
for  the  sea  had  thrown  a  bar  of  round  stones 
ten  feet  high  across  the  outlet  through  which 
the  water  found  its  way  to  the  ocean,  making 
a  small  pond  inside  the  bar.  These  fish  were 
from  twelve  to  thirteen  inches  long.  One 
morning  an  old  pal  of  mine  was  driving  by 
and  called  to  me  to  come  out  to  h  is  wagon  to 
see  what  he  had.  In  the  bottom  of  the  wagon 
was  an  old  torn  tobacco  box  and  in  it  were 
four  spotted  beauties,  the  exact  length  of  the 
box.  He  told  me  the  fish  were  caught  in  the 
outlet  of  Eel  Brook  Lake  and  were  ripe  with 
spawn.  He  also  stated  that  they  were  bound 
for  salt  water.  This  seemed  strange  to  me 
that  trout  of  this  age  would  be  .breeding.  I 
would  like  to  know  from  good  authority  if 
this  is  always  the  case?  Now  it  was  up  to 
someone  to  dam  the  outlet  a  sufficient  distance 
from  the  lake  to  allow  the  fish  to  deposit  their 
spawn  in  running  water  and  keep  them  from 
going  over  the  fall  and  down  to  the  sea  wall 
where  they  would  both  starve  and  freeze  to 
death  during  the  winter.  Pal  and  I  arranged 
a  date  with  some  other  sportsmen  and  in  col- 
laboration, we  brush-dammed  the  outlet  which 
we  still  believe  was  the  right  thing  to  do.  The 
local  and  county  fisheries'  officers  did  not 
approve  of  this  and  took  our  dam  out  and  put 
in  a  chicken  net  dam  through  which  the 
young  trout  could  swim  and  go  over  the  falls 
to  destruction. 

After  putting  in  the  brush  dam,  we  went 
down  the  outlet  to  the  little  pond  inside  the 
sea-wall  and  caught  about  four  dozen  of  the 
fish.  They  were  indeed  a  handsome  lot,  from 
twelve  to  thirteen  inches  long.  The  male 
fish  were  larger  than  the  females.  Two 
thirds  of  the  four  dozen  were  male  fish.  In 
our  opinion  this  was  due  to  the  male  fish  being 
more  active  and  willing  to  take  a  chance  of 


going  over  the  fall.  Although  this  opinion 
may  be  wrong,  as  there  may  be  a  greater 
percentage  of  male  fish  in  a  thousand  spawn, 
however,  the  matter  is  open  to  debate.  This 
is  another  question  I  would  like  to  have 
answered.  In  the  summer  of  1918,  the  trout 
weighed  from  two  to  two  and  three-quarters 
pounds;  in  1919  from  three  to  three  and  one- 
half  pounds;  and  in  1920  from  three  and 
three-quarters  to  four  and  a  half  pounds.  Up 
until  1919  only  one  size  fish  were  caught. 
Now  they  vary  from  half  a  pound  to  four  an 
a  half  pounds  showing  that  they  are  breeding. 
This  must  be  a  remarkable  growth  and  may  by 


Verdon  A.  Cook  with  his  catch.   The  hero  of 
thelday's  sport. 

many  be  considered  a  record  growth,  equally 
may  be  deemed  a  fish  yarn.  This  statement 
can  be  backed  up  by  such  men  as  Sherman 
Lawson  and  others  of  the  sporting  and  angling 
fraternity  of  my  acquaintance  and  known  to 
this  neighborhood.  They  are  all  men  of 
high  standing  and  their  word  and  honor  in 
the  sporting  world  are  beyond  the  shadow  of 
doubt.  All  the  trout  are  very  thick  and  fat. 
The  salmon  put  in  the  lake  at  the  same 
time  are  more  slim  and  trim  and  the  largest 
weighs  about  three  and  three-quarter  pounds. 
As  I  am  not  an  authority  on  this  matter,  I 
nevertheless  have  the  opinion  that  the  lake  is 
not  as  suitable  for  the  salmon  as  it  is  for  the 
trout.  It  may  be  that  they  are  a  slower 
growth  fish.  They  are  more  gamy  on  the 
hook  than  the  trout  and  are  great  fighters. 
They  will  take  either  bait  or  fly. 

The  biggest  day  of  my  fishing  life  was  the 
20th  day  of  May,  1920  with  my  four  and  half 
year  old  boy  at  the  lake.  I  had  been  reading 
him  fish  stories  from  Rod  and  Gun  all  winter 
and  had  promised  him  a  day  at  the  lake  when 
warm  weather  came.  The  time  had  come  and 
we  started  about  six  o'clock,  the  morning 
giving  promise  of  a  fine  day.    We  had  a  seven 
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mile  journey  in  an  automobile  and  the  little 
car  made  good  time.    A  lunch  box,  tea  kettle, 
a  pail  of  earth  and  worms,  two  bamboo  poles 
and  landing  net  made  up  our  outfit.  Our 
boat  having  been  left  over  at  the  lake  from  the 
summer  of  1919,  we  of  course  had  that  already 
planned.    When  we  arrived  and  pushed  out 
into  the  lake.the  boy  thought  he  should  have  no 
trouble  whatever  in  pulling  out  a  lot  of  fish. 
For  a  coming  Waltonian,  he  surely  has  a  good 
start.    He  is  headed  in  the  right  direction 
and  some  time  I  have  an  idea  that  he  will  be 
one  of  the  most  expert  fishermen  in  Canada. 
He  would  ask  where  the  fish  were  and  when 
they  would  bite.    I  baited  his  hook  and  rowed 
the  boat  to  every  place  in  the  pond  where  I 
had  ever  caught  a  fish  or  had  ever  heard  of 
any  one  else  catching  one.   But  luck  seemed 
to  be  against  us.    The  day  was  hot  and  he  was 
getting  sleepy  and  tired.    He  put  his  little 
rod  in  the  boat  and  was  sitting  astride  of  my 
rod  with  the  end  under  the  thwart  and  the 
rod  resting  on  the  stern  board  of  the  boat 
wondering  why  they  would  not  bite.    I  was 
rowing  down  the  back  of  the  lake  to  a  brook 
and  had  made  up  my  mind  to  land  and  boil 
the  kettle  and  have  dinner.    Looking  a-stern 
I  saw  a  salmon  chasing  the  bait.    Giving  a 
hard  pull  on  the  oars,  I  told  him  to  look  out  for 
a  fish  was  after  his  hook.    Before  I  had  finish- 
ed, the  salmon  had  fastened  on  and  had 
jumped  at  least  four  feet  clear  of  the  water. 
The  boy  could  not  handle  the  long  pole  and 
for  a  time  the  salmon  did  about  as  he  pleased 
with  things.    After  a  short  time  he  gave  up 
the  fight  and  I  caught  him  in  the  landing  net. 
When  the  fish  struck  the  bottom  of  the  boat 
the  boy  clapped  his  hands  and  said:  "I  did 
catch  one  dad  and  you  will  tell  mama  all  about 
it,  won't  you?"    In  this  manner  is  one  made 
into  a  Waltonian  by  one  fell  stroke  so  to  speak. 
I  told  him  that  I  would  give  a  vivid  rehearsal 
of  the  whole  event  to  "mama"  and  then  we 
started  for  the  shore,  boiled  the  teapot,  and 
had  d inner.    It  was  very  warm  and  we  spread 
out  our  coats  under  the  trees  and  had  a  hap. 
In  about  an  hour  we  were  awakened  by 
a  black  duck  calling  her  young  ones  and  there 
was  no  more  sleep  for  the  boy  that  day.  He 
wanted  to  go  out  and  catch  a  spotted  beauty 
to  go  with  his  salmon  so  we  rowed  out  to  a 
place  where  I  had  caught  a  number  of  fish  and 
I  told  him  where  to  cast.    He  dropped  the 
pole;  it  was  an  ugly  throw;  the  pole  hit  water 
and  the  line  went  down  in  a  pile.    I  gave  a 
pull  on  the  oars  to  straighten  the  line  when  of 
a  sudden  it  came  taut.    The  boy  shouted: 
« 'Dad,  I  got  one  on!"    Thinking  he  had  caught 


some  reeds  or  lily  roots  I  laughed  and  said: 
"I  hope  so." 
He  said:  "He  is  jerking  at  the  line." 
In  a  minute  I  saw  the  line  cutting  through 
the  water  and  I  then  knew  he  had  on  a  fish  of 
some  kind.    Standing  up  in  the  boat  I  could 
see  the  fish  and  told  him  it  was  a  big  spotted 
beauty.   The  fish  darted  this  way  and  that, 
back  and  forth  by  the  boat  until  he  got  tired 
out  and  lay  over  on  his  side  in  the  water  and 
I  got  him  with  the  landing  net.    He  was 
certainly  a  winner  and  weighed  three  and  three- 
quarter   pounds.   Thinking  we  had  better 
shift,  we  rowed  up  the  side  of  the  lake  to  a 
clear  place  in  the  rushes  and  anchored  the 
boat  with  a  stone.    I  thought  now  I  would  try 
my  luck  with  the  long  pole  and  baited  the 
small  one  for  the  boy.   He  was  not  satisfied 
and  said  if  any  fish  "comes  along  you  will 
catch  them  with  the  long  pole  before  they  get 
to  me  with  the  short  pole."    In  right  good 
merriment,  I  offered  to  trade  poles  and  was  in 
the  act  of  doing  so  when  a  large  salmon 
fastened    onto   his  line.    Imagine  what  a 
fish  of  this  kind  would  do  on  a  six  foot  rod 
with  only  five  feet  of  line!  He  jumped  clear 
of  the  water  three  feet,  two  different  times 
and  then  dived  under  the  boat.  Reaching 
down  with  the  landing  net,  I  caught  the  fish 
and  brought  it  into  the  boat.    It  had  swallow- 
ed the  hook  as  most  of  the  salmon  do.  Seeing 
it  would  take  some  time  to  unhook  the  fish 
and  knowing  the  salmon  go  in  schools,  and  that 
one  is  likely  to  get  several  out  of  a  school,  I 
passed  the  boy  the  long  rod  and  by  the  time  I 
got  the  fish  off  the  hook  and  a  new  bait  on, 
he  had  one  on  the  long  rod.    After  a  time  I 
caught  this  with  the  landing  net  and  passed 
him  his  little  rod  again.    In  a  few  minutes 
he  had  a  two  pound  trout.   The  old  landing 
net  came  in  use  again  and  while  I  was  taking 
the  trout  off  the  hook  he  threw  out  with  the 
long  rod  (can  you  beat  that  for  an  embryo 
Waltonianl)    and  hooked  another  salmon  and 
we  landed  it.    Every  time  a  fish  was  brought 
in  he  would  say:  "  Now  dad  you  will  tell  mama 
that  I  caught  that  one  too" 

After  this  we  both  fished  diligently  for 
half  an  hour.  The  school  had  passed  and 
the  fun  with  the  salmon  for  this  day  was  over. 
The  boy  seemed  satisfied  with  his  day's  catch 
and  wanted  to  go  on  shore.  This  was  my 
chance  to  try  my  luck.  Landing  him,  I  pushed 
off  a  short  distance,  baited  up  and  threw  out. 
My  line  had  no  sooner  hit  the  water  when  a 
four  pound  spotted  beauty  fastened  on  and  I 
played  him  fully  five  minutes  before  I  landed 
him.  It  was  now  getting  well  along  in  the 
afternoon  and  we  had  made  arrangements  to 
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South  Bend  Level- 
Winding  Anti-Back- 
Lash  Reel 


Now  for  one  o*  the  gamiest  of 
game  fish — Mr.  Bass 

TAKEN  inch  for  inch — and  pound  for  pound — a  gamier 
fish  than  the  wary  bronze-back,  never  hit  at  a  plug. 
To  meet  him  in  a  fair  fight,  and  fight  it  is,  as  he  darts  to 
the  surface  time  and  again — rushes,  leaps  and  flings  himself 
in  frantic  efforts  to  shake  off— is  a  thrill  worth  going  a  long 
way  for.  He'll  fight  'till  he  can't  wave  a  fin — 'till  his  heart, 
so  it  seems,  is  broken.  He's  game  to  the  last  flop — a  gamier 
fish  never  swam. 

And  right  now,  Mr.  Bass  is  in  full  swing — bass  waters 
everywhere  are  open.  To  challenge  his  cunning,  his  quick- 
ness and  strength,  with  the  lures  he  likes,  put  on  a  Bass-Oreno, 
a  Babe-Oreno,  a  Panetella  or  any  of  the  numerous  tested  and 
proven  South  Bend  fish-getters. 

The  Bass-Oreno,  famous  as  "the  greatest  fish-getting  bait  made,"  is 
of  the  wobbler  type.  Dives,  dashes  and  wiggles  in  a  zig-zag  minnow- 
like course,  irresistible  to  bass  and  other  game  fish.    12  colors. 

The  Babe-Oreno,  same  as  the  Bass-Oreno,  only  in  a  smaller  size  for 
anglers  who  use  a  lighter  rod  and  prefer  a  lighter  bait.    12  colors. 

The  Panetella  Minnow,  an  under-water  minnow  of  slender  shape.  A 
mighty  effective  and  successful  lure  when  a  deeper  traveling  bait  is 
preferred.    12  colors. 

The  South  Bend  Level-Winding  Anti-Back-Lash  Reel,  will  not  back-lash, 
snarl  or  tangle.  Winds  your  line  perfectly  even  and  level.  Needs  no 
thumbing  or  spooling.  Makes  casting  easy  for  the  beginner — and  easier 
for  the  veteran. 


he  book  which  anglers  everywhere 
ontains  expert  bait-casting  and  angling  points.  Shows 


Mail  a  postal  for  "The  Davs  of  Real  Sport" 
are  using  in  tackle  selection.    Contains  expert  bait-casting  ana  ang 
complete  variety  of  South  Bend  Quality  tackle.    Sent  FREE.    Write  today 


South  Bend  Quality  Tackle  known  by  the  oval  trade-mark  on  golden-rod-yellow  boxes. 


SOUTH  BEND  BAIT  CO. 

8213  High  Street           South  Bend.  Ind.  <*» 
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meet  the  auto  at  five  o'clock,  so  we  packed  up 
and  started,  two  of  the  luckiest  and  happiest 
sports  this  side  of  the  big  swamp.  The 
stocking  of  the  lake  has  made  great  sport  for 
hundreds  of  fishermen.  The  close  season 
from  October  until  May  is  well  observed. 
Otherwise  the  lake  is  as  all  the  rivers  and 
lakes  of  Canada  should  be,  open  to  ail  comers. 

Whosoever  will  may  come  and  partake  of 
the  waters  freely  and  find  rest  and  happiness 
for  their  weary  souls,  catching  fish  and  com- 
muning with  nature  under  the  beautiful  shade 
trees  of  old  Eel  Brook  lake! 

Note  by  Robert  Page  Lincoln.— This  very 
interesting  article  by  Mr.  Cook  bears  careful 
reading  and  is  a  glimpse  into  what  is  possible 
in  the  matter  of  stocking  lakes  and  streams. 
Indeed,  I  have  not  come  across  an  experience 
that  is  so  complete  in  interest  as  this.  Here 
was  a  lake  that  was  quite  barren  of  fish  life, 
but  it  was  turned  into  a  choice  fishing  lake 
by  introducing  fish  of  the  trout  and  salmon 
species.  As  Mr.  Cook  states,  the  waters  that 
were  stocked  had  previously  no  fish  life 
identified  in  them— save  eels,  which  are  men- 
tioned as  being  of  the  large  variety.  From 
a  further  survey  of  the  matter,  I  believe  a. few 
words  in  regard  to  this  experiment  will  not 
be  out-of-place,  and  I  believe  it  will  lend 
an  insight  into  the  matter  of  stocking  lakes 
that  should  not  be  lost  track  of.  Indeed  it  is 
by  this  very  insight  that  anglers  are  led  right. 

In  the  first  place  in  stocking  any  water,  it 
must  be  remembered  that  fish  must  have  food 
to  live  on.  If  this  food  is  not  provided  in  some 
form  or  another,  the  balance  of  nature  will  be 
disturbed.  If  sufficient  food  is  found  in  a 
lake,  the  fish  will  grow  and  increase  and  there 
will  be  good  sport  for  all.  Mr.  Cook  has  not 
stated  what  amount  of  smaller  food  this  lake 
bears  or  bore.  If  minnows  of  any  kind,  etc., 
nothing  is  said.  And  yet  such  food  is  necessary, 
sary. 

Personally,  I  think  it  was  very  unwise  to 
include  in  this  water,  which  was  so  barren  of 
food,  both  species  of  fish,  the  salmon  and  the 
trout.  One  variety  would  have  been  suf- 
ficient, seeing  that  the  food  supply  on  hand  for 
the  fish  to  feed  upon  was  a  questionable 
amount.  What  did  happen  in  this  case  was 
that  the  fish  preyed  or  prey  upon  one  another. 
If  food  of  the  regular  sort  is  not  attainable, 
why,  simply,  the  fish  turn  cannibals  and  de- 
vour one  another.  That  accounts  for  the 
slender  condition  of  the  salmon  and  may,  too, 
account  for  the  readiness  in  which  the  fish  in 
these  waters  rise  to  the  lure.  Brook  trout  are 
sometimes  cannibals;  and  especially  are  they 
cannibals  if  they  cannot  get  their  chosen  food 


Summing  up  on  this,  it  must  be  stated  emphat- 
ically: do  not  stock  waters  that  have  not  a 
plentiful  supply  of  small  food  in  the  shape  of 
minnows,  Crustacea  and  other  life  on  which 
the  fish  must  feed  to  hold  their  own.  \  If  this 

is  assured  then  all  will  be  well.   . 

Mention  is  made  in  this  article  that  brook 
trout  at  an  early  age  were  found  bound  for  the 
ocean,  in  the  autumn,  and  the  females  were 
filled  with  spawn.    It  is  not  uncommon  for 
the  trout  to  spawn  at  this  age,  as  it  comes  on 
early,  but  in  this  case  the  running  down  to  get 
into  the  sea  water  is  a  brook  trout  character- 
istic.   Lacking  food  in  the  lake,  the  trout  were 
bound  for  the  ocean  to  obtain  food.    If  they 
had  ever  reached  the  ocean,  they  would  have 
become  sea  trout  and  would  later  have  return- 
ed to  spawn.    But  the  strange  thing  about 
this  is  that  they  were  running  to  the  sea  with 
spawn  in  them.    It  is  generally  the  case  that 
the  trout  gb  up-stream  instead  of  down  to 
spawn.   Therefore  there  is  only  one  answer: 
the  fish  were  in  quest  of  food. 
•  There  is  a  possibility  that  the  fish  thatfare 
caught  in  this  lake  have  grown  plump  through 
the  killing  of  their  kind  and  feeding  upon 
them.    Again  it  is  possible  that  the  eels  of  the 
lake  have  been  descended  upon  and  have 
furnished  the  food.    It  is  not  at  all  impossible. 
Indeed  more  than  probable.    A  body  of  water 
such  as  this  should  be  stocked  with  small  fish 
life,  chubs,  shiners,  etc.,  and  in  the  case  of 
the  salmon,  since  their  principal  food  is^the 
smelt,  a  planting  of  this  species  would  assuredly 
be  for  the  best.    Indeed,  for  eastern  Canada, 
smelt  plantings  are  the  very  best  that  I  know 
of.    Other  foods  such  as  the  winged  life,  the 
Ephemeridae  and  various  other  stream  and 
lake  insects  should  be  in  abundance  and  hel- 
gramite  (the  larva  of  the  dobson  fly)  should 
be  introduced.    Crawfish  should  also  be  in- 
serted.  This  can  be  done  now  in  the  case  of 
this  present  lake  to  the  best^advantage. 

I  wish  to  repeat  the  words  of  caution  I  have 
given.  First  be  sure  that  your  lake  is  filled 
with  a  suitable  amount  of  food  before  you 
stock  it  with  fish  such  as  the  salmon  and  the 
trout.  Then  you  can  go  ahead  with  every 
bit  of  success.  But  under  no  circumstances 
either  over-stock,  or  stock  with  too  many 
species.  In  the  case  of  Eel  Brook  lake,  a 
planting  of  trout  alone  would  have  been  more 
than  sufficient.  As  it  is,  it  is  possible  that 
two  thirds  of  the  fish  planted  have  been  killed 
by  the  stronger  fish  for  food. 

These  are  the  facts  we  must  recognize  in 
planting  any  body  of  water  to  make  it  a  de- 
sirable fish  depository. 
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BylMACDONALD'S  Name 

you  may  know  a  good  tobacco. 
Tastes  vary — so  tobaccos  must 
vary— but  whatever  your  taste 
may  be  there  is  a  Macdonald 
tobacco  that  will  satisfy  it.  And 
whatever  that  tobacco,  so  long 
as  it  is  Macdonald  s,  it  has  the 
quality  that  has  made  Mac- 
donalds  Tobacco  a  favorite 
since  the  "fifties." 
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To  Save  Line  and  Increase  Your  Casting  Ability 

Robert  Page  Lincoln 


IF  you  are  one  of  the  army  of  bait  casters 
who  annually  take  the  "field"  in  quest  of 
the  bass  and  the  other  game  fish  caught 
by  means  of  the  rod  and  reel  these  hints  on 
how  to  save  line  and  increase  your  casting 
ability  will  be  well  received.  Ordinarily,  the 
soft-braided  silk  line  used  in  bait  casting  comes 


REEL  PILLAR 


SEVER  HERE 


in  two  spools,  it  being  the  same  continuous 
line,  presumably  twenty-five  yards  to  a  spool. 
Most  bait  casters  find  that  when  they  have 
reeled  one  of  these  spools  of  line  on  the  reel 
barrel  it  is  barely  noticeable,  especially  if  one 
is  using  the  regulation  one  hundred  yard  reel 
size.  Hence  to  bring  the  core  up  higher,  to 
make  it  more  proportionate  with  the  size  of 
the  reel  the  next  spool  is  also  rolled  on.  Thus 
there  are  fifty  yards  on  the  reel  barrel,  but  it 
will  be  found  that  even  this  is  not  sufficient 
to  make  a  large  core.    There  is  another  point 


to  recognize  about  this.    Twenty-five  yards 
of  line  are  equal  to  seventy-five  feet.  Rarely 
does  one  cast  over  fifty  feet,  so  there  are 
twenty-five  feet  left  untouched  even  if  but  one 
spool  is  used  let  alone  the  two  of  them.  Thus 
the  inner  line,  if  both  spools  are  used,  merely 
acts  as  a  filling.    The  angler  never  gets  down 
to  it  by  casting  and  in  most  cases  when  he  is 
at  the  point,  where  he  finds  the  forepart  of 
the  line  wearing  out,  he  discards  not  only  the 
forepart  of  the  line,  but  the  whole  works. 
This  is  waste  and  is  expensive  for  silk  lines 
cost  money.   There  is  a  simple  system  of 
saving  line  that  goes  as  follows:   Your  two 
spools  of  line  come  in  one  continuous  length, 
though  coming  on  two  spools  connected  by 
the  continuous  line  as  shown  in  A.    Sever  the 
line  between  the  two  spools  and  make  use  of 
the  line  on  one  spool  and  put  the  other  away. 
Now  take  some  cheap  linen  line  or  worn-out 
bait  casting  line  and  tying  this  to  the  hole  in 
the  reel  barrel  wind  it  on,  sufficient  to  build 
up  a  good,  sizeable  core.    Then  tie  the  true 
silk  line  of  one  spool  to  that  and  reel  it  on. 
The  result  will  be  as  shown  in  B.    The  line 
will  now  be  three  eighths  to  one  half  inch  away 
from  the  reel  pillars;  that  is  to  say,  the  clear- 
ance between  the  pillar  and  the  surface  of 
the  line  will  be  that  distance.    Care  should  be 
taken,  however,  so  that  the  line  does  not 
touch  the  reel  pillars  for  thL  hinders  casting. 
A  half  inch  from  them  is  best.    The  object 
of  building  up  a  core  such  as  this  is  two-fold. 
In  the  first  place,  line  is  saved  for  when  one 
casts  one  never  gets  down  to  the  cheap  line, 
in  the  second  place,  one  can  cast  far  better  and 
improve  his  accuracy,  for  the  bigger  the  core 
the  less  power  is  lost  in  the  momentum  of 
the  revolving  reel,  where,  with  but  a  small 
core  the  momentum  is  lost  and  the  line  is 
hindered  from  being  "shot"  out.    This  system 
scores  on  all  points  as  being  the  most  efficient 
one  ever  introduced  to  the  bait  casting  en- 
thusiasts whose  numbers  are  now  legion. 


A  Line  Drying  Device  and  How  To  Care  for  the  Line 

Robert  Page  Lincoln 

TO  leave  the  bait  casting  line  wet  on  the  age  angler  in  drying  his  line  has  been  told 

reel  when  in  from  the  lakes,  results  in  simply  to  stick  the  hook  in  a  tree  and  then  un- 

but  one  thing:  the  line  rots  and  its  life  is  wind  the  line  from  the  reel,  stretching  it  out 

of  comparatively  short  duration.    The  aver-  from  tree  to  tree,  where  in  the  wind  if  will  dry 
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RATIONS—  that's  the  big  item 

Whatever  your  luck  with  gun  or  tackle,  you  never 
fail  to  bring  one  thing  back  to  camp  —  and  that's 
your  appetite.  Hungry?  You  could  eat  anything. 
But  you  shouldn't.  Good,  wholesome,  nourishing 
food  is  even  more  necessary  in  camp  than  at  home. 
Experienced  sportsmen  draw  on 

HEINZ  57  VARIETIES 

for  their  rations.  Ready-cooked,  pure,  rain-proof, 
easily  carried. 

Heinz  Baked  Beans  —  Four  kinds  —  all  good.     Hit  the  spot 

either  hot  or  cold. 
Heinz  Spaghetti — With  Tomato  Sauce  and  Cheese. 
Heinz  Tomato  Ketchup — Adds  a  fine  taste  to  game  or  fish. 
Heinz  Peanut  Butter — As  nourishing  as  the  bread  under  it. 

Keeps  sweet.    Use  same  as  dairy  butter. 
Heinz  Pickles  —  Sweet,  sour  and  mixed.    Something  you'll 

long  for,  if  you  forget  to  take  them. 

Heinz  Cream  Soups,  Prepared  Mustard,  Vinegars, 
Apple  Butter,  Olives,  Worcestershire  Sauce,  etc.,  etc 

All  grocers  sell  them 
Send  for  list  of  the  57  Varieties 
H.  J.  Heinz  Company,  Pittsburgh,  Pa* 

All  Heinz  goods  sold  in  Canada  are  packed  in  Canada 
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out.  Fifteen  minutes  the  angler  is  told  will 
be  sufficient  to  dry  it.  Tkis  is  not  true,  and 
it  is  because  of  this  that  lines  rot  and  fray, 
even  if  they  are  thus  dried.  The  reason  is 
that  no  line  can  possibly  dry  out  in  fifteen 
minutes.  True,  the  outer  surface  may  dry 
and  the  line  may  appear  without  moisture, 


but  the^core  of  the  line  will  still  be  soaked. 
The  longer  you  dry  your  line,  the  better  and 
the  longer  will  be  its  life.  To  waterproof  the 
silk  bait  casting  line  is  a  good  idea.  It  should 
be  rubbed  down  with  a  good  grade  of  machine 
or  gun  oil  of  the  sort  that  is  not  gummy  or 
thick  in  solution.  Simply  apply  a  little  to  a 
cloth  and  pull  the  line  through  it.    This  will 


aid  in  preserving  your  line  three  times  longer 
than  ordinarily  is  the  case.  The  illustrations 
will  show  a  line  drying  device  which  once  use 
and  you  will  never  use  the  method  of  stretch- 
ing the  line  out  between  the  trees.  Every 
man  in  the  woods  should  have  one  in  his  camp. 
The  device  is  easily  made.    Merely  nail  two 


pieces  of  wood  together  crossing  each  other; 
then  make  another  the  same  way.  Four 
spindles  connect  these  up  at  each  of  the  four 
points.  A  hole  is  bored  in  each  end  of  the 
cross  pieces  and  is  slipped  on  a  wire  that  is 
fastened  between  two  trees  as  shown  in  B. 
When  ready  to  use  it,  tie  the  line  to  one  of 
the  spindles  and  unwind  it  onto  the  drum. 


Improvised  Rod  Eye  for  a  Rod  When  Trolling 

Robert  Page  Lincoln 


The  ordinary  bait  casting  rod  is  not  fitted 
for  trolling  in  that  the  tip  joint  of  the  rod  is 
too  slender.  These  rods  generally  come  in 
three  parts,  the  tip  joint,  the  centre  joint  and 


the  butt.  How  often  one  finds  himself  on 
good  waters  with  only  a  bait  casting  rod  with 
a  fragile  tip,  and  finds  that  he  cannot  risk  it 


trolling  for  large  pike  and  muscallonge  for 
the  tip  will  break.  Wnen  one  considers  that 
he  is  liable  to  pick  up  a  twenty-five  or  thirty 
pound  pike  or  muscallonge,  this  becomes  all 
the  more  evident.  Generally  for  want  of  a 
stiff  rod,  such  trolling  must  be  abandoned; 
but  if  the  method  as  shown  in  the  illustration 
is  followed  no  trouble  will  be  had.  It  simply 
consists  of  taking  off  the  tip  joint  of  the  rod 
and  attaching  to  the  stronger  tip  of  the 
middle  joint  an  improvised  eye  in  the  shape 
of  a  bent  wire  which  is  lashed  to  the  tip  of  this 
joint  with  a  thread.  By  doing  this,  a  good, 
stiff  rod  is  had,  equal  to  facing  the  largest 
fish  that  swims  the  waters. 
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Niagara  to  the  Sea 


1000  Miles' of 
Vacation  Enjoyment 

ATRIP  like  no  other  trip— 
a  journey    that  pro- 
vides  the    greatest  of 
holidays   at   moderate  cost. 

Board  a  luxurious  steamer 
at  Toronto  for  the  glorious 
trip  through  the  Thousand 
Islands.  1 

Next  comes  the  Shooting 
of  the  St.  Lawrence  Rapids— 
an  experience  in  itself  worth 
the  price  of  the  whole  trip. 
At  the  close  of  another  day, 
Montreal  is  reached.  Then 
historic  Quebec  City  and  the 
famous  Shrine  at  St.  Anne  de 
Beaupre,  are  visited. 

Finally  there  is  the  trip  up 
the  glorious  Saguenay  River 
— a  panorama  of  river  scenery, 
ovei shadowing  in  grandeur, 
anything  you  ever  saw  in 
America  or  Europe. 


Send  2c  postage  for  illustrated 
booklet,  map  ond  guide  to 
John  F.  Pierce,  Passenger 
Traffic  Manager. 


CANADA  STEAMSHIP 
LINES,  LIMITED 

217  R.  &  O.  Building 

MONTREAL,  P.Q. 


Go  light— but  go  in 

COMFORT 


Kenwood 

Sleeping  Bags 

help  solve  the  problem.  All  wool — 
soft  wool  inner  bags  in  a  waterproof 
canvas  cover — tent  and  bed  in  one— 
simple,  convenient,  warm,  light  in 
weight.  Preferred  by  many  experienced 
woodsmen.  Morris  Ackerman,  writer 
and  sportsman,  has  said: 

'  I  found  my  Kenwood  light,  waterproof- 
highly  conducive  to  a  good  night's  sleep.'1 

Your  copy  of  "Outdoor  Comfort",  an  interesting 
booklet  about  life  in  the  open  and  Kenwood 
Products,  will  be  mailed  free  on  receipt  of  request 
and  name  of  your  dealer. 

Kenwood  Sleeping  Bags  are  sold  in  Canada  by 
T.  W.  BOYD  &  SONS,  Montreal,  P.  Q. 
J  AS.  WALKER  HARDWARE  CO., Montreal,  P.  Q. 
THE  CHI  NIC    HARDWARE  COMPANY,   2  stores, 

Quebec,  P.Q,      '  '  ■> 

F.  A  DUNK,  Fort  Qu'appelle,  Sask, 
FANJOYS  LTD.,  New  Glasgow,  N.  S. 
W  G.  EDGE,  LTD.  Ottawa,  Ont. 
G  M.  HOLBROOK,  Ottawa,  Ont. 
HURD  &  CO.,  LTD.,  Ottawa,  Ont. 
RICE  LEWIS  &  SON  LTD,   Toronto,  Ont. 
D  PIKE  &  CO.  LTD.,  Toronto,  Ont. 
ROBERT  WRIGHT  &  CO.,  LTD.,  Brockville,  Ont. 
COCHRA  NE  HARDWARE,  LTD.,  Sudbury,  Copper  Cliff:, 

North  Bay  and  Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Ont. 
HOUSE,  &  MAUNDER,  Trenton,  Ont. 
HAWTHORNE  BICYCLE  COMPANY,  Br  ant  ford,  Ont. 

Ask  your  dealer  for  Kenwood  Camping, 
Blankets  and  Kenwood  Soft  Wool  Hosiery, 

Kenwood  Mills,  LtdL 

Department  A 

Arnprior  Ontario* 

PkJlH  CtS  Kenwood  Mills,  Albany,  N.Y. 
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Winnipeg  Angling  Club 

J.  COSTELLO 


AT  the  request  of  the  officers  and  members 
of  the  old  Manitoba  Angling  Association 
a  special  meeting  of  the  Winnipeg  Fishing 
Club  was  held  recently  at  the  Board  of  Trade 
building.    Mr.  J.  E.  Costello  presided. 

Briefly  he  stated  the  call  of  the  meeting 
and  called  upon  Mr.  Fitzgerald,  the  ex- 
president  of  the  Manitoba  Angling  Associa- 
tion who  gave  a  splendid  address.  In  part 
he  said  the  occasion  was  one  at  once  full  of 
pleasure  and  regret;  pleasure  at  being  able 
to  perpetuate  the  name  of  the  old  Association, 
and  regret  that  the  Association  had  passed 
away.  Funds  had  been  left  in  the  treasury, 
and  the  old  members  had  decided  to  purchase 
a  cup  for  competition  by  the  members  of  the 
Winnipeg  Fishing  Club,  according  to  the 
following  Deed  of  Gift. 

Manitoba  Angling  Association  Trophy. 
The  cup  shall  be  known  as  the  Manitoba 
Angling  Association  Trophy  to  be  awarded 
annually  to  the  winner  for  that  season  and  to 
be  held  by  him  during  such  time  and  under 
such  conditions  as  may  be  prescribed  by  the 
Trustees,  provided  always  that  the  cup  shall 
be  returned  to  the  said  Trustees  before  the 
23rd  of  March  following  the  award  of  same. 

The  cup  shall  be  awarded  to  the  angler  who 
shall  have  taken  the  best  adjudged  specimen 
of  any  species  of  game  or  food  fish  in  the 
waters  within  the  boundaries  of  the  province 
of  Manitoba  during  the  season. 

Any  such  fish  entered  for  the  award  of  the 
cup  must  have  been  caught  by  rod  and  line 
and  any  legal  form  of  lure  or  bait,  within  the 
commonly  accepted  meaning  of  the  term 
"angling". 

Competition  for  the  cup  shall  be  open  to 
any  member  of  any  bona-fide  fishing  club 
or  angling  association  within  the  province  of 
Manitoba. 

The  relative  merit  of  the  different  species  of 
fish  shall  be  decided  by  the  trustees  according 
to  their  best  judgment. 

The  President,  vice-  President  and  Secre- 
tary-Treasurer of  the  Winnipeg  Fishing  Club 
shall  be  during  their  term  of  office,  ex-officio 
trustees  of  the  cup  and  shall  decide  all  ques- 
tions affecting  the  award  of  same  under  the 
conditions  herein  prescribed,  their  decision 
to  be  final.  If  a  number  of  clubs  or  angling 
associations  shall  be  formed,  who  shall  be 
qualified  ur/der  the  conditions  herein  prescrib- 
ed, then  any  such  club  or  angling  assocation 
shall  be  entitled  to  equal  presentation  on  the 


Board  of  Trustees. 

In  the  event  of  the  Winnipeg  Fishing 
Club  ceasing  to  exist  and  there  being  no 
fishing  club  or  angling  association  within 
the  meaning  of  the  above  prescribed  conditions 
in  existence,  at  the  time,  then  the  trustees 
as  above  described  shall  hand  the  cup  to  the 
sporting  editors  of  the    "Manitoba  Free 
Press"  and  "The  Winnipeg  Tribune"  who 
shall  become  defacto    trustees  and  shall 
exercise  all  authority  and  powers  hereby 
conferred.  V 
The  Manitoba  Angling  Association. 
L.  H.  FitzGerald,  President, 
Walter  Carter,  Vice-President. 
C.   D.   Russell,  Secretary-Treasurer. 
The  president  having  formally  obtained 
the  consent  of  the  members  to  accept  the 
cup,  under  the  "Deed  of  Gift"  as  read,  thanked 
Mr.  FitzGerald  and  the  members  of  the 
Manitoba  Angling  Association  for  their  mag- 
nificent   and  magnanimous  offering.   As  a 
member  of  the  old  Manitoba  Angling  Associat- 
ion, he  felt  we  deserved  a  bludgeon,  but  the 
Association  had  "poured  coals  of  fire  on  our 
heads"  by  the  presentation  of  this  magnificent 
cup.    As  a  member  of  the  association,  he 
regretted  its  demise."  This  is  a  new  country" 
continued  the  President,  "and  many  good 
institutions  have  fallen  by  the  way,  but  from 
the  funeral  pyre  of  the  old  Manitoba  Angling 
Association,  phoenix  like,  has  sprung  the 
Winnipeg  Fishing  Club,  rejuvenated,  reinvig- 
orated,  full  of  optimistic  vim,  pep,  and  go, 
worthy  successors  of  those  who  'blazed  the 
trail'  in  matters  piscatorial." 

He  then  called  Secretary-Treasurer  Carter 
to  the  chair.  As  a  compliment  to,  and  to 
perpetuate  the  name,  in  part,  of  the  old 
Association,  the  President  moved,  and  Mr. 
Gentzel  seconded,  and  it  was  unanimously 
resolved, 

"That  the  Constitution  and  By-laws  of 
the  Club  be  suspended,  and  that  after  the 
first  of  June  1921,  the  name  of  the  'Winnipeg 
Fishing  Club'  be  changed  to  The  Winnipeg 
Angling  Club.'  " 

Mr.  FitzGerald  expressed  appreciation  and 
presented  to  the  club  another  cup,  to  be  held 
under  the  same  "Deed  of  Gift"  as  the  first. 

The  Club  decided  to -hold  a  fishing  contest 
at  Mapleton  on  July  1st,  from  1.00  p.m.  to 
5.00  p.m.  open  to  ALL  anglers.  Good  prizes 
will  be  given,  and  the  members  of  the  Club 
are  barred  from  the  competition. 
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IVER  JOHNSON 

SAFETY  AUTOMATIC 

R  E  V  O  L  VirE  R 


Protect  your  store 

Daring  attempts  at  robbery  and  violence 
occur  with  alarming  frequency. 

Don't  be  caught  helpless  in  an  emer- 
gency. Get  an  Iver  Johnson — the  only 
automatically  safe  revolver.  Bump  it,  jolt 
it,  thump  it,  or  "Hammer  the  Hammer." 
It  cannot  discharge  accidentally.  Only 
by  a  deliberate  pull  of  the  trigger  can  this 
revolver  be  discharged. 

Piano-wire  heat-treated  springs,  instead 
of  the  ordinary  flat  springs  which  have  a 
tendency  to  snap,  keep  the  Iver  Johnson 
alive  and  ready  for  instant  use. 

Quick,  accurate,  sure  in  action. 

All  calibres  in  hammer  and  hammerless  models. 
Regular,  Perfect  Rubber,  and  Western  Walnut 
grips.  If  your  dealer  hasn't  in  stock  the  particular 
model  you  want,  write  us. 

IVER  JOHNSON'S  ARMS  &  CYCLE  WORKS 
157  River  Street,  Fitchburg,  Mass. 
99  Chambers  Street,  New  York      717  Market  Street,  San  Francisco 


Three  interesting  book- 
lets full  of  information, 
FREE.  Write  today  for 
the  one  that  interests  you. 
"A" — Firearms ;  "B"— - 
Bicycles;  "C"—  Motor- 
cycles. 


FIFTIETH 
ANNIVERSARY 


Iver  Johnson  Champion  Single  and 
Double  Barrel  Shotguns  combine 
accuracy  and  dependability,  ana 
are  moderately  priced. 


Iver  Johnson  Truss- 
Bridge  Bicycles  are 
world-famed  for 
easy  riding, 
strength,  and  dur- 
ability. Models  and 
prices  to  suit  every- 


The  Migratory  Birds  Convention  Act  and 
The  Duty  of  Sportsmen 

Forest  H .  Conover 


THE  Migratory  Birds  Convention  Act 
between  the  United  States  and  Canada 
without  any  doubt  is  the  greatest 
enactment  ever  yet  brought  before  America 
for  the  protection  of  migratory  birds  and  wild 
water  fowl.  Is  it  not  in  order  to  be  fore- 
warned and  forearmed  by  sensible  regula- 
tions for  restricting  the  killing  and  the  re- 
taining and  preserving  natural  resources  and 
breeding  areas  for  wild  water  fowl?  The 
birds  so  protected  should  have  equal  chances 
for  increase  in  recuperating  their  species. 

One  of  the  most  serious  obstacles  now 
confronting  the  future  increase  of  water 
fowl  is  the  devastation  of  their  haunts  through- 
out America  in  all  the  forms  pertaining  to  it, 
and  among  those  are  the  reclaiming  of  marshes 
and  inundated  lands  that  are  worthless  for 
farming  but  in  the  natural  condition  are  ideal 
for  recuperation  of  the  many  species  that 
inhabit  areas  and  sections  of  this  class. 

Public  sentiment,  where  acquainted  with 
conditions  and  facts,  belittle  the  reclaiming 
operations.  Government  activities  are  not 
'generally  warranted,  and  scientific  reports 
connected  with  agriculture  point  to  serious 
results  that  are  sure  to  follow;  of  droughts 
upon  the  high  lands  by  the  absence  of  earth 
moisture  that  naturally  absorbs  atmospheric 
provision.  The  activity  on  a  commercial 
speculation  basis  by  reclaiming  companies  is 
the  monstrosity  now  being  forced  upon  the 
people  and  governments  as  well  as  by  syndi- 
cates of  profiteering  exploiters  in  drainage 
schemes. 

There  can  be  no  denial  that  Canada  and  the 


U.  S.  in  all  the  great  agriculture  areas  are 
not  lacking  in  tillable  acres  that  are  suitable 
and  adaptable  for  farming  without  reclaim- 
ing by  dredging  dyke  embankments.  Is 
it  not  true  as  well  that  the  scarcity  of 
fur  to  a  large  extent  lies  mainly  at  the  door 
of  the  improvident  law  enactments,  that 
therefore  should  have  safeguarded  a  nation's, 
asset  amorig  other  resources?  Can  you  point 
to  a  forest  or  tract  of  wild  land  of  growth  that 
has  not  been  robbed  of  its  stately  trees  and 
primeval  grandeur?  Do  you  know  of  any 
zone  in  this  great  America  of  ours  where  the 
bloody  trails  of  men  have  left  no  evidence  of 
carnage  and  waste?  Has  not  science  with 
the  inventive  brains  of  men  given  them  the 
masterpieces  of  destruction  whereby  the 
egoism  within  themselves  may  revel  and 
their  skill  be  gratified? 

Modern  facilitation  by  the  automobile  will 
in  a  few  hours  or  minutes,  place  you  behind 
the  screen  of  an  envied  duck  blind  or  under 
the  hideous  wings  of  an  air  craft,  the  latter 
appalling  and  still  more  destructive  than  the 
floating  battery.  When  taken  reasonably 
into  consideration  is  it  .  any  wonder  there  are 
evidences  that  point  to  alarm? 

Shooting  statistics  of  the  United  States 
declare  a  safe  estimate  of  7,000,000  gunners 
who  sally  forth  for  game,  and  of  these  numbers 
over  4,000,000  don  the  olive  green  camouflage 
for  the  water  fowl  of  the  marshes,  in  addition 
*  to  as  many  in  Canada  in  proportion. 

Is  it  not  a  fact  that  the  greatest  amount  of 
shooting  done  as  a  whole  by  gunners  through- 
out Canada  and  the  United  States  is  along  the 
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Eveready  Flashlights  Meet  Every  Need  for  Emergency  Light 


« 


Stick  Sunlight  for  Sportsmen 
E 


VEREADY  Flashlight's  silvery  beam,  in  field  or  stream 
penetrates  the  blackness  of  night  and  shows  the  way.  It 
investigates  night  noises.   It  signals  in  any  code. 

It  shatters  shadows  and  the  dangers  that  hide  in  them.  In 
short,  this  "stick  sunlight"  goes  with  the  sportsman  on  every 
night  trip  and  sees  him  through.  You  will  find  thousands  of  uses 
for  an  Eveready  Flashlight. 

See  the  nearest  electrical,  hardware,  drug,  sporting  goods  or 
auto-supply  stbre,  and  select  the  type  you  like  most.  Keep  it 
loaded  and  on  the  job  with  a  fresh,  strong,  Eveready  Battery. 

CANADIAN  NATIONAL  CARBON  CO.,  Limited 

TORONTO  AND  WINNIPEG 


AC-36-M 


eVEREADy 

FLASHLIGHT 

The  Light  that  says  "There  it  ist 
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lines  and  channels  of  migration?  And  yet  it 
has  been  said  that  the  water  fowl  were  becom- 
ing more  plentiful. 

It  should  be  acknowledged  by  all  sane 
persons  so  interested  that  the  above  treaty 
has  been  the  big  factor  in  the  rescue  of  the 
water  fowl,  yet  with  all  this  support  and 
safeguard  there  still  remains  essentials  that 
discount  the  original  treaty  of  material  value, 
The  fast  disappearing  of  the  resources,  the 
draining  of  the  marshes  and  the  old  duck 
haunts;  the  disturbing  of  natural  environ- 
ments and  conditions;  the  fast  increasing 
inroad  annually  of  young  gunners  and 
rapid  transportation  by  automobiles  and 
gas  launches  to  the  shooting  grounds  still 
greater  facilitated  by  the  long  open  shooting 
season  and  too  liberal  amount  of  game  speci- 
fiedin  the  day  and  seasons'  bag  limit,  is  worthy 
of  serious  consideration. 

It  has  been  said  that  we  already  have 
sufficient  game  laws,  that  too  much  restric- 
tion irritates  the  sportsmen  and  has  a  tendency 
to  antagonize  him  into  law  infraction.  This 
does  not  look  reasonable  to  me  and  sounds 
like  the  ego  of  an  avaricious  game  killer. 
Every  clause  so  far  as  known  in  the  game 
laws  regulation  has  been  justified  by  infrac- 
tion penalties,  and  the  future  provision 
that  would  safeguard  by  additional  restriction 
in  bag  limits  and  shorter  open  shooting  season, 
would  reasonably  seem  a  sensible  proposi- 
tion to  consider  in  the  Federal  amendments 
pertaining  to  migration. 

It  is  well  to  bear  in  mind  the  continual 
warfare  that  is  being  carried  on  upon  our 
waterfowl  throughout  the  length  and  breadth 
of  America  in  and  out  of  the  open  season,  and 
more  particularly  the  severity  of  it  throughout 
the  ope'n  shooting  season  in  a  three  and  one 
half  months  of  never-ceasing  fire  and  onslaught  , 
which  may  be  estimated  at  high  cost  to  the 
water  fowl  and  future  sport. 

Game  laws  are  made  for  the  protection  of 
wild  life  against  the  unlawful  killing  of  it  and 
if  it  were  not  for  the  trespassers  against  a 
nation's  legacy,  contrary  to  the  principles  of 
sportsmanship,  there  would  be  but  little  law 
required.  It  can  be  said  upon  authority  that 
Canada  in  migration  sends  four-fifths  of  the 
wa'ter  fowl  in  flight  for  the  sojourn  to  the 
South  into  the  United  States,  and  the  vast 
expanse  of  the  northlands  that  extensively 
provides  recuperative  environment  and  rearing 
of  the  young  and  ample  protection  throughout 
the  period  of  their  existence  while  in  the 
north  is  a  timely  question  for  sportsmen  to 
think  over.  Therefore,  is  it  not  reasonable 
to  suppose,  all  taken  into  consideration,  that 


the  present  open  season  for  ducks  and  geese 
if  of  too  lengthy  a  period  throughout  America 
as  so  effected  by  the  Migratory  Birds  Conven- 
tion Act?  If  an  increase  is  desired  and  bene- 
ficial, then  for  the  many  millions  who  eagerly 
desire  it,  the  future  should  legislate  quickly  a 
restorative  provision  for  the  safeguarding  of 
the  water  fowl  and  the  maintenance  of  sanc- 
tuary environment. 

Let  us  look  eye  to  eye  into  the  question  and 
be  reasonable  and  willing  to  play  the  game  on 
the  dead  square  as  a  sportsman,  and  if  you  are 
a  brand  of  the  red  blood,  then  act  upon  what 
you  see  in  justice  to  living  creatures  that  have 
by  inherent  right  their  loyal  and  legal  posses- 
sions of  land  and  stream  in  their  proportionate 
class  of  living  form  as  well  as  egotistic  man. 
They  are  left  by  the  power  of  creation  for 
humanity  to  foster  and  maintain,  and  are  we 
as  guardians  doing  a  sacred  duty  in  answer  to 
such  a  call?  Should  the  breeding  grounds 
be  defiled  and  destroyed  and  natural  conditions 
thwarted,  in  the  open  shooting  season  persis- 
tent pursuit  for  six  days  per  week  for  the 
period  of  three  and  one-half  months,  from 
twilight  to  the  deep  shades  that  give  way  to 
darkness  ?  If  so,  then  I  say  we  have  lost  our 
sense  of  propriety  and  fairness. 

May  I  ask  what  privileges  and  chance 
do  you  accord  to  a  bird,  bearing  in  mind  it  is 
legally  at  home  and  within  its  possession  of 
country.  It  has  the  perfect  right  of  freedom  - 
and  may  by  the  unwritten  law  of  State  or 
country  take  toll  from  any  community 
for  sustenance.  Yet  in  your  approach  or 
within  a  duck  blind  you  did  not  notify  it  to 
move  out  at  forty  yards  and  possibly  you  did 
fire  more  than  two  consecutive  shots  at  the 
receding  bird. 

Evidently  to  increase  the  water  fowl 
obviously  means  to  stop  the  avaricious  killing 
of  them;  and  to  stop  the  wanton  killing  of 
twenty-five  or  more  per  day,  as  well  as  unlim»- 
ited  numbers  for  the  open  season.  Reason 
demands  also  self-denial  and  restriction  in 
smaller  bags  for  the  day  and  open  season. 
It  justifies  as  well  the  demand  for  a  ten  weeks, 
open  season,  in  lieu  of  three  and  one-half 
months.  The  water  fowl  require  three  days, 
recruiting  out  of  the  seven  for  rest  and  food, 
unless  the  desire  be  for  them  to  entirely 
abandon  the  community  and'  their  environ- 
ment at  once.  They  are  in  reality  wild  ducks, 
and  perpetual  bombardment  day  in  and  day- 
out  will  prove  later  to  you  that  the  annual 
attentance  of  wild  fowl  each  succeeding  year 
will  become  less,  and  that  your  favorite- 
shooting  grounds  have  been  practically  shot 
out. 
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Waterproof— 
Dependable 

—two  qualities  of 
prime  importance  to 
every  sportsman  that* 
are  carefully  built*  into 
every  grain  of 

19Q9E 

SMOKELESS 
SHOTGUN  POWDERS 


'♦The  proof 
is  in  the  shooting 


»» 


E.  I.  du  Pont  de  Nemours  &  Co.,  Inc. 

Sales  Department 

0        Rifle  and  Shotgun  Powders  Division 
WILMINGTON,  DELAWARE 


Waterproof 
Higher  Velocity 
Less  Pressure 
Better  Pattern 
Gleaner  Bunting 
Uniform, 


It  is  a  fact  that— 

"Du  Pont"  is  very  hard 
grained  —  more  so  than 
any  other  bulk  powder 
and  is  therefore  highly  re- 
sistant to  moisture  which 
tends  to  attack  powders 
and  gradually  disintegrate 
them.  Seven  out  of  ten 
sportsmen  depend  on 
Du  Pont. 


210 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


Every  female  bird  that  escapes  the  guns  in 
transit  for  the  northland  in  the  spring  means 
approximately  seven  to  nine  more  to  return 
in  the  fall  as,  a  dividend  for  her  freedom  and 
sojourn  on  that  mission  into  the  north. 

The  universal  provision  for  wild  fowl  foods 
has  also  been  sadly  neglected,  for  upon  this 
mainly  depends  their  annual  visitations  that 
add  to  your  sport  in  the  duck  blind.  As 
sportsmen  at  our  best,  it  would  appear  that 
we  are  then  only  half-efficient  in  a  duty  of 
forming  essentials  that  will  furnish  for  years 
to  follow  an  ideal  of  the  great  out-door  sports. 

The  poor  man's  consideration  as  a  sports- 
man must  be  kept  in  the  limelight  at  par  with 
the  millionaire  gunner;  his  privileges  as  broad 
for  the  day  and  open  season  and  toll  limit  as 
great.  His  deprivation  of  opportunities  for 
ideal  conditions  are  many  that  do  not  effect 
the  wealthy  gunner  and  when  game  is  abun- 
dant the  prospect  for  the  poor  sportsman  be- 
comes greater.  Thus  it  is  to  his  benefit 
to  support  laws  that  encourage  and  increase 
our  waterfowl  and  stimulate  consideration 
that  becomes  material  value  to  all.    Are  the 


majority  of  us  more  or'  less  unconscious 
respecting  prevailing  conditions  that  jeo- 
pardize our  interests  and  is  it  not  wise  to 
safeguard  so  valuable  an  asset  by  restrictive 
regulation  in  order  to  keep  the  increase  rising? 
In  the  past,  breeding  areas  have  been  destroyed 
by  reckless  slaughter.  Would  you  not  support 
future  regulation  that  favorably  provides  for 
the  increase  of  game  and  deals  fairly  with  the 
sportsmen,  and  would  you  not  favor  public 
shooting  grounds,  protected  under  government 
control,  with  game  sanctuaries  also  for  main- 
taining wild  life? 

The  apathy  of  governments  in  general  to 
introduce  bills  and  acts  for  game  protection 
without  the  voice  and  demand  of  the  people 
is  noticeable.  Obviously  unless  the  sportsmen 
awaken  from  that  silence  of  lethargy  and 
stand  as  one  united  association  of  the  province 
by  a  defensive  game  commission  of  experienced 
and  qualified  men,  the  governments  within 
themselves  will  be  uncertain  in  expending 
means  and  ways  that  adequately  demand 
restrictive  legislation  appealing  to  intelligent 
sportsmen. 


That  Aeroplane  Duck  Hunt 


Last  fall  a  professional  camera  man  filmed 
a  duck  hunt  by  aeroplane  and  the  picture  was 
shown  over  the  country  by  one  of  the  popular 
"News  "Weeklies."  Guns  were  not  used  in 
this  hunt.  The  birds  were  killed  by  being  hit 
with  the  propeller  and  other  parts  of  the 
machine.  This  picture  appeared  simultan- 
eously over  the  United  States  and  was  enough 
to  make  the  blood  of  any  true  sportsman  boil 
with  indignation.  The  aeroplane  plowed 
through  flocks  of  ducks,  killing  and  wounding 
thousands. 

At  the  same  time  that  the  film  was  being 
shown  in  the  motion  picture  houses,  photo- 
graphs of  the  aviators  and  their  machine 
appeared  in  the  colored  supplements  of  the 
Sunday  papers.  These  prints  showed  the 
machine  flying  through  vast  flocks  of  ducks 
and  again  after  it  had  landed  with  the  body 
streaked  with  the  blood  of  the  birds,  and 
waterfowl  hanging  to  the  wires  and  struts. 

Articles  were  written  in  magazines,  telling 
of  the  "novel  and  thrilling"  method  of  hunting 
ducks.  These  articles  varied  in  the  details, 
some  contending  five  thousand  birds  were 
killed;  while  others  placed  the  number  of 
casualties  for  this  one  hunt  at  thirty-five 
hundred.  It  was  explained  in  detail  how  it 
was  necessary  to  have  an  extra  heavy  pro- 


peller which  literally  chopped  up  the  birds  as 
the  plane  overtook  them.  A  motor-boat  was 
supposed  to  follow  and  retrieve  the  dead  and 
wounded  birds. 

In  one  account,  the  camera  man  is  reported 
to  have  said :  "We  circled  arouifd  to  see  what 
damage  we  had  done  to  the  birds.  There 
were  about  thirty-five  hundred  casualties. 
We  then  plowed  through  the  mass  once  more, 
dropping  ducks  like  rain." 

It  is  no  wonder  that  this  Association,  the 
Bureau  of  Biological  Survey  at  Washington 
and  state  game  departments  were  flooded 
with  protests  against  this  flagrant  violation  of 
the  Migratory  Bird  Treaty  Act.  When  the 
picture  first  appeared  and  it  was  credited 
with  having  been  taken  on  Long  Island  and 
New  Jersey,  the  game  departments  of  these 
states  immediately  began  investigations  and 
reported  all  of  the  information  gathered  to 
the  Biological  Survey.  The  investigations 
proved  that  the  only  picture  taken  was  made 
in  California.  The  laws  of  this  state  prohibits 
shooting  ducks  from  an  aeroplane,  but  nothing 
is  included  in  the  statute  to  prohibit  the 
aviators  from  chopping  them  up*  with  a  pro- 
peller. 

The  Federal  law,  however,  prohibits  the 
killing  of  ducks  in  any  manner  except  with  a 
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O.  C.  TUTTLE  DEVIL  BUGS 

DO 
GET 
FISH 


- 

i 



"".  

CANADA 

The  Sportsman's  Paradise. 

The  place  where  the  best  sportsmen 
in  the  country  plan  their  vacations. 

JOBBERS- DEALERS 

Stock  Devil-Bugs.  —  They  make 
friends.  They  take  the  place  of  live 
bait.  They  add  an  EXTRA  smile  of 
satisfaction  to  the  day's  pleasure 
AND  THEY  DO  GET  FISH. 

American  anglers  buy  Devil  Bugs. 
Have  them  in  stock  so  as  not  to 
disappoint  them. 


DEVIL  BUGS  SELL  ON  SIGHT 

TRY  A  DOZEN 

Bass  Bugs  made  on  No.  3,  1-0,  2-0, 
and  3-0  ring  hooks.  Trout  Bufls 
made  with  wings.  No.  3,  6  f  and  8, 
both  ring  and  snell  hooks. 
Price,  any  size.  Set  of  six"  $4.50 
or  75c  each. 

The  NEW  DEVIL  MOUSE 

i  Is  a  Winner  on  big  fish. 
No.  201.  Price  $1.00  each. 

Inquire  of  your  nearest  dealer.  If  he  does  not  handle  them  send  hia 
name  and  order  direct  from  our 

General  Sales  Manager, 


Patented  in  Canada,  Feb.  17th,  1920. 


123  State  St..  Schenectady,  N."Y 


Moose  Heads 

of  exceptional  size,  as  well  as  deer  and 
caribou  are  secured  every  year  in  the  Pro- 
vince of  Quebec  where  the  best  hunting 
and  fishing  in  America  is  to  be  had. 

Non-residents,  equally  with  residents  of 
the  Province,  may  lease  hunting  and  fish- 
ing rights  on  unleased  lands  belonging  to 
the  Province  at  from  $5  to  $10.  per  mile 
per  annum.  Applicants  should  definitely 
describe  the  location  of  the  rights  so  desired. 

Non-resident  fishing  and  hunting  lic- 
enses, tags  for  the  shipment  of  game  killed 
in  the  Province,  copies  of  the  fish  and 
game  laws,  and  all  information  regarding 
fishing  and  hunting  in  the  Province  may 
be  obtained  by  addressing 

Hon.  J.  Edouard  Perrault, 

Minister  of  Colonization,  Mines  and 
Fisheries, 

Quebec 


ITHACA  WINS 

6  IN  A  ROW 

Paul  Earl  won  t  he  championship  of  So. 
Carolina  in  1921,  1920  and  1919. 

James  Staple  won  in  1918,  1917  and 
1916.  Another  World's  record  for  Ithacas. 

Any  man  can  break  more  targets  with  am 

Ithaca 

CATALOGUE  FREE 

Singles,  $75.00  up.        Doubles,  $45.00  up. 

ITHACA  GUN  CO.  ITHACA,  N.  Y. 

BOX  13 
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gun  not  larger  than  10- gauge,  fired  from  the 
shoulder,  except  under  special  permit  from 
the  Secretary  of  Agriculture.  In  addition  to 
this  violation,  it  was  reported  that  the  plane 
used  was  an  army  plane,  operated  by  a 
lieutenant  from  Cressy  Field,  California. 
Immediately,  the  film  corporation  that  pro- 
moted the  picture  learned  of  the  protest  its 
showing  had  occasioned,  it  wired  the  theatres 
to  discontinue  its  projection. 

We  are  informed  by  Mr.  George  A.  Lawyer, 
Chief  United  States  Game  Warden,  that 
every  effort  is  being  made  to  gather  sufficient 
evidence  to  base  prosecution  against  the 
parties  responsible  for  this  slaughter;  also 
that  the  Secretary  of  War  has  started  an 
investigation  to  learn  whether  or  not  any 
officer  has  violated  the  official  order  of  the 


War  Department  given,  out  two  years  ago, 
which  forbids  army  aviators  from  hunting 
from  aeroplanes  or  maneuvering  their  mach- 
ines unnecessarily  over  the  feeding  or  resting 
grounds  of  waterfowl. 

We  have  been  told  that  permits  were 
granted  to  the  rice  growers  of  California  to 
use  aeroplanes  to  frighten  the  ducks  from  their 
growing  crops.  This  appeared  to  us  to  be  a 
very  good  idea,  as  efforts  to  frighten  birds 
away  from  growing  crops  by  gun  fire  have 
never  accomplished  the  results  desired  and 
is  nearly  always  used  by  unscrupulous 
gunners  as  an  excuse  to  shoot  out  of  season. 
However,  if  aeroplanes  under  permits  of  this 
kind  are  actually  killing  birds,  such  permits 
should  be  immediately  revoked. — A.  G.  P.  A. 
Bulletin. 


U.  S.  Advocate  Advance  Step  in  Interests  Migratory  Treaty 


Canadian  conservationists  will  note  with 
pleasurable  interest,  the  steps  taken  by  the 
U.  S.  Biological  Survey  in  furthering  the 
interests  of  the  migratory  birds.  Their  latest 
bulletins  deal  with  the  necessity  for  the 
retention  in  their  natural  state  of  lakes,  marsh- 
es and  streams  for  birds  during  migration  and 
the  winter  months.  That  our  readers  may 
see  what  is  being  recommended  by  our 
southern  neighbors  we  reproduce  one  of  their 
latest  bulletins: 

"The  alarming  decrease  in  migratory  wild 
fowl  which  preceded  the  treaty  and  the  act  of 
Congress  for  the  protection  of  migratory  birds 
has  been  changed  to  a  marked  increase, 
according  to  reports  received  during  the  last 
few  months  by  the  Bureau  of  Biological  Sur- 
vey, United  States  Department  of  Agriculture. 
The  success  of  this  great  conservation  measure 
has  become  apparent  more  quickly  than  was 
expected  even  by  its  friends.  The  measure 
is  looked  upon  as  the  first  important  step  in 
perpetuating  wild  fowl  and  wild  fowl  hunting 
in  the  United  States  and  Canada.  A  second 
step  of  vital  importance  must  now  be  taken, 
according  to  specialists,  to  provide  feeding 
and  resting  places  for  the  birds  during  migra- 
tion and  the  winter  months  by  retaining  a 
sufficient  number  of  small  lakes,  inland  and 
coastal  swamps,  and  marshes  for  their  use. 


For  a  long  period  yet,  there  will  undoubtedly 
be  vast  areas  in  Alaska  and  northern  Canada 
which  will  furnish  breeding  places  for  innumer- 
able wild  fowl,  but  other  resting  places  in  the 
southern  and  intermediate  districts  to  or 
through  which  the  birds  migrate  must  be 
provided.  The  perpetuation  of  such  areas  is 
at  present  a  problem  of  great  uncertainty. 
,  Leading  conservationists  recommend  that 
water  ana  marsh  areas  proposed  for  drainage 
be  carefully  surveyed  by  men  who  are  able  to 
pass  on  the  value  of  plant  and  animal  pro- 
ducts as  well  as  the  agricultural  possibilities 
of  the  region.  In  many  instances,  they  say 
it  will  be  found  that  such  areas  will  return  a 
better  profit  to  the  state  and  its  citizens  if  left 
in  the  natural  condition  than  if  an  attempt  is 
made  to  reduce  the  territory  to  agricultural 
uses. 

The  Bureau  of  Biological  Survey,  which 
carries  out  the  provisions  of  federal  laws  for 
the  conservation  of  wild  life,  points  out  that  a 
lake,  pond,  or  marsh  is  naturally  possessed 
of  many  profitable  features.  Among  its 
harvestable  products  are  food  and  game  fish, 
wild  fowl  for  food,  furs,  and  a  natural  ice 
supply.  So  important  are  these  considera- 
tions that  a  definite  effort  is  now  being  made 
in  the  more  progressive  States  to  check  un- 
warranted drainage  of  these  water  areas. 
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FREE  TO  MEN 

Manly  Vigor — Something  New 


Here  is  a  Uttle  free  pocket  compendium  m  book  form, 
illustrated  with  40  half-tone  photo  reproductions,  and  contain- 
ing 8,000  words  of  easy  advice  on  private  matters  which  l 
gladly  send  to  any  man  anywhere  in  the  world  absolutely  free 
Sf  charge,  and  enclosed  in  a  perfectly  plain,  sealed  envelope,  so 
i  t  is  received  by  you  like  an  ordinary  private  letter.  1  take  an 
this  special  precaution  in  sending  my  free  book  because,  where 
the  health  is  concerned,  and  especially  with  reference  to  de- 
bility and  nerve  weaknesses,  people  everywhere  prefer  to  keep 
the  matter  entirely  to  themselves.  For  this  reason  I  seal  the 
envelope  and  prepay  full  letter  postage  I  have  thus  maded 
over  a  million  of  the  books  to  men  all  over  the  world  who 

"^ou?  reader?  will  like  this  little  book  immensely,  and  can 
grasp  the  full  meaning  of  its  special  advice  from  one  or  two 
careful  readings.  It  contains  a  great  deal  of  heretofore  un- 
published information  of  interest  to  all  men,  young  or  elderly, 
single  or  married,  and  may  easily  be  of  value  to  you  through- 
out your  entire  lifetime.  ^„v.„«i««i 
In  one  part  of  the  book  I  describe  my  little  mechanical 
VITALIZER,  which  was  invented  by  me  to  assist  men  to 
regain  lost  vigor.  However,  you  are  not  to  think  of  getting 
this  VITALIZER  at  the  present  time,  but  first  send  for  the 
advice  book  and  read  up  on  the  subject  of  self-preservation 

W1Sease  use8the  coupon  below  and  the  book  will  come  to  you 
free,  sealed,  by  return  mail.  SANDEN,  Publisher. 

Reader,  did  you  ever  stop  to  consider  that  it  is  not  looks 
which  make  the  real  man?    Nor  is.it  necessarily  a  large  man 


Manly  Men  Are  Always  in  the  Game. 


upon  over  30  years'  experience,  that  no  man  need  lose 
hope  of  himself  restoring  his  full  manly  power,  if  he 
but  be  willing  to  make  a  fair,  square  effort,  and  win 
lead  a  decent,  manly  life,  free  from  excesses  and  free 
from  dissipations.  My  free  book  gives  you  all  the 
desired  information.  According  to  my  belief,  lost 
manly  strength  is  no  real  organic  disease  in  itself,  and, 
for  that  reason,  should  easily  respond  to  any  mode  ot 
treatment  which  puts  hew  vital  force  into  the  weakened 
nerves  and  blood.  .      ,    ,  j 

The  little  VITALIZER  mentioned  above  was  de- 
signed by  me  to  render  natural  aid  to  the  man  who 
really  WANTS  to  get  strong,  and  who  is  willing  to 
make  a  reasonable  effort  to  regain  his  manly  vigor.  1  o 
the  man  who  persists  in  living  an  unnatural  life  ot 
excess  and  dissipation,  no  hope  can  be  offered,  but  tor 
the  other  kind  there  is  every  hope  and  encouragement, 
because  in  regulating  his  habits  ne  has  taken  the  hrst 
grand  and  necessary  step,  which  prepares  the  way  lor 
the  action  of  any  natural  treatment  which  may  resupply 
his  body  with  the  FORCE  which  it  has  been  drained  of. 


tha^O  to  90  days'  use  is  sufficient  to  restore  normal, 
manly  strength. 

With  special  attachments,  which  carry  the  FORCE 
to  any  parts  of  the  body,  my  VITALIZER  is  used  by 
women  as  well  as  men,  for  rheumatism,  kidney  liver, 
stomach  bladder  disorders,  etc.,  and  I  have  had  some 
most  remarkable  testimony  in  respect  to  its  almost 
miraculous  effects^  in  individual  cases,  whereevery 
known  treatment  had  failed.  WMm< 

Therefore,  first  get  the  fn^ooTof  generaPa^vice 
to  men,  which  also  describes  my  VITALIZER.  Then 
if  in  the  future  you  feel  you  would  like  to  use  one  of 
these  little  appliances  in  your  own  case,  I  will  make 
some  special  proposition  whereby  you  may  have  one 
to  wear.  If  you  happen  to  live  in  or  near  this  city,  I 
would  be  pleased  to  have  you  call.  Otherwise,  just 
use'  the  coupon  and  get  the  free  book  by  return  mail. 
Office  hours.  9  to  6. 


BOOK,  8,000  WORDS  FREE 


Remember,  I  will  send  you,  as  stated  above,  my  little  book  pocket  compendium,  containing^  illustrations 
and  8,000  words  of  private  advice  free,  sealed,  by  mail.  ,  .     „nrnmm^  nil  nver  the  world  to-dav  by 

This  book  is  meant  to  point  out  to  men  certan  errors  J*£h  jrebe^ 
those  who  do  not  realize  the  harm  iSffj^S^Mt^SaSessind 

Please  write  or  call  to-day.    Satisfaction  guaranteed  m  every  case. 


i 


R.  G.  SANDEN  CO.,  140  Yonge  St.,  Toronto,  Ont. 

Dear  Sirs — Please  forward  me  your  Book  as  advertised,  free, 
sealed 

Name  ■  


Address. . . 


Silver  Fox  Culture  in  British  Columbia 


THE  Island"  (meaning  Prince  Edward 
Island,  of  course)  must  have  premon- 
itions these  times,  if  gifted  at  all  with 
the  sixth  sense,  of  a  coming  time,  not  so  many 
prophetic  days  hence,  when  the  seductive  and 
productive  silver-sable  fox  farming  industry 
is  hot  going  to  be  the  exclusive  possession  of 
the  tight  little  island  down  by  the  eastern  sea. 
Though  it  is  yet  the  day  of  small  things,  a 
beginning  has  been  made  in  the  westernmost 
province  of  Canada  toward  laying  the  foun- 
dation of  what  may  make  British  Columbia 
at  some  time  in  the  no  distant  future  hardly 
less  famous  for  its  fox-farming  industry  than 
Prince  Edward  Island  has  been  for  the  past 
decade  and  more. 

Amid  the  piney  fragrance  of  the  "dry  belt/ 
on  a  beautiful,  gently-sloping  terrace  or 
bench  slightly  over-looking  the  lower-lying 
valley  where  the  Nicola  and  Coldwater  join 
and  in  which  the  town  of  Merritt  expansively 
reposes,  has  been  located  the  nucleus  of  the 
first  pretentious  fox-farming  industry  west  of 
the  Rockies,  by  the  lately  incorporated 
Nicola  Valley  Silver  Fox  Company  Limited. 
Headquarters  are  at  Merritt,  a  town  of  about 
two  thousand  inhabitants,  and  hub  of  the 
coal  mining,  lumbering  and  stock-raising 
district  of  Nicola,  B.C.,  situated  on  the  line 
of  the  Kettle  Valley  Railway. 

But  to  return  to  the  foxes — the  twenty 
silver -back  beauties,  male  and  female  equally 
(each  pair  in  a  separate  pen),  each  lightly 
sweeping  the  ground  with  the  glossy,  silver- 
tipped  "brush"  with  which  nature  has  endowed 
it — which  constitute  the  nucleus  of  Merritt's 
pioneer  fox  farm.  The  foxes  were  "at  home" 
when  I  visited  them  recently,  not  all  of  them 
visible  at  any  one  time,  but  coming  and  going 
in  and  out  of  their  burrows  or  kennels  as  the 
notion  took  them.  Isaac  Miller,  the  exper- 
ienced and  expert  caretaker,  who  is  also  a 
shareholder  in  the  undertaking,  was  likewise 
at  home,  with  Mrs.  Miller,  in  a  neat,  new 
cottage  that  has  been  erected  on  the  "farm," 
and  H.  J.  Morrison,  chief  promoter  and  man- 
ager of  the  enterprise,  formerly  of  Edmonton 
Alta.,  where  he  experimented  with  fox-raising, 
was  also  on  hand  during  the  afternoon,  and 
supplemented  the  information  which  Mr. 
Miller  courteously  furnished  to  inquisitive 
inquirers. 

The  "farm"  as  at  present  developed — on 
the  two-and-a-half-acre  site,  leaving  plenty 
of  room  for  expansion — consists  of  an  outer 
rectangular  enclosure  about  the  size  of  a  city 


lot,  constructed  of  a  wooden  frame  and  wire 
netting,  which  is  kept  locked,  the  caretaker 
retaining  custody  of  the  key  and  admitting 
visitors  or  not  (according  to  the  season  and 
the  condition  of  the  foxes)  to  the  similarly 
shaped  inner  enclosure,  divided  into  ten  pens 
where  the  foxes  are  kept,  a  pair  in  each  pen. 

This  inner  enclosure  and  each  pen  is  con- 
structed of  heavy  galvanized  wire,  well 
inserted  underground  and  with  an  overhang  all 
around  at  the  top,  making  the  escape  of  the 
inmates  practically  impossible.  Tentative 
efforts  of  the  foxes  to  burrow  under  the 
galvanized  wire  walls  of  their  enclosure  were 
in  evidence  in  some  of  the  pens,  but  they 
evidently  became  discouraged  at  finding  "no 
thoroughfare."  Their  pens  are  very  roomy, 
too,  with  a  cosy  kennel  about  the  centre  of 
each,  which  gives  them  less  excuse  for  becom- 
ing restive. 

The  construction  of  the  burrows  or  kennels 
is  worthy  of  a  brief  description.  The  visible 
evidence  of  their  existence  underground  is  a 
slightly  raised  mound  about  the  centre  of  the 
pen,  protruding  from  which,  at  an  angle  of 
about  33  1-3  degrees,  is  a  boxed  wooden  tube, 
approximately  a  foot  square.  When  Mr. 
Fox  thinks  it's  time  for  disappearing,  he  takes 
a  header  down  this  "ventilator,"  and  is 
thereafter  lost  to  sight  though  to  memory  dear, 
until  he  takes  a  notion  to  bob  up  serenely 
again.  Meanwhile,  if  his  mate  is  below, 
muffled  yelpings  and  scufflings  subterranean 
are  conveyed  to  the  upper  air  by  the  flume 
through  which  he  descended. 

The  kennel  proper,  which  is  buried  nearly 
three  feet  deep,  consists  of  a  wooden  box 
three  feet  long,  two  feet  wide,  and  twenty 
inches  high,  divided  transversely  into  two 
equal  sections,  the  entrance  from  the  front 
to  the  rear  being  through  a  sufficiently  large 
hole  cut  in  the  top  of  the  dividing  partition. 

When  the  litters  come — -from  February  to 
April  in  the  spring — Mrs.  Fox  retires  "ben," 
as  the  Scotch  folk  would  say,  while  hubby  has 
to  cool  his  heels  in  the  ante-room  or  "but" 
compartment.  If  he  makes  trouble  in  the 
family,  he  has  to  be  temporarily  segregated. 

Foxes  are  strictly  monogamous  in  their 
relations,  polygamy  being  taboo  and  divorces 
unheard  of,  thereby  setting  a  high  example  for 
constancy  and  fidelity  to  the  superior  "animal" 
who  exploits  them.  The  female,  or  vixen  as 
she  is  called  (the  male  being  dubbed  a  "dogs" 
by  way  of  contradistinction),  has  one  litter  a 
year,  consisting  of  from  four  or  five  pups  to 
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'Dead  in  the  Air  r 

"By  Gosh,  Bill,  you  surely  did 
plaster  that  turkey!  Why,  he's 
dead  in  the  air." 

"You  bet  he  is,  Jim.  And^  isn't 
that  Infallible  some  powder!" 

Infallible 

A  Smokeless  Shotgun  Powder 
HERCULES  POWDER  CO. 

909  King  Street 
Wilmington  Delaware 
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twice  that  number — though  the  larger  number 
suggested  is  unusual,  four  or  five  being  the 
average  the  first  year  or  two  of  breeding  and 
six  to  eight  later.  The  young  are  suckled 
by  the  mother  and  kept  in  seclusion  until  they 
get  their  eyes  open,  in  abdut  eighteen  days 
when  they  are  paraded  by  the  proud  parents — 
and  very  cunning-looking  little  foxlets  they 
are  at  that  interesting  age  and  onward. 

Great  care  has  to  be  exercised  during  the 
first  few  weeks  after  the  birth  of  the  litters, 
as  the  mother,  if  disturbed  by  unusual  sights 
and  sounds,  menacing,  as  she  supposes,  her 
off-spring,  will,  in  an  excess  of  maternal 
solicitude,  remove  them  out  of  harm's  way  for 
all  time  by  the  summary  and  somewhat 
illogical  process  of  eating  them  alive.  But 
even  humans  have  been  known  to  "cut  off 
their  noses  to  spite  their  faces'*  and  do  similar 
illogical  things.    So  why  blame  the  foxes? 

A  full-grown  fox — and  they  attain  matur- 
ity, though  not  quite  full  growth,  and  begin 
breeding  at  a  year  old — is  not  much  larger 
than  a  good  sized  cat,  though  longer  in  the 
body  and  generally  more  rangy,  while  the 
long  bushy  tail,  carried  with  a  droop  toward 
the  ground,  as  well  as  the  pointed  nose, 
exaggerate  the  impression  of  length.  The 
younger  animals  particularly,  which  are  less 
rangy  and  more  plump-looking  than  their 
elders,  are  very  pretty,  and  some  of  them 
quite  tame  and  tractable — the  fox  manifesting 
marked  individual  characteristics  in  these 
respects,  some  hardly  ever  being  seen,  while 
others  permit  of  fondling;  though  the  visitor 
can't  get  at  them,  which  is  just  as  well,  as  the 
snap  of  a  fox's  sharp  teeth,  which  has  to  be 
reckoned  with  occasionally,  would  not  be 
the  nicest  souvenir. 

Speaking  of  cats;  if  a  vixen  does  not  turn 
out  a  good  "provider"  which  sometimes 
happens,  or  for  any  reason  neglects  or  bereaves 
her  young,  the  pups,  during  their  suckling 
age,  are  satisfactorily  "raised"  by  a  cat  which 
has  been  bereft  of  her  kittens  in  the  usual  way, 1 
and  which  invariably  takes  very  kindly  to 
the  foster  family  thus  wished  upon  her. 
Failing  this  sort  of  wet  nurse,  the  little  "orph- 
an" foxlets  have  been  brought   up  quite 


successfully,  like  small  humans, "on  the  bottle'* 
The  spring  time,  therefore,  is  a  pretty  busy 
and  more  or  less  critical  time  at  the  fox  farm 
and  visitors,  at  that  time  of  year,  are  warned 
to  make  sure  in  advance  of  a  call  that  their 
room  will  not  be  very  much  more  prized 
than  their  company. 

As  to  the  menu  of  the  grown-up  foxes,  which 
are  usually  fed  twice  a  day,  though  at  some 
seasons  the  "dogs"  are  put  upon  shorter 
rations  of  one  feed  a  day,  the  bill  of  fare 
includes  about  everything  that  a  dog  will  eat, 
and  embraces  household  scraps,  horse  and 
other  meat,  and  even  bread  and  milk,  which 
the  younger  ones,  especially,  eagerly  eat. 

The  ten  pairs  of  foxes  constituting  the 
present  stock  of  the  Nicola  Valley  Silver  Fox 
Company's  farm,  consist  of  four  pairs  of 
adults,  "proven  breeders,"  as.  they  are  called 
in  the  prospectus,  and  six  pairs  of  young 
foxes,  year-olds  this  spring,  when  they  are 
due  to  have  their  first  litters.  The  man- 
agement very  cautiously  estimate  that  the  ten 
pairs  will  produce  this  year  an  average  of 
three  pups  each,  thirty  altogether,  which,  at 
the  computed  value  of  $500  each,  would  be 
$15,000,  or  a  dividend  of  40  per  cent,  on  the 
company's  capitalization  of  $35,000. 

The  running  expenses  of  the  "farm"  it 
should  be  mentioned,  are  not  heavy,  consisting 
chiefly  of  the  $90  per  month  salary  of  the 
caretaker,  whose  full  time  is  not  occupied, 
except  in  the  breeding  season. 

A  fact  of  unusual  interest  in  connection  with 
the  breeding  stock  of  the  fox  farm  is  that 
nearly  half  of  the  foxes,  some  of  the  males 
and  some  of  the  females,  are  Yukon  foxes, 
and  the  management  are  mating  these 
so  that  seven  out  of  the  ten  pair  will  have 
Utters  that  will  be  a  cross  between  the  P.E.  I. 
and  Yukon  foxes.  Dark  animals  are  also 
mated  with  light  to  maintain  the  desired 
silver  marking  of  the  fur. 

A  second  fox  farm,  with  fewer  animals  to 
begin  with,  was  also  started  last  fall  at  Lower 
Nicola,  near  Merritt,  by  A.  E.  Axten  and  Mrs. 
Axten  of  Merritt.— By  George  Kennedy  in 
the  Vancouver  Daily  Province. 
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waning  Implements 

Make  Gun  Cleaning 
EASY 


It's  no  work  at  all  to 
keep  your  gun  clean  and 
free  from  rust — 
use  this: 

kifle  Cleaner 

Removes  all  lead,  rust,  powder 
residue.  Made  of  softest  brass 
gauze  washers  on  spring  wire — 
won't  injure  finest  rifles.  May- 
be attached  to  all  standard  rods, 
60c.    State  caliber. 

Jointed  Rifle  Rod 

When  screwed  together  it's  as 
solid  as  a  one-piece  rod — can't 
wobble,  bend  or  break.  3  brass 
sections;  2  steel  joints;  steel  swivel 
at  end;  26,  30  and  34  in.  long; 
$1 . 25.  State  caliber  and  length. 

Nitro  Solvent  Oil 

Keeps  guns  free  from  rust — dis- 
solves, residue  of  all  powder.  2  oz. 
bottle,  35c;  6  oz.  can,  65  c.  By 
mail  10c  extra.  Sample  free. 

//  your  dealer  won't  supply  you, 

order  by  mail.  338 

MARBLE  ARMS  &  MFG.  CO. 
581  Delta  Ave.,  Gladstone,  Mich. 


WHO'S  YOUR  MILKMAN 

™"~  when  you  ]are  out  in  the  bush? 
If  you  always  have 

ST.  CHARLES 

EVIAP-ORATED  MILK 

in  your  supplies  you  will  have 
no^worries  about  pure,  fresh  milk 
for  every  camping  need. 

Buy  it  by  the  Dozen. 

MONTREAL 


RUSH  TANGO 
PRIZE  WINNERS 

GET  'EM  LIKE  THIS 

One  of  the  Largest  Bass  caught  in  1920.  Guess 
its  weight  and  get  3  Rush  Tangos 
Free,  Aug.  L  1921. 


Professionals,  amateurs,  women,  and  even 
children  are  making  record  catches  of  all  kinds 
of  game  fish,  trolling  or  casting  with  the 

Rush. 


The  liveliest  bait  that  floats.  They  wiggle,  dive 
and  swim  like  a  minnow  in  action.  The  Tangos 
get  the  big  ones—Bass,  Pickerel,  Pike,  Muscal- 
lunge,  Lake  Trout  and  Brook  Trout. 
Price,  standard  colors  in  S.  O.  S.  Midget  and 
Troutango  models,  75c  each;  in  regular  junior 
and  tiger  models,  85c. 

The  TROUTIGER  erradeM«k> 

Is  a  new  fly  rod 
bait — a  killer  for 
trout  and  small- 
mouth  bass.  No 
bigger   than  a 

good  fat  cricket, 
ut  livelier  than 
any  cricket  you  ever  saw 
assorted  colors,  $3.00. 

VICTORY-FINISH  RUSH  TANGO 


75c  each;  set  of  four 


A  dazzling  combination  of  gold  and  silver, 
iridescent  blended  colors— artistically  de- 
signed. Lures  game-fish  when  other  baits  fail. 
Price,  $1.00. 

At  Your  Dealers  or  Post  Paid  Insured. 
Money  Order  or  Stamps,  mailed  direct. 
Illustrated  Catalog  in  Colors 
with  Instructions  sent  FREE. 

J.  K.  RUSH 
R  Street  Syracuse,  N.  Y. 


Algoma's  Message 


Who  calls'!  It  answers  not ,; — 
The  woods  know,  and  the  birds, 
The  mountains  echo  it. 
It  calls  across  a  thousand  leagues, 
But  not  in  words. 

HUNTER,  camper,  tourist,  and  fisherman, 
to  you  Algoma  gladly  opens  her  gates 
and  gives  you  of  her  best.  Algoma,  the 
land  of  laughing  water;  the  home  of  the 
speckled  and  ounanchie;  the  stamping  ground 
of  the  moose  and  deer;  the  nesting  place  of 
the  duck  and  partridge;  a  land  whose  moss 
grown  trails  echo  yet  to  the  tread  of  the 
gallant  redmen. 

Many  a  tired  business  man,  appreciating 
the  beauties  of  Algoma,  from  the  deck  of  a 
steamer  has  failed  to  see  them.  To  him  the 
city  of  Sault  Ste.  Marie,  the  gateway  of 
Algoma,  is  a  picturesque  and  busy  steel  city 
whose  blast  furnaces  redden  the  sky  at  night 
and  darken  it  with  smoke  by  day.  But  he 
does  not  see  its  heart;  the  coming  and  going 
of  the  mem  of  the  outlying  trails;  prospectors 
lumbermen,  trappers,  sportsmen,  pioneers, 
all  following  the  forgotten  trails  of  that 
gallant  company  of  gentlemen  adventurers 
trading  into  Hudson  Bay;  the  patois  of  the 
old  French  trappers  intermixed  with  the 
guttural  talk  of  the  Indian,  all  helping  to 
make  up  that  elusive  quantity  "The  Gall  of 
the  Wild." 

The  Algoma  Central  Railway,  one  of 
Algoma's  main  arteries  to  the  heart  of  nature, 
runs  from  Sault  Ste.  Marie  to  Hearst  on  the 
transcontinental  railway  through  virgin 
wilderness  with  entrancing  views  of  wondrous 
lakes  and  the  awe  inspiring  Agawa  canyon 
down  which  the  maddened  waters  of  the 
Agawa  river  tumble  in  their  never-ending 
rush  to  the  sea.  At  different  points  along 
their  winding  ribbons  of  steel,  the  railway 
company  has  erected  cottages  which  are  for 
rent  at  a  very  reasonable  rate,  but  the  de- 
mand for  them  is  so  large  that  they  are 
usually  rented  far  in  advance  by  campers  and 
sportsmen  who  have  discovered  for  them- 
selves the  wonders  of  Algoma.  There  are 
thousands  of  ideal  camps  and  camping  places 
on  silvery  lakes  whose  forest  clad  slopes, 
after  sun-down  echo  the  love  talk  and  the 


fighting  call  of  Nature's  denizens,  and  canoe 
trips  by  the  hundreds  up  winding  rivers  and 
through  placid  lakes,  whose  mirror-like  sur- 
faces are  broken  only  by  the  hungry  trout  in 
quest  of  the  elusive  fly. 

To  the  fisherman,  Algoma  offers  an  assort- 
ment hard  to  beat:  rainbow  trout  in  the 
St.  Mary's  rapids  and  in  the  streams  emptying 
into  the  St.  Mary's  River;  bass  in  the  Echo 
and  Sylvan  valley  districts;  speckled  trout 
in  every  creek,  river  and  lake,  ounanchie 
that  hungry  land-locked  salmon  in  the  larger, 
lakes;  pike,  musky,  pickerel,  perch  and  lake 
trout,  all  waiting  to  match  their  skill  against 
that  of  the  disciples  of  Isaac  Walton. 

When*  the  northland  takes  on  her  more 
sombre  hues,  the  devotee  of  the  scatter-gun 
comes  into  his  own;  his  ear  is  listening  to 
Nature's  music;  the  drumming  of  a  partridge 
on  some  sunny  hardwood  slope  and  its  noisy 
flight  as  it  is.  flushed  by  some  hungry  fox  or 
inquisitive  rnbbit;  or  perhaps  he  is  kneeling 
in  a  boat  or  duck  blind  in  the  early  morn, 
listening  and  watching  for  the  first  flight,  and 
his  cheery,  "Here  they  come!"  will  always 
prepare  his  companions  for  that  gleaming 
avalanche  of  mallards,  black  duck,  squaws 
and  whistlers  which  go  quacking  by. 

To  the  men  who  hunt  the  larger  game, 
Algoma  needs  no  introduction.  Its  moose  and 
deer  huntirfg  are  excelled  by  none,  being 
easy  of  access  and  inexpensive.  The  deer  are 
found  close  to  the  railways  and  camps;  the 
moose  although  found  farther  back  in  the 
swamps  and  along  the  rivers  and  lakes  are 
easily,  gotten  out  owing  to  the  large  number 
of  logging  roads  which  go  to  the  outlying 
camps.  There  are  a  few  caribou  found  but 
not  many,  due  no  doubt  to  the  absence  of 
moss. 

Algoma  has  given  many  fine  trophies  to 
sportsmen  and  is  yet  practically  untouched. 
To  you,  who  love  the  crash  of  the  rifle, 
she  offers  the  fulfilment  of  your  dreams. 

And  so  to  you,  who  love  and  follow  Nature's 
trails,  be  it  for  pleasure  or  profit,  I  say,  see 
this  wonderful  northern  shore  of  Lake  Superior, 
judge  for  yourself  of  its  splendor  and  know 
that  you  will  be  convinced  as  I  am  that  it  is 
indeed,  "Paradise  found." 
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HUDSON  BAY 
AIREDALES 


are  bred,  raised,  kept  and  trained  right  in 
the  owner's  hunting  grounds  in  New  Ont- 
ario; seventy-five  miles  northwest  of  the 
nearest  city;  with  the  hot  scent  of  moose, 
black  bear,  grey  timber  wolves,  red  deer 
or  small  game  innumerable  in  their  nos- 
trils daily  and  nightly.  They  know! 
AT  STUD: 

HUDSON  BAY  THE  BLACK  EAGLE 
(By  Int.  Ch.  Kootenai  Chinook,  and 
Canada's  undefeated,  prize-winning,  pro- 
ducing dam,  Bothwell  Peggy) 
and 

HUDSON  BAY  KING  NOBBLERt  (By 
Int.  Ch.  Abbey  King  Nobbier,  and  our 
prize-winning,  champion-producing  dam, 
Preparedness).    Stud    fee    $25  each. 
Express  PREPAID  to: 

HUDSON  BAY  KENNELS,  REG'D 

Metaftama,  via  Cartier,  Nelp  Ontario 
Owner,  M.  U.  Bates,  Member  Can.  Kennel  Club, 
A.  T.  C.  C,  A.  B.  A.  A. 
The  Hogs  that  have  no  •strings'  on  them! 


Fishing  Tackle 

Large  Stock  of  Fishing  Tackle  at 
Your  Disposal  and  Ready  for  Ship- 
ment.    Write  Us  Your  Wants. 

We  Also  Buy,  Sell  and  Exchange 
Fire  Arms  of  Every  Description. 

We  are  sportsmen  ourselves  and  shall 
be  glad  to  get  in  touch  with  any  sportsman 
throughout  this  broad  Dominion,  whether 
on  business  or  any  other  information 
which  we  can  give. 

LARGE  ASSORTMENT 

of  high  grade  Shot  Guns,  Rifles,  Revolvers,  Auto 
Pistols,  Ammunition  for  Odd  and  Standard  Fire 
Arma/Hand  Cameras,  Prismatic  and  Field  Glasses, 
Hunters'  Supplies  and  all  kinds  of  Sporting  Goods. 

JUST  OUT 

Supplementary  Issue — 1921 — of 
Cameras  and  Field  Glasses;  write 
us  for  it. 

Our  General  Catalog  will  be  out 
in  July.    Shall  we  mail  it  to  you? 

LEVINE  BROS. 


Montreal 


435-7-9  St.  James 
Tel.  Main  8609 


Canada 


jhisljear 

CANADA  Calls  IJoul 


Vacation  Land  of  Ideal  Summer  Climate 

Hay  fever  is  unknown  in  this  clear,  pine- 
and-balsam  scented  air.  Unlimited  terri- 
tory to  choose  from — clou'd  tipped  moun- 
tains and  rugged  foothills  inviting  explora- 
tion; wide  valleys  of  woods  and  streams 
and  wild  flowers;  turquoise  lakes  with 
sandy  beaches;  the  restful  relaxation  of 
camp  life  or  the  luxury  of  the  finest  hotels. 

In  Canada,  your  Ideal  Vacation  is  realized; 
Algonquin  Park — Muskoka  Lakes — Georgian  Bay 
— Lake  of  Bays — Kawartha  Lakes — Timagami — 
Nepigon — Quetico — Minaki — Lower  St.  Lawrence 
and  Maritime  Provinces.  Fishing,  boating,  bath- 
ing, golf.  A  summer  playground  in  the  great  out- 
of-doors. 

Jasper  Park,  Alberta,  and  Mount  Robson  Park, 
British  Columbia,  embrace  the  scenic  mountain 
wonders  of  the  Dominion. 


For  full  information  and  illustrated  literature  write 


C.  E.  Horning 
District  Passenger 
Agent 
Union  Station 

Toronto,  Onl. 


E.  C.  Elliott 

District  Passenger 
Agent 
Bonaventure  Stn. 
Montreal,  Que. 


Fishing,  Hunting  and  Camping 


Real  fishing  and  hunting  in  virgin  streams i  and 
unspoiled  big  game  country  in  NOVA  SCOTIA, 
NEW    BRUNSWICK.    QUEBEC,  ONT*- 
ALBERTA  and  BRITISH  COLUMBIA. 


ONTARIO, 
v-,i.4BIA.  ^J?r 

full  information  write  G.  T.  Bell,  Passenger  Traffic 
Manager,  Grand  Trunk  Railway  System,  Montreal. 


WHILE  I  have  always,  from  my  earliest 
remembrance,  been  a  lover  of  "man's 
best  friend,"  (no  misnomer,  this!)  and 
while  I  have — especially  since  coming  to  the 
woods — seldom  been  without  a  "scroot"  of 
some  description  or  other  tagging  along 
behind  me,  the  eventual  establishment  of  the 
Hudson  Bay  Strain  of  hunting  and  working 
Airedales  was,  as  we  shall  pesently  see, 
nothing  more  nor  less  than  a  product  of  cold 
necessity.  "Necessity"  as  the  proverb  says,  "is 
the  mother  of  Invention";  and,  to  get  to  thp 
point  quickly,  and  without  unnecessary 
elaboration,  the  following  are  the  homely 
circumstances  that  lead  up  to,  and  that 
ended  finally  and  in  due  course  of  evolution 
in  the  appearance  of  the  Hudson  Bay  Airedale. 

Canadian  trappers  will  recall  the  course  of 
trapping  events  of  these  last  few  years:  seven 
or  eight  years  ago  it  was  all  lynx  and  fox, 
fisher  and  mink,  also  marten  and  the  other 
less  valuable  furbearers.  Beaver,  then  con- 
traband, were,  naturally,  also  taken,  as, 
according  to  the  human  code,  all  forbidden 
things  must  always  necessarily  be,  but  the 
taking  of  them  then  was  not  so  general  or 
wholesale  as  that  which  followed  the  removal 
of  the  close  season  on  them  some  five  or  six 
winters  back;  and  it  is  from  this  date,  specif- 
ically, that  may  be  traced  more  or  less  indirect- 
ly the  inception,  or  at  least,  the  idea  of  the 
strain  of  hunting  and  working  terriers  that 
form  the  subject  of  this  article. 

Carrying  a  ten  or  fifteen  pound  fox  or 
fisher  or  two  on  your  back  is  not  such  a 


difficult  matter;  with  the  same  number  of 
beaver,  however,  it  was  a  different  thing,  two 
of  which  animals  averaging  close  to  a  hundred 
pounds  in  weight.  For  the  first  winter  of  the 
beaver  trapping,  I  used  only  the  packsack 
the  same  as  theretofore.  I  soon  realized 
that  I  could  not  make  the  long  trips  that  my 
trapping  required  and  pack  such  loads,  along 
with  my  traps,  axe,  bait,  gun,  etc.,  on  my 
back.  The  following  winter  I  had  a  toboggan 
which,  in  lieu  of  dogs,  I  pulled  myself.  I 
found  before  the  winter  was  half  over  that  in 
deep,  soft  snow  this  was  little  better  than 
packing  the  load  on  my  back.  It  did  not 
require  an  unusual  amount  of  intelligence  and 
imagination,  then,  to  arrive  at  the  next  and 
only  feasible  alternative — a  good,  strong  sled 
dog  or  two  to  do  the  pulling;  and  this,  brother 
fanciers,  is  where  the  "doggy"  part  of  the 
story  begins. 

Now,  my  mind  being  made  up,  as  already 
stated,  to  get  a  dog,  the  next  question  was 
what  kind  of  a  dog.  In  addition  to  trapping, 
I  also  hunted  big  and  small  game  in  season, 
viz.,  ducks,  geese,  partridge;  then  moose,  deer 
and  bear,  all  of  which  were  comparatively  easy 
of  access  in  the  region  where  I  was  then,  and 
still  am,  located.  While  I  needed  a  sled  dog, 
primarily,  I  also  needed  a  water  dog  for  retriev- 
ing; a  spaniel  type  for  partridge;  a  terrier  for 
beaver;  a  hound  for  running  game;  a  fighter 
for  stopping  and  holding  it  when  wounded; 
and  a  pointer,  if  possible,  for  still  hunting  on 
big  stuff  in  heavy  timber.  About  this 
stage  of  my  cataloguing,  personalities  (the 
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Hitting  the  Bullseye  Since  1864 

evens 


In  the  Field  or  at  the  Traps 


Stevens  Shotguns  Always  Make  Good 


Stevens  Shotguns  are  at  home  in  any  company,  in  any  competition, 
because  they  have  made  good  for  many  years  under  trying  field 
conditions  and  in  scores  of  important  Trap  Tournaments. 

All  the  vast  experience  gained  in  57  years  of  successful  manu- 
facture has  been  built  in  the  Stevens  Field  and  Trap  Models. 

Your  dealer  will  be  glad  to  show  you  either  or  both. 


"STANDARD"  GRADE 

Take-Down      12-Gauge      Weight  about  7%  lbs 


BARREL — High-pressure  compressed  steel 
bored  for  nitro  powder;  full  choked, 
modified  or  cylinder — full  choked  unless 
otherwise  specified.  Length,  26,  28,  30  or 
32  inches. 

ACTION— Hammerless;  visible  locking 
block;  safety  firing  pin;  independent  safe- 
ty; side  ejection. 


RECEIVER— Drop  forged;  solid  breech. 

STOCK— Plain  walnut;  pistol  grip; 
rubber  butt  plate;  length  13  %  inches, 
drOp  2%  inches. 

AMMUNITION— Any  standard  factory- 
loaded  shell  up  to  2%  inches  in  length. 
Six  shots — five  in  magazine,  one  in  chamber. 


"TRAP- SHOOTER"  GRADE 

Take-Down      12-Gauge      Weight  about  7%  lbs. 


B  A  R  R  E  L — High-pressure  compressed 
steel,  bored  for  nitro  powder;  full  choked 
Hollow  Matted  Rib.  Length  28,  30  or  32 
inches — 30-inch  barrel  -always  furnished 
unless  otherwise  specified. 
ACTION — Hammerless;  visible  locking 
block;  safety  firing  pin;  independent  safe- 
ty; side  ejection. 

RECEIVER— Drop  forged;  solid  breech; 
matted  top. 


STOCK — -Fancy  walnut,  checkered; 
straight  grip;  rubber  butt  plate;  length  14 
inches,  drop  at  comb  13^  inches,  drop  at 
heel  2\i  inches;  No  Deviation.  Fancy 
walnut  slide  handle,  checkered. 
AMMUNITION— Any  standard  factory- 
loaded  shell  up  to  2M  inches  in  length. 
Six  shots— five  in  magazine,  one  in  chamber. 


J.  STEVENS  ARMS  COMPANY 

CH1COPEE  FALLS,  MASS. 
Executive  and  Export  Offices:  50  CHURCH  STREET,  NEW  YORK 
Owned  and  Operated  by  SAVAGE  ARMS  CORPORATION,  NEW  YORK 

Rifles  -  Shotguns  -  Pistols 
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original  germ  from  which  all  real  fanciers  are 
generally  evolved)  also  began  to  creep  in: 
as  I  trapped  and  lived  practically  alone  in  a 
God-forsaken  part  of  the  universe,  I  also 
wanted   a  pal— thai   was   it —a  quality, 
worthwhile,  intelligent  pal,  who  would  appre- 
ciate and  be  deserving  of  the  attention  and 
affection  that  I  would  bestow  upon  him.  I 
was  no  millionaire  to  maintain  a  kennel  of  all 
the  several  breeds  mentioned,  so  the  only 
practicable  solution  for  me  was  to  hit  upon  a 
breed  whose  range  of  adaptability  covered  as 
many  as  possible  of  the  above  requiremants. 
I  was  fairly  well  acquainted  with  many  of  the 
older  breeds— the  St.  Bernard,  spaniel,  hound 
etc.,  but  none  of  these  could  be  considered  the 
"all  around"  dog  I  required:  the  St.  Bernard, 
while  having  all  the  strength  required,  was 
useless  on  a  new  trail;  the  smaller  terriers 
—fox,  "Scotties,"  "Micks,"  etc.,  while  all 
game  little  fellows,  were  too  light  for  draft 
work  or  retrieving  watered  big  game;  the 
spaniels,  while  also  the  best  of  game  little 
sports,  were  too  short  legged  for  use  on  fleeing 
big  game,  and  the  time-honored  hound,  while 
possessing  a  wonderful  trailing  nose,  was,  to 
all  practical  ends,  useless  as  a  water  dog  or 
retriever;  their  coat,  also,  not  being  what  is 
is  required  to  properly  resist  tjie  thirty  to 
fifty  degrees  of  Canadian  frost  to  which,  in 
these  parts,  they  would  frequently  be  exposed. 

'Twas  then  I  appealed  to  the  experts.  I 
wrote  first,  I  believe  to  Frank  Dole,  the  noted 
English  kennel  authority  and  Kennel  Editor 
for  Harper's  Bazaar.  After  a  somewhat 
lengthy  dissertation,  his  reply  concluded  with : 
" — The  dog  you  need  is  an  Airedale."  Next 
I  wrote  to  Warren  H.  Miller,  another  widely 
known  kennel  authority,  then  Editor  of  New 
York  Field  and  Stream.  He  said  a  lot  of  nice 
things  about  the  different  breeds,  and  ended 
with  "The  dog  for  you  is  an  Airedale."  I 
then  had  some  correspondence  with  Mr. 
Goodwin  of  Rod  and  Gun,  also  with  the 
Editor  of  National  Spor'sman  and  some  of  the 
other  sporting  magazines;  the  gist  of  all  their 
replies  was  Airedale;  finally,  this  "Airedale" 
stuff  beginning  to  get  on  my  nerves,  I  appealed 
to  the  dean  of  all  fanciers,  the  eminent  Free- 
man Lloyd,  noted  kennel  judge,  author 
journalist,  now  Associate  Editor  of  Field  arid 
stream.  I  ripped  open  his  reply  with  tremb- 
ling fingers.  "The  dog  for  your  purpose" 
wrote  Freeman  Lloyd  in  his  firm  and  uncom- 
promising scroll,  "is,  undoubtedly,  an  Aire- 
datel"— and  thus  was  I  precipitated  bodily 
(though  still  mildly  interrogative)  across  the 
doubtful  Rubicon!  I  would  get  one  of  these 
precious  Airedales  and  see  what  I  could  make 


of  him.    Mr.  Goodwin  sent  me  up  one;  I  did 
not  think  much  of  him  at  first;  he  afterwards 
turned  out  to  be  a  wonderful  dog,  and  the 
greatest  retriever,  land  and  water,  I  have  even 
known.    A  year  or  so  later  I  got  a  bitch  from 
the  same  kennel,  and  in  four  months  after 
she  landed  in  this  country,  she  developed  into 
a  devil  on  four  legs;  big  game  and  small 
alike;  I  have  seen  her   hunting  muskrats, 
raise  herself  almost  out  of  the  water,  treading 
the  water  like  a  person,  using  her  front  feet  to 
keep  her  up;  and  have  seen  her  in  April,  when 
the  thin  ice  was  on  the  creeks,  break  the  ice 
ahead  of  her  with  her  teeth  to  get  out  to  the 
beaver  houses.    I   named  her,   and  very 
appropriately,  "Grey  Lightning;"  and  after 
giving  me  six  grand  hunting  puppies  who  have 
since  made  a  name  for  themselves  in  these 
paits,  she  gave  up  her  life  sur  champ  d*honneur, 
having  been  killed  by  a  cow  moose  while 
tearing  down  one  of  her  calves  in  June,  here, 
two  years  ago.    I  raised  two  of  her  puppies 
myself  to  try  them  out;  I  am  sending  with 
this  article  a  snap  of  one  of  them,  an  eleven 
months  old  bitch,  hanging  onto  the  throat  of  a 
wounded  red  deer  after  being  battered  about 
and  carried  by  the  deer  for  over  a  hundred 
yards  and  until  I  came  up  to  them  and  killed 
the  deer  with  my  belt  axe.    I  should  like  to 
recount  several  other  incidents  of  a  like  nature, 
but  space  here,  unfortunately,  forbids.  I 
found  the  Airedale  to  be  not  only  all  that  these 
authorities  claimed  for  him,  but  in  the  unusual 
home  I  had  for  them  here,  a  hundredfold  more. 
I  was  one  more  recruit  to  the  already  large 
and   ever    increasing    army   of  Airedale 
admirers. 

And  then  "it"  happened:  (I  attribute  most 
of  it— and  very  justifiably,  as  most  of  you  old 
timers  will  readily  agree — to  Jimmy  Strachan's 
diabolical  notes  in  Kennel  and  Bench  (Jas.  D. 
Strachan  is  the  Secretary-treasurer  of  the 
Canadian  Kennel  Club,  also  the  Versatile 
Editor  of  that  club's  official  organ  Kennel  and 
Bench.)  I  got  the  "fever;"  I  wanted  some 
"good  ones"  too!  Now,  those  I  already  had 
were  excellent  working  dogs,  but  had  been 
selected  more  or  less  at  random;  and  I  used 
to  figure  if  these  dogs  of  ordinary  breeding 
could  develop  into  such  wonderful  hunters 
what  should  a  strain  specially  selected  for 
terrier  and  hunting  proclivities,  and  specially 
trained  from  puppyhood — aye,  and  days  and 
nights  and  years  before  their  puppyhood,  do? 
The  fancier's  dream,  indeed!  and  I  blush  not 
for  it:  "anyone"  can  produce  the  mediocre; 
and  if  such  dreams,  or  their  equivalents, 
contribute  even  in  a  small  measure  to  banish- 
ing once  and  forevermore  from  the  city 
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1  An  Important  Conference.    2  On  the  Way  Out.  Old  Walrus  King  Nobbier,  and  the  Black 
Eaale  The  sled  is  loaded  with  one  otter,  two  beaver,  axe,  ice  chisel,  rifle,  snowshoes  and  otner 
accessories  of  the  trap  line.     3  Metagama  Lake  where  the  pups  are  trained  to  retrieve. 
4  Types  of  pups,  five  months  old;  left,  Black  Eagle;  right,  Grey  Eagle. 

"bird   dealer's"   grimy   window   the   little  least,  justified?    But,  to  return  to  my  subject 

four-legged,  fly  eaten,  and  fifteen-dollar  mites  good  ones  I  wanted,  and  those  with  special 

of  misery  so  often  seen  exposed  there,  who  adaptabilities  for  hunting,  etc.    Again  I  went 

shall  say  that  they  are  not,  in  some  degree  at  the  rounds,  this  time  with  special  historians 
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to  Winnipeg,  Saskatoon,  Edmonton,  Prince  Rupert, 
Vancouver,  Victoria 

THE  "  CONTINENTAL  LIMITED  " 
leaves  MONTREAL  (Bonaventure  Station) 
9.00  p.m.  Daily 

Via  Ottawa*  North  $oy,  T.  &  N.  O.  Ry.t  Cochrane*  thence  C  N.  Rys. 

THE  "NATIONAL" 

leaves  TORONTO  (Union  Station) 
10.35  p.m.  Daily 

Ola  Parry  Sound*  Sudbury,  Port  Arthur,  Fort  William 
EQUIPMENT 

Colonist  Cars  and  Coaches,  Tourist  and  Standard  Sleeping  Cars 
Dining  and  Compartment-Observation-Library  Cars 


Alternative  routing  from  Toronto  is  via  through  Standard  Sleeping 
Car  to  Winnipeg,  leaving  Toronto  at  8.45  p.m.  daily  on  G.  T. 
train  No.  47,  connecting  with  the  "  Continental 
Limited  "  at  North  Bay 


Tickets  and  full  information  from  nearest  Canadian  National  or  Grand  Trunk  Railway  Agent 


PRINCE  RUPERT 


TORONTO 


Canadian  National  Railuiaqs 
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of  the  Airedale  breed:  in  addition  to  the 
kennel  publications,  I  got  the  works  of  Watson, 
Palmer,  Phillips,  Bruette,  all  of  which  latter 
well  thumbed  and  indexed,  may  still  be  found 
in  my  shelves  here,  and  not  a  half  dozen  feet 
from  where  I  sit  making  these  notes. 

Several  different  strains  of  the  Airedale 
breed  there  are,  as  many  good  fanciers  know: 
the  Primrose  and  the  Oorang;  the  Clonmel  and 
the  Colne;  the  older  Monarchs  and  the  Briars 
and  other  divisions  and  subdivisions  of  these — 
the  Cromptons,  the  Tinterns.  the  Midlands, 
etc. — too  numerous  to  mention   here.  To 
determine  just  which  strain,  or  combination  of 
these  strains,  to  use,  to  produce  and  establish 
the  type  and  qualities  I  desired,  viz.,  hunting 
instinct,  terrier  instinct,  retrieving  instinct; 
then  with  gameness,  size,  and  general  quality 
combined — well,  we'll  pass  over  that  stage  of 
their  development;  suffice  to  say  close  to  a 
year  was  spent  in  the  almost  bewildering 
phantasmagoria  of  canine  lore  and  lineage 
before  a  double  cross  of  old  Elruge  Monarch 
was  finally  decided  on  as  the  groundwork  for 
my  Hudson  Bay  strain  (so  named  in  honor  of 
the  country  and  surroundings  in  which  they 
were  to  be  developed.)  My  blood  lines  being 
decided  on,  my  next  step,  then,  was  the  selec- 
tion of  desirable  individuals  to  produce  that 
combination,  and  my  searching  here  took  me 
from  Maine  to  Lower  California.  "Wanted" 
my  ads.  ran,  "a  good  winning  daughter  of 
Champion  Soudan  Swiveller."  (Swiveller  was 
Monarch's  best  son,  and  it  was' through  this 
channel  I  was  going  to  breed. )    As  often  is  the 
case,  however,  that  for  which  I  was  searching 
was  to  be  found  very  much  nearer  home,  for 
glancing  through  our  own  paper,  Kennel  and 
Bench,  one  day  the  following  caught  my  eye: 
"For  Sale — Both  well  Peggy,  prize-winning 
daughter  of  Ch.  Soudan  Swiveller,  and  Ch. 
Kenmare  Sorceress.''    Peggy,  I  knew,  was 
already  the  dam  of  several  prize-winners 
including  two  Canadian  champions;  and  it 
was  her  dam,  Kenmare  Sorceress,  which  had 
the  distinction  of  taking  "winner's"  over 
several  hundred  other  good  ones  at  the  fashion- 
able Westminster  Show  in  Madison  Square 
Garden,  1912.    Peggy  was  owned  by  Harry 
Clayton,  "Airedale  Ace  of  Toronto,"  and 
owner  of  the  famous  "Silver  Birch"  establish- 
ment of  that  city.    Mr.  Clayton,  I  might 
add  for  the  information  of  Rod  and  Gun 
readers,  is  also  one  of  the  Directors  of  our 
Canadian  Kennel  Club,  President  of  the 
Airedale  Club  of  Canada,  and  a  real  "doggy" 
person  generally.    A  month  later  when  in 
Toronto  attending  the  Canadian  National 
Exhibition  Dog  Show,  I  went  out,  accompani- 


ied  by  Mr.  Goodwin  of  Rod  and  Gun,  who  came 
along  to  see  that  these  "city  guys"  didn't 
fleece  a  "bush-whacker"  too  badly,  and 
completed  the  purchase  of  this  good  bitch. 
This  was  one  of  the  pillars  of  my  Monarch 
strain  now  secure,  and  j for  outcrossing  I  bred 
her  to  Mr.  Vibert's  International  Champion 
dog,  Kootenai  Chinook,  of  Weston,  N.J.,  U. 
S.  A.    Chinook  was  a  Western  dog,  bred  and 
rsised  in  the  Kootenai  Kennels  in  Butte,  Mont. , 
and  had  been  hunted  on  all  kinds  of  small  and 
big  game  throughout  the  Rockies;  he  had, 
also,  in  the  show  ring,  won  an  International 
Championship,   so   I  considered  him,  all 
all  around,  a  most  desirable  outcross  for  this 
good  bitch.    This  good  mating  brought  me, 
among  others,  Hudson  Bay  The  Black  Eagle, 
Hudson  Bay  The  Grey  Eagle,  Hudson  Bay 
Belle,  and  the  beautiful  little  hunting  bitch, 
H.  B.  Silvery  Music,  who  at  the  early  age  of 
eight  months,  but  already  true  to  her  instincts, 
also  gave  up  her  life  on  the  field  of  honor, 
having  died  from  starvation  and  exhaustion 
while  running  big  game  through  strange 
country  in  November,  here,  last  year.  The 
Black  Eagle,  a  compact,  beautiful  dog,  with 
coat,  ribs,  back,  legs  and,  feet  that  are  simply 
phenomenal,  and  who  has  received  special 
mention  in  The  Dog t  of  the  World,  I  am  retain- 
ing at  the  Kennel  here  to  perpetuate  his  royal 
mother's   (Bothwell  Peggy's)  side  of  the 
strain. 

I  had  already  selected  for  the  opposite 
pillar,  the  Imported  English  Champion, 
Abbey  King  Nobbier,  Swiveller's  best  son,  and 
probably  the  most  noted  of  all  Elruge  Mon- 
arch's descendants.  My  next  move,  then, 
was  to  find  a  winning  bitch  worthy  to  be 
mated  to  this  great  sire,  and  again  I  went  the 
rounds, — my  ads.  this  time,  calling  for  "An 
extra  large  prize-winning,  hunting  bitch." 
I  got  in  touch  with  a  strain  of  reputedly  large 
hunting  dogs  in  California;  however,  when  I 
heard  of  this  Kennel's  "all-prize-winners" 
producers,  I  broke  off  negotiations;  and  it 
was  just  about  this  time  that  I  heard  of  a 
hunting  bitch  in  Western  Canada  that 
tipped  the  scales  at  over  sixty  pounds,  and 
was  not  only  a  prize-winner  herself,  but  the 
dam  of,  among  other  winners,  the  youngest 
Champion  in  Canada  to  boot!  This  was  the 
beautiful  bitch,  Preparedness,  who  came 
originally  from  Mr.  McConnel's  kennels  in 
North  Vancouver,  B.C.;  whence  she  was  sold 
to  Mr.  Jack  Newman's  good  kennel  in  Regiha, 
where  she  bred  the  Canadian  Champion, 
Beau  Bel  Scrapper;  thence  to  Mr.  Under- 
bakke's  Viking  Kennels  in  Hanley,  Sask., 
where  she  bred  the  blue-ribbon  pups,  Tintern 
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Do  You  Want  a  Tent  ? 

We  can  supply  you  with  any  kind  of  tent.    It  doesn't  matter  what  kind  of 
material,  the  slope  or  the  size.    Let  us  know  your  requirements. 

Look  at  These  Values  in  Special  Tents 

20  only  10'  x  12',  T  6"  high,  3' wall,  8  oz.  duck  %  21.00 

W  A/  $ML 

^^^^^^^^^^^ 

Pup  Tents 

used  army  goods  in  good  condition. 
They  are  made  of  heavy  khaki 
material,  weight  6  lbs.  each.  Size 
4'   5"    high  x  5'9"   long.  Flap 
extension  extra.    Two  halves  make 
one  tent. 

Special  price  for  100  only,  $3.50  each 

Linen  Gill  Nets 

If  you  need  nets,  drop  a  line  to  us 
for  prices.    We  have  'Linen  Gill 
Nets,  3  lbs.  each.    35/3  cord,  12 
meshes  deep.    5  34"  mesh,  double 
selvage.    At  special  prices  to  clear. 

Buy  a  Flashlight 

We  have  all  sizes  of  popular  makes 
nf  fl a <iVi  1  cnrms;      ^pnH  a  dollar  bill 
for  one  of  our  tubular  6^x1%, 
black  case  tungsten  lamps.  They 
are  trimmed  with  nickel  and  are 
equipped  with  No.  790  Eveready 
battery. 

Kit  Bags 

Slightly  used,  but  in  good  condition. 
Made  of  Heavy  Khaki  Duck,  Cord 
and  Grommett  Fastener. 

Size,  10  ins.  diam.,  23  ins  deep. 

Special  price  50c.  each. 

Firearms 

All  makes  and  calibres  of  guns, 
rifles*  revolvers  and  ammunition 
are  in  stock  at  very  special  prices. 

Write  for  special  list. 
No  permit  required  for  British  subjects. 

The  £    Pilgg  CO.  Ltd.  Toronto 
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Smiles,  Viking  Blossom,  etc.,  and  where  she 
was  kenneled  at  the  time  she  was  brought  to 
my  notice.    Correspondence  between  myself 
and  Mr.  Underbakke  ensued,  with  the  result 
that  a  few  weeks  later  this  good  bitch  was 
also  kenneled,  along  with  Bothwell  Peggy,  in 
her  New  Ontario  home.    A  month  later  she 
(Preparedness)  left  on  her  long  journey  to 
Chicago  to  be  mated  to  the  great  King  Nob- 
bier, which  also  fortunate  mating  brought  me, 
among  others,  the  young  Hudson  Bay  King 
Nobbier,  Hudson  Bay  Queen  Nobbier,  Hudson 
Bay  Northern  Starlight,  Hudson  Bay  Buck, 
and  the  good  hunting  bitch,  Wood  Sprite,  now 
owned  by  Mr.  Geo.  W.  Holder,  of  the  Spanish 
River  Pulp  and  Paper  Co.,  Soo,  Ont.,  and 
another  staunch  friend  of  all  that  is  good  in 
the  Airedale  breed.    An  interesting,  though 
regrettable  sidelight  of  this  mating  is  that 
Preparedness  was  the  last  Canadian  dam  to  be 
mated  to  the  great  King  Nobbier,  he  having 
died  following  an  operation  when  his  little 
Northern-bred  sons  and  daughters  were  but 
three  weeks  old.    The  following  letter  from 
hiS  owner,  Mr.  Stewart,  records  the  passing  of 
this  noble  dog.    "Chicago,  Ills.,  May  1920. 
Dear  Mr.  Bates:  Yours  received,  and  I  am 
returning,  herewith,  the  certificate  signed  as 
per  your  request.    Glad  to  hear  of  your  great 
luck,  and  sorry  you  lost  any;  and  keep  them 
all,  for  the  greatest  Airedale  that  ever  lived, 
Champion  Abbey  King  Nobbier,  has  gone  to 
his  Past  resting  place;  we  buried  him  last  week 
among  the  roses  in  our  back  yard.   He  had  a 
tumor,  and  in  removing  it,  I'm  afraid  it  was 
too  much  for  him.    I  hope  that  you  will  go  on 
and  accomplish  great  things  with  his  get;  but 
I  shall  never  again  see  an  Airedale  until  I  see 
again  that  expression  he  had  in  those  deep-set, 
well-placed,  dark  eyes;  that  long,  punishing 
jaw,  and  the  longest  and  cleanest  skull  I  ever 
looked   at;  front   and   shoulders  absolute 
perfection,  and  he  had  the  heart  of  a  lion- 
game  to  the  last!  He  was  my  particular  pal, 
and  in  the  show  ring  he  knew  what  he  was 
there  for,  and  nothing  stopped  him,  so  give 
his  little  sons  and  daughters  a  pat  for  me. 
Faithfully  yours,  Alex.  H.  Stewart." — Natural 
and  pardonable  grief  over  the  loss  of  the 
noblest  and  most  unselfish  pal  that  man  has 
been  given!  But  Mr.  Stewart  was  not  the  only 
one  who  thpught  Nobbier  a  great  dog:  among 
numerous  others,  W.  J.  Phillips,  the  well 
known  English  critic,  makes  special  mention 
of  him  in  hit  book  The  Modern  Airedale;  it  is 
Nobbler's  head  that  adorns  the  cover  page  of 
Mr.   Palmer's   splendid   book,    All  About 
Airedales*  and  Dr.  Bruette  in  his  work,  The 
Airedale,  wrote  in  reference  to  him:.  ."There 


was  one  dog,  however,  that  they  (the  English) 
held  onto,  and  that  was  Champion  King 
Nobbier,  which  had  won  his  championship 
without  defeat.  Mr.  Porter  purchased  him, 
(later  Mr.  Stewart)  and  when  he  started  for 
this  country,  it  was  freely  stated  in  English 
Airedale  circles  that  the  best  dog  they  had 
ever  owned  had  left  that  land.  In  this 
country  he  went  through  to  his  champion- 
ship without  a  single  set  back,  and  it  is  a  fact 
that  this  noble  dog,  on  both  sides  of  the  water, 
has  never  been  defeated  by  any  dog  that  ever 
appeared  in  the  ring  with  him."  It  is,  natural- 
ly then,  not  without  some  pride  that  I  offer 
one  of  the  last  Canadian  sons  of  this  noble  sire 
for  the  use  of  prospective  Airedalers  who  are 
desirous  of  instilling  true  Airedale  character 
and  quality  in  addition  to  the  hunting  instinct 
into  their  stock. 

The  kennel  history — feeding,  training,  sur- 
roundings, etc. — of  these  dogs  was  written  very 
fully  by  Mr.  Freeman  Lloyd,  in  his  report 
to  Dogdom  magazine,  following  his  visit  to  the 
kennels  here  in  September,  last  year.  Inthese 
notes,  however,  Mr.  Lloyd  omitted  to  mention 
the  more  or  less  original  method  of  pre-natal 
training  that  these  dogs  receive.  For  the 
first  seven  weeks  the  dams  are  hunted  on  every 
kind  of  big  and  small  game  (which,  by  the  way, 
is  no  mean  variety)  found  in  these  parts. 
After  the  seventh  week,  and  when  they  have 
become  too  heavy  for  hard  coursing,  steel 
traps  are  set  and  the  bitches  allowed  to  catch 
and  kill  the  trapped  game, — usually  rabbits, — 
which  invariably  they  afterwards  carry  home 
to  the  kennel  themselves — excellent  retrieving 
practice — and  bury,  their  instinct,  no  doubt, 
already  warning  them  against  an  early  visit 
of  many  vigorous  and  hungry  little  "wolves" 
at  the  door.  At  two  months  old  these  roly- 
poly  little  rascals  will  be  seen  on  their  own 
"hook,"  hunting  small  game— red  squirrels, 
chipmunks,  birds,  etc.— among  the  rocks  and 
trees  in  their  big  forest-kennel  yard;  at  four 
months  old  they  are  taught  to  swim  and 
retrieve  from  the  water;  from  the  fourth  to 
the  sixth  month  they  are  taught  land  retriev- 
ing, and  from  the  eighth  month  on  they  will  be 
seen  working  on  big  game,  or,  with  harness- 
collar  on  them,  mushing  along  the  trap  line 
behind  the  older  dogs,  and  frequently,  with 
but  a  few  days'  practice,  leading  the  team 
themselves,  which  lesson  the  Airedale  seems 
able  to  assimilate  more  quickly  than  any  other 
sporting  dog  living. 

Fifty  or  more  actual  photographs  of  the 
scenes  mentioned  above,  are  accompanying 
this  article,  but  space  will  prohibit  the  re- 
production of  all  but  very  few  of  these  here. 
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BUY  A  COOEY3S&  WITHOUT  A  PERMiT 

THE  SAFEST  RIFLE  MADE 
The  Government  on  the  26th  of  May  repealed  the  famous  permit  law  and 
you  can  now  buy  and  own  a  rifle  without  a  permit. 

calibre  Uf>  a  fcj  I  I  f%  yr  99  AT-  A  PRICE 

Long  Rifle      vMlNUviV      MODEL  EVERYONE 

CAN  AFFORD 


FAMOUS  FOR  SHOOTING  GROUND  HOGS, 
GOPHERS,  CROWS 

Your  Store  Has  One  or^Can  Getjit  From  any  of  These 
Wholesale  Houses  all  Over  Canada. 


J.  H.  Ashdown,  Winnipeg. 31 
J  H.  Ashdown,  Saskatoon  " 
J.  H.  Ashdown,  Calgary. 
Hingston  Smith  Arms,  Winnipeg. 
Hudson  Bay  Co.,  Winnipeg 
Hanbury  Hdw.  Co.,  Brandon. 
McLennan,  McFeely  &  Co.  Van- 
couver 


H.  S.  Howland,  Sons  &  Co.,  Toronto. 
Rice  Lewis  &  Son,  Toronto. 
Kennedy  Hardware,  Toronto. 
Whites  Ltd.,  Collingwood. 

Caverhill,  Learmont  &  Co.,  Montreal 
Frothingham  &  Workman,  Montreal. 
Lewis  Bros.,  Ltd.,  Montreal. 
Letang  Hdw.  Co.,  Montreal. 
Revillon  Freres,  Ltee,  Montreal. 


Robertson,  Foster  &  Smith,  St.  John 
T.  McAvity  *  Sons,  St.  John. 
W.  H.  Thome  &  Co.,  St.  John. 
*R.  Chestnut  &  Sons,  Fredericton. 
Sumner  &  Co.,  Moncton. 
A.  M.  Bell  &  Co.,  Halifax. 
Rogers  Hdw.  Co.,  Charlottetown. 
Crowell  Bros,  Halifax. 


Western  Canada 

Morrison-Blackwood  Hdw.  Moose 
Jaw. 

Alex.  Martin  Sporting  Goods,  Cal- 
gary. 

Merrick-Anderson,  Winnipeg. 
Miller  Morse  Hdw.  Co.,  Winnipeg. 
Marshall  Wells  Co.,  Winnipeg. 
Marshall  Wells  Alta.  Co.,  Edmonton. 
Nelson  Hdw.  Co.,  Nelson. 

Ontario 

Hobbs  Hdw.  Co.,  London. 
D.  H.  Howden  &  Co.,  London. 
Cochrane  Hdw.  Co.,  Sudbury. 
Dunlop  &  Co.,  Pembroke. 

Quebec 

Starke,  Seybold,  Ltd.,  Montreal. 
Beauvais  Freres,. Montreal. 
A.  Prud'homme  &  Fils,  Montreal. 
Jas.  Walker,  Hdw.  Co.,  Montreal. 
Codere,  Fils  &  Cie.,  Sherbrooke. 

Maritime  Provinces 

Thos.  J.  Egan,  Halifax. 
Simmonds,  Hdw.  Co.,  Halifax. 
Douglas  &  Co.,  Amherst. 
Dunlop  Bros.  &  Co.,  Amherst. 


E.  K.  Spinney  Ltd.,  Yarmouth. 
R.  T.  Holman  Ltd.,  Summerside. 
Thompson    &    Sutherland,  North 
Sydney. 

and  Geo.  Knowling,  St.  Johns,  Newfoundland 


Wood  Vallahce,  Calgary. 
E.  G.  Prior,  Victoria. 
Revillon  Wholesale,  Edmonton. 
Tisdalls  Ltd.,  Vancouver. 
Western  Can.  Hdw.,  Lethbridge. 
Wood  Vallance,  Winnipeg. 
Wood  Vallance,  Regina. 
Wood  Vallance,  Vancouver. 


W.  B.  Dalton  &  Sons,  Kingston. 
Edwin  Chown  *  Son,  Kingston. 
Kingan  Hdw.  Co.,  Peterborough. 
Wood,  Alexander  &  James,  Hamilton 


J.  S.  Mitchell  &  Co.,  Sherbrooke. 
Chinic  Hdw.  Co.  Quebec. 
Wm.  Doyle,  Quebec. 
Jos.  E.  Lemieux,  Quebec. 
Samson  &  Filion,  Quebec. 


Thompson  &  Sutherland,  Sydney. 
Thompson  &  Sutherland*,  Sydney 
Mines. 

Thompson  &  Sutherland,  Glace  Bay. 
Thompson  &  Sutherland,  Stellarton. 
Thompson  &  Sutherland,  Westville. 
J.J.  Snook,  Truro. 


If  you  cannot  get  one  of  these  accurate  hard-hitting  rifles  from  your  store- 
keeper, we  will  mail  you  one  to  any  place  in  Canada  all  charges  paid  for  $10.75. 
Every  Rifle  has  been  fired,  tested,  and  sighted  at  our  factory,  and  then  has 
red  guaranteed  card  attached. 

THE  H.  W.  COOEY  MACHINE  &  ARMS  CO.,  TORONTO,  Ont. 


CEDAR 

BASSWOOD 
and  CANVAS 

COVERED 
CANOES 


MANUFACTURERS 

OF  , 

THE  FAJVlOUS 
HERALD  CANOE 


WRITE   FOR   PRICE  ;  LIST   AND   DETAILED  INFORMATION 

RICE  LAKE  CANOE  CO.,  Limited       -       -       -       COBOURG,  ONT. 


PRINCE  GEORGE 


TORONTO       -       -  CANADA 

Magnificently  Furnished  Liberally  Conducted 

Cuisine  Unexcelled  Courteous  and  Prompt  Service 

European  Plan 
E.  WINNETT  THOMPSON,  General  Manager 


^^C-^  Heddon 
Hand -Made  Reels 
Jim  Heddon  2-Pieee  Rods 
Baby  Crab  and  Other  Minnows 

Setid  for  litervt 
t.Heddon'f  5orw 

Dowagiac,  Mieh. 
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These  photographs  depict  in  part  such  scenes 
as — along  the  trap  line: — March  1920;  hunt- 
ing bitch,  Preparedness,  in  whelp  to  Champion 
King  Nobbier,  guarding  a  large  beaver- 
just  caught — against  the  attentions  of  her 
sled  mate,  the  Old  Walrus;  Feb.  1921;  (one 
year  later)  scene  shows,  in  the  same  trap  line, 
the  young  Hudson  Bay  King  Nobbier  guarding 
an  equally  big  castor  against  the  attentions 
of  his  sled  mate,  The  Black  Eagle;  Feb.  1920: 
scene  shows  Both  well  Peggy,  in  whelp  to  Int. 
Ch.  Kootenai  Chinook,  retrieving  rabbits 
killed  by  herself;  working'  on  beaver,  etc.; 
Feb.  1921:  (one  year  later)  scene  shows  the 


young  Black  Eagle  working  along  the  trap 
line;  retrieving  partridge,  mink,  etc., — and 
doing  it  right!  (This  dog  was  retrieving  from 
the  water  at  four  months  old).  A  score  of 
other  just  such  scenes  there  are,  but  lack  of 
space — as\  already  mentioned — will  prevent, 
most  likely,  the  appearance  of  most  of  them. 

In  conclusion,  the  Hudson  Bay  Airedales 
won't  all  be  prize-winners;  but  as  time  goes 
on  let  us  hope  that  they  may  at  least  encourage 
the  approach  to  that  high  place  that  Canadian 
sporting  dogdom  should,  by  virtue  of  environ- 
ment and  other  ideal  influences,  most  properly 
hold. 


Forms  and  Properties  of 
Mushrooms 

T.  Ware 

This  mushroom  resembles  somewhat  the 
(C.  atramentarius)  and  may  sometimes  be 
found  growing  in  company  with  it.  There 
are  differences,  however,  making  the  two 
species  quite  distinct  from  each  other. 

The  pileus  of  the  (C.  comatus)  or  shaggy- 
mane  is  generally  longer  than  the  (C.  atrameu- 
tarius)  and  is  covered  with  long  floccose  or 
cottony  scales;  it  is  this  peculiarity  of  form 
which  it  derives  the  name  "shaggymane." 

It  is  in  my  opinion  the  best  mushroom 
of  its  genus  for  the  table.  They  may  be 
found  growing  singly  or  a  number  may  be 
found  in  quite  a  small  space. 

They  occur  most  abundantly  during  real 
wet  weather  on  lawns  or  on  richly  manured 
ground. 

Their  season  of  growth  is  from  late  spring 
till  autumn. 

The  recipe  for  cooking  ink  caps  will  answer 
for  this  species. 


Coprinus  comatus  (edible).    Nat.  size 
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BRITISH  SUBJECTS  do  NOT  require  a  PERMIT 
to  purchase  a  n  . 


RIFLE  or  SHOTGUN  from  Hallam's 


We  have  the  largest  stock  in  Toronto,  Remington,  Savage, 
Winchester,  Stevens,  Ithaca  and  other  popular  makes  at  lowest  prices. 
Order  now  while  the  stock  is  large,  and  you  can  secure  the  make  and 
calibre  or  gauge  you  desire. 

METALLIC  CARTRIDGES  for  all  calibres  of  rifles.  % 
-CLIMAX"  BLACK  SHELLS,  "NITRO  CLUB"  and  "FIELD" 
SHELLS  in  game  and  trap  loads. 


HIS    MASTER'S  VOICE 
RECORDS 

carried  in  stock,  write  for  latest  catalogue  of 
these  popular  records. 

Take  an  improved 

STEWART  PHONOGRAPH 

along  to  the  cottage. 


Plays  All 
Records 


00 


Express  paid 
by  us.  In 
Western  Can- 
ada, $15.50 


You  can  have  music  anywhere  if  you  have  a 
Stewart.  Have  a  dance  or  concert  at  any  time 
to  entertain  your  friends.  It  has  a  wonderful 
tone,  beautiful  mahogany  finish,  precision  made 
motor.    Order  yours  today. 

Our  Gasoline  Lamps  and  Lanterns  give  a 
generous  light.  Why  not  have  one  for  the 
camp  or  cottage? 

NULITE  PORTABLE  TABLE 
LAMP 

gives  400  candle  power  light,  lights  with  a 
match.  3  pints  gasoline  burns  about  12  hours, 
nickle  plated  fount,  10  inch  white  embossed 
shade.    Price  complete  $11.00. 

STORM  KING  LANTERN 

will  not  blow  out,  has  a  mica  chimney,  gives 
350  candle  power  light.  Bowl  holds  one  quart 
gasoline  and  burns  12  to  16  hours.    Price  $9.75 

"POLAR  CUB"  ELECTRIC 
FAN 

has  two  speeds  and  is  adjustable  to  any  angle. 
It  is  equipped  with  an  8  foot  cord  and  plug. 

Price  postpaid  with  6  inch  fan  $  8.00. 

Price  postpaid  with  9  inch  fan  $11.00. 

SILVERWARE 

"Community    Plate,"   "Par  Plate,"  and 
"Wm.  A.  Rogers"  Silverware,  in  beautiful 
patterns,  at  lowest  possible  prices.      <  . 
A  wedding  present  that  will  be  appreciated. 


FISHING  TACKLE 

Rods,  Reels,  Flies,  Lines,  Hooks,  Leaders, 
South  Bend,  Dowagiac,  Creek  Chub,  Wigglers 
and  Fisherman's  needs  in  endless  varieties, 
carried  in  stock.    Let  us  supply  your  needs. 

COLLAPSIBLE  STOVES 

for  camp,  canoe  and  auto  trips,  some  with 
bakers,  Teslin,  Dawson  and  Red  E.  A  good 
stove  means  comfort  on  the  trip. 

CANOES 

will  be  in  great  demand  this  year — an  early 
order  will  avoid  disappointment  later.  We  can 
supply  you  with  Peterborough  or  Rice  Lake 
canoes  in  the  different  models  and  lengths. 
Let  us  know  just  what  you  want  and  we  will 

guote  Special  Prices, 
tunter  Canvas  Covered  Canoes,  cedar  lined 
and  cedar  ribbed  throughout,  painted  Huron 
Indian  pattern,  14  ft.  $55.00;  16  ft.  $60.00; 
18  ft.  $70.00. 

TENTS 

are  25%  less  in  price  than  the  prices  quoted  in 
our  Fall  1920  catalogue — order  early  and  be 
ready  for  camping. 

JACQUES  LAWN  BOWLS 

5,  5  1-16,  53^,  5  3-16  in  Black  and  natural 
color.    All  No.  3  bias,  $13.00  per  pair. 


LINEN  GILL  NETTING  by  the  pound  25% 
less  than  prices  in  Fall  1920  Catalogue. 
LINEN  GILL  NETTING  MOUNTED  with 
leads  and  floats  ready  for  the  water,  25c  per 
yard.  In  ordering,  give  size  of  mesh  desired, 
stretched  measure. 

Headlights,  Gasoline  and  Acetylene  Lamps 
and  Lanterns.  Dunnage  Bags,  Pack  Sacks, 
Footballs,  Razors,  Traps,  1001  other  articles 
of  interest  are  described  and  priced  in 
Hallam's  catalogue  Fall  1920  Edition  96 
pages  will  be  mailed  you  free  for  the  asking. 
Address  in  full. 


977  Hallam  Building 
Toronto 


I 

I 

I 
I 


CORRECTION 

Our  attention  has  been  called  to  an  error  in 
the  article  on  page  102  of  our  June  issue  dealing 
with  the  firearms  permit  law.  The  fourth 
paragraph  reads:  "It  will  be  necessary  for 
British  subjects  to  get  permits  for  either." 
This  should  have  read:  "It  will  not  be  neces- 
sary, etc." 

The  amendments  have  finally  passed  the 
House  of  Commons,  and  the  Senate  and  are 
now  law  in  Canada. 


SYDNEY  RIFLE  ASSOCIATION 

Sydney,  N.S.,  May  25.  Victoria  Day  saw 
the  opening  of  the  season  at  the  rifle  range. 
The  day  was  ideal  for  shooting.  There  was 
a  left  head  wind  which  bothered  the  riflemen 
some  but  on  the  whole,  the  conditions  were 
good.  W.  Eisan  was  high  man  with  98. 
E.  H.  Cossitt  also  made  98  which  made  a 
shoot  off  necessary  which  resulted  in  a  win  for 
W.  Eisan.    The  scores  were: 


200 

500 

600  To. 

W.  Eisan  

32 

33 

33 

98 

E.  H.  Cossitt  

33 

33 

32 

98 

G.  G.  Cossitt  

31 

32 

33 

96 

S.  H.  Stevenson  

31 

33 

32 

96 

N.E.  Coates  

33 

35 

28 

96 

D.R.  McDonald  

31 

30 

33 

94 

H.  C.Ballem  

32 

33 

27 

92 

H.  G.  Barrett  

31 

33 

27 

91 

F.E.Bayer  

30 

32 

28 

'90 

H.W.Karn  (King)...... 

30 

32 

27 

89 

W.  A.  Creelman  

31 

32 

26 

89 

J.McRury  

31 

31 

26 

88 

H.M.  Israel  

30 

30 

24 

84 

A.  K.  Libbus  

32 

27 

24 

83 

J.J.Buchanan  

28 

32 

22 

83 

K.A.Hailberg  

  ?8 

29 

24 

81 

N.Beaton  

26 

26 

19 

71 

A.  D.  McLean  

25 

21 

24 

70 

F.W.Holt  

23 

24 

22 

69 

INCREASED  PENALTY  FOR  VIOLATIONS 
OF  THE  CONVENTION  ACT 

An  amendment  to  the  Migratory  Birds 
Convention  Act  increases  the  penalty  for 
violation  of  the  act  from  $100  to  $300.  Sec- 


tion 12  now  reads  as  follows  "Every  person 
who  violates  any  provision  of  this  Act  or  ciiiv 
regulation  shall,  for  each  offence,  be  liable 
upon  summary  conviction,  to  a  fine  of  not 
more  than  three  hundred  dollars  and  not  less 
than  ten  dollars,  or  to  imprisonment  for  a 
term  not  exceeding  six  months,  or  to  both  fine 
and  imprisonment." 

Conservation. 


ELIMINATING  THE  COOK'S  KICK 

Way  out  in  the  open,  when  there's  hunting 
and  tramping  and  fishing  to  do,  the  cook  of 
the  party  usually  thinks  he's  the  goat.  He 
doesn't  want  to  waste  happy  hours  fooling 
around  the  campfire — and  he  doesn*t  have 
to  do  it  if  the  party  draws  its  rations  from  a 
box  of  Heinz  prepared  foods.  All  the  drudg-. 
ery  of  preparation  has  been  done  in  the  spotless 
Heinz  Kitchens,  and  presto — just  a  little 
warming  up  and  a  savory  meal  is  ready! 

See  that  a  Heinz  57  box  goes  along  with 
your  duffle  bag,  your  rod  and  your  gun,  and 
you'll  be  safeguarded  against  hunger  and 
have  more  time  to  enjoy  your  outing.  The 
corner  grocer  *will  advise  you  of  everything 
you  need. 


CAMP-FIRES  AND  GUIDE  POSTS 
BY  HENRY  VAN  DYKE 

This  volume  is  uniform  with  Dr.  Van  Dyke's 
popular  outdoor  books,  "Little  Rivers," 
"Fisherman's  Luck,"  and  others,  which  have 
given  him  his  distinct  place  in  American 
literature.  It  is  a  volume  rich  in  apprecia- 
tion of  nature  and  human  nature.  In  his  own 
,  phrase,  "camp-fire  is  the  conservative  symbol : 
it  invites  to  rest  and  fellowship  and  council;  the 
guide-post  is  th  e  progressive  sign,  it  calls  us  to 
continue  our  journey,  gives  information  in 
regard  to  direction  and  distance." 

Dr.  Van  Dyke  is  a  delightful  essayist,  a 
sympathetic  writer,  and  a  friend  of  mankind . 
He  is  frank  in  his  prejudices,  which  are 
aroused  by  evil  and  selfishness.  The  book  is 
one  of  refreshment  for  the  mind  and  heart 
in  troubled  times,  from  which  Dr.  Van  Dyke 
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TORONTO'S  TWO  LEADING  HOTELS 

The  Walker  House     and      Hotel  Carls-Rite 


The  House  of  Plenty' 


"The  House  of  Comfort' 


A  town  is  no  finer  than  its  Hotels,  and  is  often  judged  by  the  Hotel  Accommodation 
provided  for  the  travelling  public,  as  also  the  Restaurant  accommodation  provided 

One  wonders  if  citizens  fully  appreciate  the  debt  of  civic  gratitude  they  owe  to  the  hotel 
man  and  restaurant  keepers  who  are  helping  to  keep  the  town  in  the  forefront  of  process. 

Travelling  men  and  tourists  are  the  best  press  agents  any  town  ever  had.  rhey 
are  constantly  going  from  place  to  place  and,  since  hotels  and  restaurants  are  essential  to 
their  comfort,  they  naturally  consider  hosteleries  as  an  important  item  in  any  town  s  make- 

UP   "It's  a  fine  town,"  says  the  jovial  salesman,  "best  hotel  on  my  route."  ( 
Sometimes  the  hotel  does  not  suit  him,  and  then  his  opinion  of  the  town  is  expressed  m 

words  that  bite  like  acid.  . 

The  man  who  maintains  an  up-to-date  hotel  is  not  only  doing  a  good  stroke  of  business, 

bUt  %£SZ%  dCr«W:" THE  WALKER  HOUSE  or  THE  HOTEL  CARLS- 
RITE  in  Toronto.  The  next  time  you  are  in  this  great  city  we  would  thank  you  for  your 
patronage. 

We  specialize  on  the  AMERICAN  PLAN. 

EUROPEAN  PLAN  if  desired. 

GEO.  WRIGHT  and  E.  M.  CARROLL, 

PROPRIETORS 


.  F~  NVE 


Odorless,  colorless;  clean  to  use, 
unaffected  by  climatic  changes, 
Nyoil  positively  keeps  rust 
away  from  firearms  and  fish- 
ing tackle  and  makes  itself  so 
generally  useful  as  to  become 
indispensable  to  the  outdoor  man» 
t  ne  s leaay growth  ot  its  pupuUu  uy 
among  sportsmen  is  due  to  tke 
satisfaction  obtained  frem  its 
I  use.  Ask  your  dealer.  Larg*  haady 
can,  35c  postpaid.  Trial  bottle  15c. 
'Wm.  F.  Nye,  New  Bedford,  Maw. 


Dents 
Con 


dition 
Pills 


PAT. 

APPLIED' 

FOR. 


WILBUR  SHOTGUN  PEEP  SIGHT,  deadly  addition 
to  the  modern  shotgun.  Makes  good  shots  ot  poor 
ones.  Fast  enough  for  snap  shooting,  ducks,  or  at 
traps.  Automatically  shows  how  to  lead  correctly— ■ 
NO  MORE  GUESS  WORK.  Made  of  blued  steel, 
clamps  rigidlv  on  breech  of  gun  barrels  12,  lb,  /u, 
28  gauges.  Double  guns  only  Postpaid,  »^V; 
including  booklet.  "Wing.  Shooting  Made  Easy. 
Booklet  alone  sent  on  receipt  of  10  cents.  1  eacnes 
the  art  of  wing  shooting. 

rwiLBTJR  GUN  SIGHT 

116  West  39th  Street  New  York 


A  marysllous  tonic  for  dogs  that  are 
all  out  ol  sort«,  run  *owa,  thin  and 
unthrifty  with  harsh  staring  coat.( 
materatcd  eyss  and  high  colored 
urine.  Thsrs  is  nothing  to  equal 
them  for  dist«M per  maiji,  eczema 
and  debilitating  *issases.  You 
will  notice  the  difference  aftsr  a  few  doses.  At 
druggists,  or  by  mail,  fifty  cents- 
The  Dent  Medicine  Company,  Toronto, 
Canada,  and  Newburfih,  N.Y.  I 
A  practical  treatiseon  docs  and  their  training-  lCOpp  ; 
fully  illustrated,  mailed  for  10c  to  all  customers  j 


r  nnriFor  THREE  New  An- 
ft  h\  ft,  ft,  nual  Subscriptions  to 
X  x  Rod  an{j  gun  in  Canada 

A  FLASHLIGHT — manufactured  by  the  General 
Eleetric  Company  Toronto. 

Just  send  us  three  new  annual  subscriptions 
at  $1.50  each  and  we  will  send  you  as- 
premium  this  flashlight. 

Sample  copies  and  subscription  blanks  fre© 
on  request. 

W.  J.  TAYLOR  Ltd.,  Publisher 

WOODSTOCK,      -     -     -     -  ONTARIO 
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did  not  stand  aloof,  but  took  an  active  part, 
as  Minister  to  Holland  and  as  Chaplain  in 
the  navy. 

Uniform  with  previous  books,  bound  in 


Van  Dyke  blue,  with  richly  ornamented  cover. 

Camp-Fires  and  Guide  Posts  may  be 
purchased  from  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada  at 

two  dollars  per  copy. 


Ontario  Hunters'  Game  and  Fish  Protective  Association 


A MEETING    of   the  Ontario  Hunters' 
Game  and  Fish  Protective  Association 
called  for  the  purpose  of  completing  the 
organization  with  the  President,   Mr.  D. 
Horrel  in  the  chair,  was  held  in  the  King 
Edward  Hotel,  in  Toronto,  April  27,  1921. 

The  minutes  of  the  organization  meeting 
held  at  the  King  Edward  Hotel  on  23  day 
of  February  were  read  by  the  Secretary  and 
on  motion  of  Wm.  Pears  and  R.  J.  Soden 
were  adopted. 

The  proposed  constitution  was  then  taken 
up,  clause  by  clause  and  with  a  few  minor 
changes  it  was  moved  by  Wm.  Pears  and  Dr. 
M.  A.  Powell  that  it  be  adopted  as  read. 

It  was  moved  by  F.  W.  Frank  and  R.  J 
Soden  that  the  thanks  of  this  association  be 
tendered  by  J.  S.  McDowell  for  his  energetic 
work  in  connection  with  the  organization.^ 
this  association  and  the  preparing  of  the 
constitution. 

It  was  moved  by  Dr.  H.  Wallwin  and  R.W. 
Andrews  that  Wm.  Pears  be  elected  President 
for  1921. 

It  was  moved  by  Wm.  Dovey  and  D.  Horrel 
that  G.  G.  Green  be  elected  second  Vice 
President  for  1921 

It  was  moved  by  Dr.  M.  A.  PoweU  and  J.  J. 
Keys  that  R.  J.  Soden  be  elected  first  Vice 
President  for  1921. 

It  was  moved  by  H.  W.  Hunsberry  and 
A.  Warren  that  J.  S.  McDowell  be  elected 
Sec.  Treas.  for  1921. 

It  was  moved  by  D.  Price  and  M.  Honsberg- 
er  that  H.  W.  Hunsberry  be  a  member  of  the 
executive  Committee. 

It  was  moved  by  G.  G.  Green  and  R. 
Tindall  that  C.  H.  Munday  be  a  member  of 
the  Executive  Committtee. 

It  was  moved  by  D.  Horrel  and  H.  Wright 
that  W.  J.  Moody  be  a  member  of  the  Execu- 
tive Committee. 

It  was  moved  by  Wm.  Davey  and  J.  Keaney 
that  A.  Davis  be  a  member  of  the  Executive 


Committee. 

It  was  moved  by  D.  Walton  and  D.  A. 
Lochrie  that  Dr.  W.  R.  Walters  be  a  member 
of  the  Executive  Committee. 

Those  present  included — 

Geo.  G.  Green,  Bradford;  John  Keaney, 
Bradford;  R.  Tindall,  Bradford;  W.  C.  Davey, 
Bradford;  Wm.  Pears,  Box  138  W.  Toronto; 
W.  J.  Moody,  Kitchener;  W.  R.  Philps, 
Thornbury;  D.  Walton,  47  Spadina;  W.  J. 
Archibald,  70  pRosemount  Ave.,  Toronto; 
W.  Moad,  46  Oakwood  Ave.,  Toronto; 
O.  W.  Canning,  658  St.  Clair  Ave,  Toronto; 
T.  Closson,  West  Hill;  Sydney  G.  Morrish, 
Highland  Creek;  Wm.  Pratt,  Richmond  Hill; 
Fred  W.  Frank,  Brantford,  Ont;  W.  M.  Arth- 
urs, Park  Drive,  Toronto;  T.  H.  Terry,  West 
Toronto;  Dr.  N.  A.  Powell,' 167  College  St., 
(Representing  Red  Tarn  Hunt  Club,  Orillia); 
H.  McVicar,  696  Bradford,  (Davy  Hunt  Club) 

D.  A.  Lochrie,  1411  Bloor  W.  Toronto; 
Henry  Proctor,  Thornbury;  C.  S.  McClelland, 
Peterboro;  Sam  Harris,  Toronto;  A.  J.  Pater- 
son,  Scarboro;  S.  F.  Russ,  Beamsville;  Delos 
Price,  Jordan  Station;  M.  Honsberger,  Jordan 
Station;  H.  W.  Hunsberry,  Jordan  Station; 

E.  Honsberger,  Jordan  Station;  Alfred 
Warren,  3190  Dundas  St.;  F.  P.  Solomon,, 
48  Russett  Ave.,  Toronto;  R.  W.  Andrew, 
2461  Yonge  St.,  Toronto;  R.  J.  Soden,  Peter- 
boro; John  Poagg,  Hamilton;  T.  Brightman, 
Peterboro ;  (Moose  Lake  Hunt  Club)  J.  E.  A. 
Fitzgerald,  Bottle  Lake  Hunt  Club;  S.  J. 
Keys,  Bottle  Lake  Hunt  Club,  Toronto; 
H.  Wright,  Midland,  Midland  Hunt  Club; 
Harry  Fisher,  Cookstown,  Cookstown  Hunt 
Club;  H.  Goodwin,  Scion  Cot.  Hunt  Club, 
Barrie;  H.  Wallwin,  Scion  Cot.  Hunt  Club, 
Barrie;  Thompson  Jennett,  Scion  Cot.  Hunt 
Club,  Barrie;  Fred  Williot,  Scion.  Cot.  Hunt 
Club,  Barrie;  D.  Horrell  Midland;  J.  S. 
McDowell,  Midland. 

The  meeting  closed  to  meet  at  the  call  of 
the  Executive. 
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Model  B 

BOND  RELOADINGjfTOOL 

30  CALIBER 
BULLETS 


Hildebrandt  Spinners 

land  Em  when  others  Rth 


Tour  Dealer 
Sells  'Em 


120  GR. 


150  GR. 


BOTH  CAST  IN  ONE  OF 
OUR  DOUBLE  CAVITY 
BULLET  MOULDS 


A311700 


A311870 


MODERN-BOND  CO. 

825  WEST  5TH  STREET 
WILMINGTON  DELAWARE 


}9  That's 
wihy  old 
1 1  m era  who 
have  tried  'em- 
all    dnsist  an 
Hildebrandt' s . 

They're  made  in  all  sizes  for 
Trout,  Bass,  Pickerel,  Pike  or 
Musky.  And  they  land  'emtoo 
—land  'em  bigger  and  in  great- 
er numbers  than  you  ever  dream  ol. 
Catalog  telling  ho-w  to  increase  your  catch 
free.  Write  for  it  today. 

John  J.  Hildebrandt  Co., 
I\V  LfOgamsp'Oir-t,  Ind. 


Hotel  Algonquin 

AND  OUTFITTING  STORE 

Come  to  Algonquin  Park  for 
your  September  outing  when  the 
fishing  is  good  and  the  flies  are 
gone. 

The  nicest  season  of  the  year. 
Write  for  booklet. 

Geo.  W.  Colson 

Joe  Lake,  Mowat  P.  0. 


FINE  PURE  WOOL 

For  the  Man  Who  b  Out  of  Doors 


I 


Anyone  who  is  much  out  of  doors — 
the  soldier,  the  sportsman,  the  lumber- 
man, the  engineer,  the  prospector,  the 
miner— -will  find  Jaeger  Pure  Wool  Gar- 
ments wonderfully  comfortable  and  dur- 
able for  outdoor  life. 

Here  are  some  useful  garments:— Sleeping 
bags,  blankets,  travelling  rugs,  sleeping  caps, 
colic  bands,  chest  protectors,  underwear,  hosiery, 
shirts,  pyjamas,  stockings,  sweaters,  cardigans, 
spencers,  knitted  waistcoats,  ulsters,  caps,  gloves, 
etc. 

A    FULLY    ILLUSTRATED         n|)   UFCFR  9uS^rs ,Wo°nen CO.  LIMITED 

CATALOGUE    WILL    BE        J>  K.JA  tbfcK  Sy.t.m 

SE.T  EKEE  ON  APPLICA-         To,on^    Ug£  ^ 


Tournament  Dates  for  1921. 

Manitoba — Saskatchewan  — Brandon 

—June  27,  28. 
Alberta — Calgary — July  1-2. 
C  anadian    Indians — Niagara-on-the- 

Lake — June  30,  July  1,  2. 
Eastern  Canada  Championships — 

Montreal— July  11,  12,  13. 
British  Columbia — Vancouver, — July 

29,  30. 

Montreal'  Gun  Club— July  2,  9,  23, 
30. 

Assiniboia  Gun  Club,  Sask — July  8, 
26,  Aug  9,  23.  . 

Eastern  Canada  Championships 

What  is  expected  to  be  the  largest  trap- 
shooting  event  in  Canada  during  1921,  and 
certainly  one  of  the  most  important,  will 
take  place  in  Montreal  on  11th,  12th,  13th 
July,  when  the  Eastern  Canada  Champion- 
ships will  be  decided  under  the  auspices  of 
the  Montreal  Gun  Club. 

Last  year  the  championship  on  single 
targets  was  decided  at  300  targets  but  this 
year  the  event  has  been  reduced  to  200 
targets,  which  allows  those  responsible  for 
the  management  of  the  tournament  to  pull 
off  the  various  events  in  three  days  instead 
of  four  as  formerly,  including  practice  day. 

As  a  great  many  shooters  come  from  a 
considerable  distance  to  attend  this  event, 
the  Montreal  Gun  Club  are  adding  $800  in 
cash  in  order  that  the  shooters  making  good 
scores  will  win  sufficient  to  make  the  trip 
worth-while. 

In  addition,  many  trophies  are  offered  of 
considerable  value.  Practice  day  calls  for  5 
events  of  20  targets  each  and  the  winner  of 
each  event  will  secure  a  gold  medal  suitably 
engraved.  To  the  High  Gun  resident  in  the/ 
Province  of  Quebec  will  go  a  trophy  represent- 
ative of  the  championship  of  that  province. 

On  Tuesday,  12th  July,  the  first  half  of  the 
Canadian  Championship  will  be  decided,  and 
the  doubles  2  men  and  5  men  teams  in  the 
afternoon. 

Wednesday  morning  will  complete  the 
Canadian  Championship  and  in  the  afternoon, 


the  Grand  Canadian  Handicap  is  expected  to 
draw  a  record  entry. 

The  shooter  of  average  ability  is  being  well 
looked  after  inasmuch  as  competitors  will  be 
divided  into  classes.  There  will  be  sufficient 
entries  for  four  classes  and  the  winner  of  each 
class  will  receive  a  trophy. 

The  winners  of  the  ten  20  target  events, 
which  comprise  the  championship  will  receive 
cut  glass  bowls  which  have  been  donated  to 
this  tournament  i>y  the  Eastern  Canada 
Trapshooting  Association. 

In  addition,  the  American  Trapshooting 
Association  have  donated  four  gold  medals 
for  the  championship  events;  Mr  S.  G.  Vance 
a  trophy  for  the  all  round  champion  and  the 
Canadian  Indians  a  trophy  for  the  longest 
amateur  long  run.  Individual  prizes  will 
also  go  to  the  winning  teams. 

All  of  the  trophies  mentioned  are  kept  by 
the  winners  for  keeps.  Many  valuable 
trophies  will  be  held  by  the  winners  for  one 
year  such  as  the  Ford  trophy,  Earl  Grey  cup, 
etc. 

Programmes  are  now  in  the  hands  of  the 
shooters  and  anyone  who  has  not  received  his 
copy  should  drop  a  card  to  the  Secretary, 
Bruce  Murdoch,  2365  St.  Urbain  St.,  Montreal. 


Grand  International  at  St.  Thomas, 
June  6,  7,  8 

Barnes  of  Hamilton  Wins  High  Average.  Sutton 
of  Port  Burwell  Handicap  Champion 

With  the  grand  score  of  98  x  100,  Sam  Sutton  of 
Port  Burwell,  won  the  International  Handicap  Cham- 
pionship at  the  32nd  annual  trapshooting  tournament, 
held  in  St.  Thomas  on  June  6,  7,  8.  The  high  average 
championship  went  to  William  Barnes  of  Hamilton, 
with  the  splendid  score  of  392  x  400,  followed  by  Sam 
Vance  of  Tillsonburg,  Wes.  Hart  of  Dresden  and  Joe 
Jennings  of  Toronto,  all  three  who  tied  with  388. 
Fourth  position  for  high  average  went  to  George  Beattie 
of  Hamilton  with  384.  The  weather  and  shooting 
conditions  were  ideal. 

In  addition  to  the  shooters  who  annually  attend  the 
International,  Mark  Arie  of  Champaign,  111.,  world 
champion,  was  present  and  to  show  that  he  had  the 
goods,  he  proceeded  to  break  392  x  400  in  the  regular 
events  and  shooting  from  the  22  yard  mark,  tied  with 
Sam  Sutton  with  98  in  the  handicap.  Mark  Arie  it 
will  be  remembered  headed  the  U.S.  Olympic  team 
which  won  the  world's  championship  at  Antwerp  last 
year. 

Sixty  seven  shooters  competed  in  the  various  events 
in  addition  to  a  number  who  tried  their  hand  at  the 
merchandise  trap  which  was  one  of  the  many  popular 
feature*  of  the  tournament 

The  begt  long  run  by  amateurs  was  that  of  113  made 
by  William  Barnes.  Mark  Arie  led  the  long  rv,n  in 
the  pro.  class  with  140. 
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TF  there  is  no  Do- 
J-  minion  Marks- 
men's club  in  your 
town  organize  one. 
Any  ammunition 
dealer  will  help  you, 
or  write  us  for  method 
of  procedure. 


10  SHOTS -100  YARDS*4 
2  inch  Bullseye 


Every  One 
a  "Bull" 


Ten  shots  at  200  yards — ten  at  100  yards— 
the  same  at  50  and  25  yards — everyone  a  bullseye 
and  all  made  with 

Dominion  .22's 

These  are  not  unusual  targets  that  Frank  Morris 
made.  They  simply  show  what  good  shooting 
will  do  when  backed  by  dependable  ammunition. 

These  are  the  cartridges  that  the  majority  of 
Dominion  Marksmen  are  shooting  and  Dominion 
Marksmen  are  now  officially  recognized  by  the 
Dominion  Rifle  Association. 

Are  you  making  the  most  of  your  shooting  by 
using  Dominion  .22's? 

Dominion  Cartridge  Co. 

Limited 

Owned  and  Operated  by 
Canadian  Explosives,  Limited 

Halifax      Montreal     Toronto  Sudbury 
Winnipeg  VancouTer 
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It  was  a  happy  gathering  dt  the  shooting  clan  and 
three  enjoyable  days  were  spent.  Wes.  Hart  of  Dres- 
den, one  of  the  best  known  Ontario  shooters,  was  one 
of  the  many  who  wore  the  happy  smile  betokening 
successful  work  at  the  traps.  The  first  day  he  tied 
with  Joe  Jennings  of  Todmorden  for  first  place  with 
the  good  score  of  98.  The  sec6nd  day  saw  William 
Barnes  of  Hamilton  tie  with  Sam  Vance  of  Tillsonburg, 
the  Canadian  champion,  with  four  misses  on  tne  aw 

b  AUdy  shooter  always  attracts  attention  at  a  tourna- 
ment but  when  the  lady  shoots  as  well  as  the  better 
male  shooters,  she  merits  special  attention  and  this 
was  what  Mrs.  Vogel  of  Detroit  did.  To  mention  the 
class  of  shooter  that  Mrs.  Vogel  is,  it  is  in  only  neces- 
sary to  mention  that  in  the  handicap  she  was  shooting 
from  the  18  yard  stake. 

In  the  Grand  Handicap  event,  Fred  Kerr  of  Crediton, 
shooting  from  the  20  yard  mark,  tied  for  second  place 
with  W  Schuffert  of  Wyandotte,  Mich.,  with  94  In 
the  resultant  shoot-off  to  break  the  tie,  the  Canadian 
dropped  four  and  the   American  two  in  the  first 

^Onefof^he  most  pleasing  events  of  the  entire  shoot 
was  the  presentation  of  the  shooters  to  the  crowds  who 
thronged  beautiful  Pinafore  Park.  The  better  known 
shooters  were  introduced  to  the  spectators  by  W.  Holl- 
ingshead of  Dutton.  .  , 

W  J  McCance,  the  energetic  secretary  and ^anager 
of  the  shoot  took  enough  time  to  go  out  and  break  a 

t0To  Alf^'Dwight  of  Toronto,  Canadian  represent- 
ative of  the  Remington  U.M.C.  Company  and  F.  H. 
Siefken,  of  Milwaukee,  Winchester  representative,  goes 
a  large  measure  of  the  credit  for  the^  success,  of  the 
tournament.  They  were  in  charge,  of  the  office  and 
between  figuring  exchange  on  American  money,  hotel 
bills  averages  and  train  timetables,  not  to  mention 
posting  scores,  spent  a  fairly  busy  time. 

There  is  rejoicing  in  the  Straffordville  Gun  Club. 
For  two  years  this  live  wire  club  has  furnished  the 
Grand  Handicap  winner.  Last  year  it  was  A.  Meadows 
and  now  it  is  Sam  Sutton.    Congratulations  Strafford- 

ViNelson  Long  of  Hamilton  looked  after  the  ammuni_ 
tion  in  his  usual  obliging  manner.  Professionals  pre 
sent  included  F.  H.Hu^man  Rochester  Remmgton; 
E.  G.  White,  Ottawa,  Dupont;  Howard  Hall,  Detroit, 
Peters;  Mark  Arie,  Champion,  111,  Western;  George 
Dunk,  Toronto,  and  S.  Boa  Montreal,  Dominion  Cart- 
ridge Co.  To  Frank  Huseman,  of  Rochester,  N.Y., 
professional  shooter  of  international  fame,  went  the 
credit  of  making  the  first  century  amongst  the  pros. 

The  first  straight  to  be  made  in  the  tournament  by 
amateurs,  was  made  on  Wednesday  morning  by  W. 
Barnes,  Hamilton,  who  completed  the  six  events  with- 
out missing  a  single  target  and  having  a  score  of  100. 

W  Barnes,  Hamilton,  was  awarded  the  class  A 
trophy.  The  Hamilton  shooter  made  488  shots  out 
of  a  possible  500.  Class  "B"  prize  was  won  by  M  F. 
Goodale,  also  a  member  of  the  Hamilton  Gun  Club. 
Goodale  made  467  targets  out  of  500.  William  Schuf- 
fert  Wyandotte,  Mich.,  who  was  second  in  the  Grand 
International  event,  was  the  class  "C"  winner,  having 
made  470  targets  out  of  500  during  the  three  days 

PlTVhe  handicap  trophies  were  won  by  the  following : 
S  Sutton,  Port  Burwell;  William  Schuffert,  Wyandotte, 
Mich  ;  F.  Kerr,  Crediton;  Samuel  Vance,  Tulsonburg; 
W.  Hollingshead,  Dutton;  H.  Kretchman. 

LONG  RUNS. 
The  following  long  runs  were  made  at  the  grand 
international  trap  shoot  tournament  W.  Hart,  Dresden 
82;  W.  J.  McCance,  St.  Thomas,  53;  F.  H.  Huseman, 
Rochester,  64,  100;  Mark  Arie,  Champaign,  III.,  140; 
A.  Glover,  Port  Stanley,  56;  R.  F.  Jordan,  London,  85; 
J  E.  Jennings,  Toronto,  61;  S..  Vance,  Tillsonburg  76; 
103  66;  O.  A.  Boa,  Montreal,  96;  W.  M.  Barnes,  Ham- 
ilton, 91 ;  E.  G.  White,  Ottawa  74;  G.  Beattie,  Hamdton, 
75;  R.  W.  Glover,  London,  67;  Coates,  Dutton  67; 
Fred.  Galbraith,  Rodney,  77;  Miles  Goodale,  Hamilton 
88;  Fred.  Kerr,  Crediton,  70;  R.  Day,  London,  50;  M. 
Schuffert,  Wyandotte,  Mich.  61  and  51;  W  Barnes. 
Hamilton,  113;  Edgar  Sturt,  Hamilton  55:  A  Meadows 
Staffordville,  52;  W.  J.  Marhsall,  Gait,  72;  W.  F. 
Bradfield.  ^  DAy 

Pavne  12  12  13  13  19  18—87 

Barncl' 14  15  15  14  19  19—96 

Hlrrh? ........13  15  14  14  18  18—92 

(olborne 12  14  15  13  20  20—96 

Hart  14  14  15  15  20  20-98 
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Ideal  weather  conditions  prevailed  again. 
The  complete  scores,  with  the  first  four  at  15  targets,., 
and  the  second  at  20,  are:—  ,.fc  qo. 

(b)  Gildersleeve— a.m.,  15,  14,  14*  13,  17,  15—88; 
p.m.,  12,  15„  14,  14,  19,  19,  18— 92— 180;  An 

P  (c)  Schuffert— a.m.,  15,  15,  14,  14,  20.  19—97;. 
p.m.,  15,  15,  15,  15,  19,  19— 98— 195 

(a)  J.  PaVne— a.m.,  15,  14,  13,  14,  17,  18—91; 
p.m..  15,  11,  14,  12,  18,  18—88—179  ■ 

(b}  Taylor— a.m.,  12,  12,  14,  15,  17,  19—89; 
p.m.,  13,  13,  14,  14,  18,  19—91—180.     n  nn 

(c)  Cox— a.m.,  14,  15,  14,  12,  18,  18—92;  p.m., 
12,  11,  15,  15,  14,  19—86—178.  nn 

(x)  Huseman—  a.m„  13,  14,  14,  15,  20,  17-93;. 
p.m.,  15,15,  15,  15,  20,  20—100—193.     _    nn  ■ 
P  (b)  MurJock— a.m.,  15,  14,  14,.  15,  19,  20—97; 
p.m.,  15,  13,  15,  15,  19,  19—96—193. 

(x)  White— a.m.,  15,  14,  14,  15,  20^  20—98;  p.m.,. 

14,  15,  14,  13,  16,  19—91—189.  n  nn 

(b)  J.  Vance— a.m.,  13,  14,  12,  13,  18,  18—88;  p.m., 

12,  13,  14,  13,  20,  20—92—180.       „  _ 

(a)  Barnes— a.m.,  15,  14,  15,  14,  20*  19—97;  p.m., 

15,  15,  15,  15,  20,  19—99—196 

(b)  J.  Passmore^ — a.m.,  15,  14,  15,  14,  18,  19 — 95, 
p.m.,  15,  13,  15,  14,  20,  18— 95-=190. 

(c)  P.  Passmore^ — a.m.,  13,  13,  13,  13,  20,  16—88; 
p.m.,  11,  10,  13,  13,  16,  16— 79— 167  v 

(x)  Dunk— a.m.,  15,  14,  14,  14,  18,  16—91;  p.m., 

13,  15,  13,  12,  19,  19—91—182.  A 

(c)  fcbberts— a.m.,  11,  14,  12,  12,15,  17—81;  p.m., 
9,  12,  13,  10,  16,  18,-78—159     ^  in  ,n  aA 

(c)  A.  Glover— a.m.,  14, 14,  15,13,  19,  19—94;  p.m., 
15,  14,  12,  14,  18,  20—93—187.  o  <r?    c<  t. 

(b)  Bell— a.m.,  11,  10,  13,  12,  18,  17— 81;  p.m.,  14, 
15,  13,  15,  19,  19—95—176. 

(c)  Britnell— a.m.,  9,  13,  9,  12,  14,  15— 72. 

(b)  Coates— a.m.,  13,  14,  15,  14,  17,  20—93;  p.m., 

14,  13,  15,  15,  20,  18—85—188.    . ,  nn  ^n  ftC 

(a)  Harris— a.m.,  13,  14,  14,  15,  20,  19— 9o;  p.m., 

1«.  20-97;  P.m..  15. 

15<b1,5^.1^S=^.:9l6i.  14,  15,  12.  20.  19-9! ; 
p.m.,  14,  14,  15,  13,  17,  20—93—184. 

(b)  Hollingshead— a.m.,  13,  15.  15,  14,  17,  19—93; 
p.m.  12,  15,  13,  15,  17,  18— 90— 183 

(b)  Galbraith— a.m.,  12,  15,  15,  14,  17,  19—92, 

PTb)  ^^tJSi^iktn,  20-93;  p.m., 
1V)3'Co4i^.i197l9l!T51.8!5,  13.  20,  19-93;  P.m.. 
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(  Wt  ELECTR,C  LIGHT  1 

HH  HI     ^or  camP»  Summer  cottage 
1      or  country  home.  Do  not 
^g^^^^SD    be  without  this  great  com- 
>^^WHBBf    ^ort  anc*  convenience. 
JmSPTBP!!'     P°rtaDle>  easily  installed, 
d^^^^m^^^^^   se^  cranking,  uses  gaso- 

W-^'IBffi^ajyy^     ity,  generating  set,  750 

|||^Sm|KBbBb    five-watt  lamps;  Bat- 

<r^^^^^^^^^      or  10  twenty- five  watt 
lamps  for  8  hours.  Priced  at  $150.00  for  quick  sales. 

Write  for  circular  8SRO8A  to 
W.  R.  BONHAM,  2819  Wentwor th  Ave.,  Chicago. 

DON'T  FORGET  THE 
BIGGEST  TRAPSHOOTING  EVENT 
OF  1921 

Eastern  Canada  Trapshooting 
Association 

Annual  Tournament 

To  be  held  in  MONTREAL 

July  11th,  12th  and  13th 

under  auspices  of 

The  Montreal  Gun  Club 

BRUCE  MURDOCH 

Secretary,  2365  St.  Urbain  St.,  Montreal. 

MANGE 

We  will  give  $1000  to  any  one  who  can 
prove  that  our  Mange  Remedy  will  not 
cure  to  stay  cured  any  case  of  genuine 
mange,  no  matter  how  long  standing  or 
how  bad,  so  long  as  dog  can  walk  at  be- 
ginning of  treatment.     Price  $2.00,  U.S. 
$4.40  m  v/anaaa. 

Dr.  V.  B.  ELKINS  MEDICINE  CO., 

Siler  City,  N.C. 

BAKER 

For  fifty  years  known  to  shooters  in  America  as  the  most  reliable  gun  at  a  moderate  price. 
For  accuracy  and  durability  nothing  better  at  any  price. 

Sole  Selling  Agents,  THE  H.  &  D.  FOLSOM  ARMS  CO. 
314  Broadway,  New  York                                                                 30  Wellington  St.  W.,  Toronto 

/!2ak£  tenth,  you 


Ready  instantly-simply  add  water,  hot  or  cold. 
No  coffee-pot  required. Trial  size  10  cents.Booklet  free. 

G.WASHINGTON  COFFEE  REFINING  CO. 
52  2  FIFTH  AVENUE,  NEW  YORK 
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14,  15,  14,  15,  20,  18—96—189. 

(x)  Seifkin— a.m.,  15,  14,  15,  14,  18,  19—95;  p.m., 

13  14,  15,  12,  18,  20 — 92—187. 

(x)  Mark  Arie— a.m.,  15,  15,  15,  13,  20,  19—99; 
p.m..  15,  15,  15,  15,  20,  19—99—198. 

(a)  Hart— a.m.,  14,  15,  15,  14,  19,  19—96;  p.m., 

15,  15,  13,  15,  20,  20—98—194.  ^  nc 

(b)  Fries— a.m.,  14,  15,  15,  14,  18,  19—95;  p.m., 
14,  14,  14,  15.  20,  18—95—190. 

(c)  Hartford— a.m.,  13,  14,  13,  13,  16,  13—87;  p.m., 

14  11,  12,  8,  17,  12—82—169. 

(b)  Gill— a.m.,  13,  13,  12,  11,  16,  19—84;  p.m., 

12,  13,  14,  11,  18,  19—87—171.  n  n^ 

(b)  Goodale— a.m.,  12,  12,  14,  15,  18,  19—90;  p.m., 
14,  15,  15,  15,  20,  19—98—188.    ^    _  <rt  nM 

(b)  Stotts— a.m.,  lb,  L>,  14,  11,  20,  19—94;  p.m., 
14,14,13,15,19,18—93—187.     n    _    <rt     .  oe 

(b)  Thompson— a.m.,  13,  14,  12,  11,  19,  17—86; 
p.m.,  13,  11,  14,  14,  15,  15—82—168.     n        <o  ■ 

(b  McCausland— a.m.,  14,  14,  13,  13,  18,  18—90; 
p.m.,  13,  12,  15,  11,  17,  16—84—174 

(c)  Marlatt— a.m.,  11,  15,  15.  12,  16,  18—87; 
D.m.,  8,  8,  11 — nil  balance.  „„  „n 

(b)  Meadows— a.m.,  15,  14,  15,  11,  16,  18—89;  ml 

f0r(cfBradn&d--a.m.,  13A  14L  12,  14,  17,  18-88; 
p.m.,  12,  15,  15,  15,  16,  19— 92— 180, 

(c)  Laur— a.m.,  13,  13,  13,  13,  17,  18—87;  p.m., 
10,  13,  11,  14,  18,  17—83—170.  .  -  oo 

(c)  Johnston— a.m.,  9,  13.  12,  14,  19,  15—82;  p.m., 
11  12  13,14,16,48—84—166. 

(a)  Jenninis— a.m.,  14,  15.  15,  14,  19,  20—97;  p.m., 
14,14,13,15:20,20—96—153. 

(b)  H.  E.  Payne— a.m.,  13,  14,  14,  10.  18,  19—88, 
p.m.  13,  15,  12,  14,  14,  19-^7-175 

(a$  S.  F.  Vance—  a.m.,  15,  15.  14.  14,  20,  20—98 
—196 

(a)  'George  Beattie— a.m.,  15,  15,  15,  15,  19,  19—98; 
p.m.  15,  if,  15.  15,  18,  20—97—195 

(b)  Marr— a.m.,  12,  12,  13,  12,  15,  17—81;  p.m., 

13,  15,  15,  14,  19,  18—94—175. 

(a)  R.  W.  Glover,  London— a.m.,  15,  14,  14,  15,  20* 
18— 96;  P.m.,  15,  1£>,  15,  14,  19,  20—98—194. 

(c)  Baker— a.m.,  8.  13,  12,  13,  16,  15—77;  p.m.,  11, 
10,  12,  10,  17,  19—79—156.  A  _ 

b)  Jordan— a.m.,  14,  15,  15,  15,  20.  17- 

14,  13,  15,  14,  19,  18—93—189.  '     _  -r 
(a)  Day— a.m.,  15.  15,  14,  13,  17.  17—91;  p.m.. 

14   14,  14,  15,  20,  18—95—186. 

(a)  Kerr— a.m.,  12,  12,  14,  13,  19,  19—89;  p.m.  14, 
14   15,  15,  20,  19—97—186.  . 

(c)  George  Bawden,  Cedar  Springs— 13,  14,  12,  12, 
18  18— 87;  p.m.,  13,  13,  12,  13,  18,  16—85—172.  • 
(x)  Hall— a.m.,  10, 14, 11, 12, 17, 19— 83;  p.m.  ml 

(b)  H.  A.  Mallory,  Ridgetown— a.m.,  14,  15,  12 

14,  17,  18-90;  p.m.,  14  13  14,  13,  19.  18-91-181. 

(c)  W.  T.  Greene,  Blenheim — a.m.,  12,  12,  13,  14, 
17  20— 86;  p.m.,  14,  13?  10,  14,  20,  19—90—176. 

(b)  F    Halznagle,  Birmingham,  Mich. — a.m.,  16, 

15.  14,  14,  20,  16—92;  p.m.,  n  1.  .     o    co  .. 

(a)  R.  S.  Porritt— a.m.,  9,  9,  7,  8  16,  9—58;  p.m.,  nil. 

(c)  A.  B.  Kimberley,  Morpeth— a.m.,  nil;  p.m., 
13,  11,  11,  12,  18,  17—82. 

(b)  William  Hodges,  Jarvis — a.m.,  ml;  p.m.,  14,  1.5, 
12,  15,  19,  19—92. 

(a),  (b)  and  (c) — Classification 
x — Professional. 

SCORES  FINAL  DAY 
Squad  1 

Gildersleeve...:....  12  14 

Schuffert  13  15 

Payne  14  .13 

Taylor   15  14 

Cox  c14  12 

Squad  2 

Huseman  14  14 

Murdock  13  16 

White  13  15 

J.Vance  11  14 

Barnes  15  10 

Squad  3. 

J.  Passmore  13  15 

Sturt  14  15 

Dunk  10  12 

Ebberts  11  U 

A.  Glover  .-14  14 

Squad  4. 

Kretchman   8  9 

Marshall  15  15 

Coates  15  14 

Harris  14  14 

Boa  14  15 

Squad  5. 

Mrs.Vogel  12  13 

Hollingshead   14  14 

F.Galbraith  13  13 

McCance  14  13 


11 


14 

18 

16—  88 

14 

16 

18—  90 

11 

17 

20—  89 

13 

19 

18—  93 

13 

18 

19—  89 

15 

20 

20—  98 

12 

18 

17—  87 

14 

19 

19—  94 

12 

19 

16—  83 

15 

20 

20—100 

14 

20 

17—  93 

15 

17 

19—  95 

15 

17 

18—  87 

12 

18 

15—  81 

15 

19 

17—  94 

12 

15 

17—  71 

15 

19 

20—  99 

15 

15 

18—  91 

15 

19 

20—  97 

14 

20 

19—  96 

11 

20 

19—  89 

14 

18 

19—  94 

12 

19 

18—  90 

12 

19 

19—  91 

Goburn  13    15    15  14  19  18—  94 

Squad  6. 

Seifkin  14    14    15  15  19  18—  95 

Arie  .15    14    14  14  19  20—  96 

Hart  15    14    15  14  20  18—  96 

Freas  14    14    13  14  16  18—  89- 

Hodges  „  13    14    12  13  16  19—  87 

Squad  7. 

Newlands.  14    14    11  15  19  19—92 

Goodale  15    14    14  13  19  18—93 

Stotts  14    15    13  13  19  16—  90 

Thompson..  12    12    14  13  18  18—87 

McCausland  12    15    13  14  18  20—  92 

Squad  8. 

Bradfield  ...13    14    13  15  20  18—  93 

Burke  15    15    12  13  16  16—  87 

Green  {  12    10    14  12  16  15—  79- 

Laur  f  13    15    11  13  16  14—  82r 

Sutton  15    12    13  13  20  12—  91 

Squad  9. 

Jennings  14    15    15  14  19  20—  97 

Payne.  14    12    15  12  15  19—87 

S.  Vance  15    14    15  15  20  18—  97 

Beattie..  14    15    14  15  20  19—  97 

Marr  13    13    15  13  18  15—  92 

Squad  10. 

R.W.  Glover  13    15    13  14  19  20—  95 

T.H.  Baker.  14     8    13  13  19  15—82 

Jordan  14    13    14  15  20  20—  96 

Day  14    15    15  14  19  19—  96 

Kerr  15    15    15  12  20  20—  97 

Squad  11. 

Bowden  .15    14    14  14  16  ....—  75 

Bradley  12    14    15  13  18  ....—  72 

GRAND  HANDICAP 

Squad  1,  Handicap,  22  Yards.  nn 

Arie     ...  Z*.  19    19    20   20  20—98 

Hart  .  17    19    18    17  19—90/ 

Barnes  ,....18    17    19    19  18—91 

Huseman  ...17    18    19    20  19—93 

Jennings  18    17    18    17  18—88 

Squad  2,  Handicap,  18  Yards. 

Gildersleeve  .  ...16    13    16    17  14— 76- 

Schuffert ......  19    19    16    20  20—94 

J  Vance.    .  .  .  .   16    19    17    20  16—88 

Bell   16    15    13    15  15—74 

Tayior.'.".".".'  16    19    19    17  19— 9fr 

Squad  3,  Handic  ap  17  Yards. 

Ebberts...  ^    16    19    18    IS  16-87 

Cox  15    15    16   — 46 

Green'   15    13    16    17  14—7* 

Bowden.'.:'.:'....  16    17    17    19  IS— 87 

Squad  4,  Handicap,  16  Yards. 

S  Johnson.   19    17    18    16  18—88 

Bradley      .      .  ..  16    15    16    19  16—82- 

BritneO    18    18    20    15  15—86 

Siat": :...::  17  is  ie  13  n-si 

Squad  5,  Handicap,  19  Yards. 

JPavne....„  16    17    17    16  18—84 

Murdock.   45    18    16    18  16—83 

A  Glover."  ..   19    16    17    15  13—81 

Coates   .16    18    18    17  19—88 

RGalbraith . " . .  . .  18    18    15    17  18-86 

Squad  6,  Handicap,  20  Yards. 

Dav  13    18    18    18  19—86 

Ken-   .19    20    18    19  18—94 

Newlands''.'::'.'.';;..;  18    18    17    18  19—91 

RW  Glover. . . .  ...18    19    19    19  17—92 

Goodale.  !!.■:..:...:  17    18    19    IS  17-89 

Squad  7,  Handicap  20  Yards.  - 

Fries                <.     ..   15    20    18    20  18—91 

Harris .  18    15    17    18  19—87 

}orore :::::::::±iE  It  1?  M  i$=S 

Beat?fe(22'yds)..'.'.  19    16    17    18  15-85 

Squad  8,  Handicap,  21  Yards. 

Sturt   :...18    17    19    17  18—89 

Marshall  18    18    16    19  16—87 

Bo?   19    19    19    18  20—95 

Cobu'rn  16    16    18    17  19—86 

S  VaSV('22^'d's'.)';:  20    18    19    16  20-93 

Squad  9,  Handicap,  16  Yards. 

P.Passmoreq  19      5      7      7  15-83 

Rakpr  15    13    19    15  19 — 81 

Lam :::::::::::::::.::..:.i8  15  17  15  is-ts 

Squad  10,  Handicap,  181  Yards.  85 

Billincs   15    16    19    14  18 — 82 

HSshead.':::::::::  v?  20  19  17  20-93 

Mrs.Vogel  17    18    16    19  ^-70 

H  Payne  18    18    19    19  18 — 92 

h-hSl.  17  ie  13   -46 

Squad  11.  Q 

Vail  (17  yds.)  „  18  13  18  19  17—87 

E  Hartford  17yds.)..:  .12  18  16  -46 

S.Sutton  (18  yds.)  20  19  19  20  20-98 

Hodges  17  17  18  18  20— ytf 
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NORTHERN  ONTARIO 

A  Vast  New  Land  of  Promise 

This  vast  new  land  of  promise  is  one  degree  South  of  Winnipeg,  and  is  big  enough  to  include  the  six  New 
England  and  four  Middle  States  of  the  American  Union. 

Aside  from  its  immense  resources  in  timber, mineral,  waterpower,  fish,  game  and  scenery,  NORTHERN 
ONTARIO  contains  millions  of  acres  of  fertile,  arable  land  fit  for  mixed  farming  which  may  be  had  by  re- 
turned soldiers  and  sailors  in  160  acre  blocks  free;  to  others,  18  years  and  over,  50  cents  per  acre. 

Already  there  are  thousands  of  miles  of  colonization  roads  and  steam  railways  spreading  like  a  spider** 
web  over  a  huge  part  of  that  immense  forest-robed  territory. 
For  free  descriptive  literature,  write 

HON.  MANNING  DOHERTY,  H.  A.  MacDONELL, 

Minister  of  Agriculture  Director  of  Colonization, 

Parliament  Bldgs.,  TORONTO,  CANADA 


THE  ACKNOWLEDGED  PEER  AMONG  CANOES 

A  Lakefield  No.  143 

Strong  enough  for  the  hardest  usage.  Light  enough  for  the 
long  portage.  Easy  to  manage  in  wind  or  rapid;  with  great 
carrying  capacity  and  a  wonderful  sea  boat. 


The  Lakefield  Canoe  and  Boat  Co.,  Limited,  Lakefield 

Specialists  in  high  class  Canoes  and  Skiffs. 
Write  for  Catalogue  or  any  information  required. 


Established 
1860 


OPERATIONS 
UNNECESSARY 

HEPATOLA  removes  Gall  Stones,  cor- 
rects Appendicitis  in  24  hours  without  pain. 
Registered  under  Pure  Food  and  Drue  Act. 
$6.50 

SOLE  MANUFACTURER 

Mrs.  Geo.  S.  Almas 

230  4th  Aye.  S.       Saskatoon,  Sask. 

lox  1073 


ANNOUNCEMENT 

Parties  interested  in 
purchasing  Standard  Pure  Bred 
Prince  Edward  Island 

FOXES 

can  communicate  with 

B.  I.  RAYNER 

Alberton,  P.E.I. 
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Squad  12. 

McCance  (19  yds.)  17    18  19  18 

Kretchman  (19  yds.)  20    18  17  20 

F.  Galbraith  (16  yds.)  16    16  16  16 

Meadows  (20  yds.)  15    17  17  14 

Burke  (20  yds.)  19    19  17  20 

Squad  13,  Handicap,  19  Yards. 

Marr  17    16  17  15 

Brodfield  14    16  14  15 

Thompson  15    19  17  14 

Stotts  16    16  20  19 

O.  Galbraith  11    19  13  .... 

Squad  14,  Handicap,  20  Yards. 

McCausland  20    16  18  20 

Dunk  14    16  16  17 

T.Taylor  18    15  18  .... 


15—78 
18—93 

18—  82 
15—78 

17— 92 

19—  84 

18— 77 

19—  84 
19—90 

....—33 

18—92 
18—81 
....—51 


Official  Averages  Ontario  Shooters 

The  following  list  of  Ontario  official  averagesW  reg- 
istered targets,  as  of  date  May  2  of  this  year,  contains 
only  the  names  of  individuals  who  have  shot  at  any 
registered  targets  during  the  current  year,  according 
to  the  reports  received  at  A.  T.  A.  headquarters,  up  to 
and  including  May  2. 

The  1920  annual  Review,  of  course  contains  the 
names  and  averages  of  all  who  shot  at  registered  targets 
in  that  year,  but  who  have  not  shot  at  any  such  targets 
during  the  current  season,  according  to  reports  received 
as  above.  All  shooters  who  come  under  this  head — 
that  is,  who  have  no  1921  average  at  present,  according 
to  A.  T.  A.  records  as  of  date  May  2 — will  in  all  handi- 
cap or  classification  competitons  in  which  they  may 
take  part,  be  handicapped  or  classified  according  to 
their  1920  average. 

It  is  unfortunate  that  names  of  some  who  have 
shot  at  registered  targets  this  year  could  not  be  included 
in  this  list.*  Delay  in  not  sending  in  reports  of  shoots 
promptly  after  they  have  been  concluded  has  caused 
many  important  scores  to  be  carried  over  to  the  next 
issue  of  the  official  average,  the  issue  which  will  include 
all  reports  received  by  the  A.  T.  A.  on  or  before  June  1. 

Ontario  (Amateurs). 

Geo .  Anstee,  Toronto  1 020  898  . 8797 

T.  H.  Baker,  London  1050  810  .7652 

T.  W.  Barnes,  Hamilton  2270  2173  .9547 

W.  H.  Bradfield,  Straff  or  dville....       860  722  .8392 

W.  E.  Burke,  Preston  1220  1 182  .9282 

C.  N.  Candee,  Toronto  1910  1784  .9342 

H.W.  Cooey,  Toronto  1720  1012  .9393 

Rowland  Day,  London  .2270  2108  .9283 

M.  E.  Fletcher,  Hamilton  1920  1787  .9288 

N.  R.  Gooderham,  Toronto.  1660  1524  .9170 

W.  H.  Gooderham,  Toronto  1915  1713  .8934 

E.Harris,  Hamilton  1410  1315  .9318 

J.  W.  Hart,  Dresden  2000  1790  .8976 

Wm.  Hodges,  Jarvis  1010  889  .8752 

W.Hughes,  Toronto  1070  900  .8455 

J.  E.  Jennings,  Todmorden  2150  2004  .9324 

Geo.  G.  Jordan,  Toronto  1070  919  .8642 

Fred  Kerr,  Crediton,  2540  2350  .9262 

D.  A.  Konkle,  Beamsville  ...1020  892  .8830 

W.  J.  McCance,  St.  Thomas  1350  1125  .8344 

J.  McCausland,  London  1605  1374  .8600 

W.  J.  Marshall,  Gait  1745  1590  .9034 

R.J.  Montgomery,  Beasmville  1370  1237  .9013 

Harold  Newlands,  Gait  2320  2130  .9165 

H.  E.  Payne,  Tillsonburg                   900  763  .8481 

Jas.  Payne,  Tillsonburg  2360  2151  .9075 

E.  H.  Sturt,  Hamilton  1160  1057  .9128 

'C.Thomson,  Hamilton  1160  972  .8439 

W.  P.  Thomson,  Hamilton                 900  778  .8745 

S.  G.  Vance,  Tillsonburg  3585  3400  .9479 

Ontario  (Professionals) 

N.  Long,  Jamil  on  1220  1104  .9007 

Quebec  (Professionals). 

F.  H .  Morris,  Montreal  2875  2722  .9443 


HAMILTON  GUN  CLUB 

The  Hamilton  gunners  had  another  successful  shoot 
on  Saturday,  June  11th.  Good  scores  were  made  in 
the  various  events!  William  Barnes  was  in  especially 
good  form. 

A  CLASS 

Hep  Shot  at 

Broke. 

W.  Barnes                                     100  100  99 

H.  Lennox                                   100  75  65 

M.  E.  Fletcher                               94  75  73 

E.  Harris                                        93  50  47 

M.  E.  Goodale                               92  100  94 

B  CLASS 

W.  Livingstone                                94  50  46 

Dr.  Greene                                    93  75  69 

H.  Kretschman                              91  125  114 

T.  Gardiner                                   91  75  66 

J.  Gray                                         91  50  43 

A.  Glover                                      88  75  88 

G.  Wigle                                       88  100  88 

H.  Fletcher                                   86  75  64 

A.  Parmenter   50  41 

C  CLASS 

R.Parker                                      90  100  84 

J.  J.  Cline                                     88  50  44 

R.  Dodds                                      82  75  59 

J.  Barr                                         80  35  34 

J.  Ross   50  28 

F.  Ellis.   50  36 


ROCK  LAKE  ROD  AND  GUN  CLUB 

The  Rock  Lake  Rod  and  Gun  Club  of  Rock  Lake, 
Manitoba  held  a  most  successful  tournament  on  June 
1 1  th.  The  weather  conditions  were  favorable  although 
there  was  a  tricky  wind.  The  high  average  champion- 
ship went  to  J .  H .  Black  of  Winnipeg  with  the  splendid 
score  of  132  x  150.  Jack  Sanders  of  Killarney  was 
adjudicated  champion  of  Rock  Lake  with  a  score  of  44 
x  50.  After  the  shoot,  a  chicken  dinner  was  served 
by  the  famous  chef  of  Rock  Lake,  Mrs.  Avery,  which 
was  greatly  appreciated  by  all.  This  was  followed 
by  a  dance  heartily  enjoyed  by  about  a  hundred  couples. 
The  duties  of  cashier  were  ably  handled  by  G.  M.  Cow- 
deroy  of  the  Dominion  Cartridge  Company,  Winnipeg, 
who  has  kindly  submitted  the  following  scores: 

Total 

Name  City  and  State  150 

F.  Dorrcott  Devils  Lake,  N.  D   103 

Jos.  Avery  Rock  Lake,  Man   109 

*G.  M.  Cowderoy       Winnipeg        "    131 

A.  Spafford  Brandon         "    117 

J.  H.  Black  Winnipeg        "    132 

A.F.Conrad  "  "    115 

C.  H.Bond  "  "    116 

T.  G.  Harris  "  "    95 

Jas.  Maitland  "  "    108 

Dr.  McDairmid         Brandon         "    96 

A.  B.Kelly  "  "    71 

P.J.Harwood  "  "    122 

J.  S.  Laughton  "        S  "    124 

B.  C.Campbell  "  "    93 

Wm.  Crozier  "    116 

T.N.Williamson  "  '    89 

Jeff  'Avery  Rock  Lake      "   121 

E.  F.  Hutchings        Winnipeg        "   74 

W.  E.  G.  Hughson      Brandon         "   64 

Harry  Avery  Rock  Lake      "   110 

D.  J.  Cline  Glenboro        '    121 

H.  R.Doig  "  *    81 

Wm.Mickle     .        Pilot  Mound    117 

Wm.  Gibbs  "  "    105 

T.  Robinson  Cartwright      "    22 

Sam  Robinson  "    23 

Alex.  Taylor  Crystal  City    "    20 

Gordon  McNamee        Glenboro     "    32 

Jack  Sanders  Killarney        "   44 
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YOUR  FAVORITE  DOG 

may  be  either  a  Setter,  Pointer,  any  kind 
of  hound  or  an  Airedale.  If  it  is,  we  can 
supply  your  needs.  All  of  our  dogs  are 
shipped  on  trial.  We  let  you  judge  the 
quality.  If  you  are  not  satisfied  we  will 
cheerfully  refund  your  money. 
Send  10  cents  in  coin  for  our 

HIGHLY  ILLUSTRATED 
INSTRUCTIVE  84  PAGE  CATALOG 

Remit  American  money  only.  The  pro- 
hibitive rate  of  exchange  makes  it  impos- 
sible for  us  to  accept  Canadian  paper. 

BLUE  GRASS  FARM  KENNELS 

BERRY  KENTUCKY 


Yes-I  Will  Trade  Guns 


Send  2c  stamp  for  complete  list 
of  second-hand  and  shop-worn 
firearms.  Everything  guaranteed. 
Tell  us  what  you  want  in  first  letter. 

WM.  R.  BURKHARD 

Established  in  1855 
143  East  Fourth  Street         St.  Paul,  Minn, 
"The  Original  and  Old  Reliable" 


RAISE 

SILVER  FOX 

WE  BUY  ALL  YOU  CAN  RAISE 
FARMERS  -TRAPPERS  -H  U  NTERS  *  INVESTORS, 

SHOULD  GET  OUR  BOOK  "GUIDE TO  FOX  FARMERS' 'AND  LEARN 
HOW  WE  START  YOU  IN  THE  BUSINESS. POSTPAID,^/-  25  CENTS 
OR  PfN  A  DOLLAR  BILL  TO  THIS  AD  AND  GET  OUR  SPECIAL 
1 BLUJE. W'NJJQF  MODEL  FOX  RANCH  AND  CHART. 

2u  w  soth  st.  j.R  DUFFUS, SILVER  FOX  STORE  new  yobk,n.y. 


BARGAIN!!!  $1.25 

A  14k,  solid  gold  lever  self-filling,  fountain  pen.  This 
pen  would  make  a  fine  gift  for  the  birthday  or  the  grad- 
uate; it  would  please  the  school  child  immensely.  A 
gift  of  endurable  and  lasting  charm,  fully  guaranteed  in 
workmanship  and  service.  This  pen  will  please  and 
satisfy  the  most  scrupulous  person.  Your  money  back 
if  not  entirely  satisfied.  $5§ 

The  DeColigny  Co.,  238  N,164th,  St,.  Phila.,  Pa. 


WHEN  sunlight  glim- 
mers from  snow  cap- 
ped peak — when  your 
game  lurks  in  shadow  of  rock 
or  depthLof  forest — you  need 


Lyman  Sight  equipment  gives 
clear,  accurate  bead  in  any 
light,  and  close-up  position 
of  rear  sight  enables  you  to 
make  sure  shots  quickly. 
For  all  guns.  At  your  dealers ; 
or  give  us  your  make,  model 
and  calibre. 

Write  for  Literature. 

Lyman  0un  Sight  Corp. 

135  West  St.,  Middlefield 
Conn* 


THE  HUNTER 
knows 
the  value  of 
MINARD'S 


CLLISONGray.awcll 
known  Nova  Scotia 
guide,  writes : 

"Have  used  MINARD'S 
LINIMENT  in  my  home, 
hunting  and  lumber  camps 
for  years  and  consider  it  the  best  white 
liniment  on  the  market.  I  find  that  kt 
gives  quick  relief  to  minor  ailments,, 
such  as  Sprains.  Bruises  and  all  kinds 
of  wounds.  Also  it  is  a  great  remedy 
for  coughs,  colds,  etc..  which  one  is 
liable  to  catch  when  log  driving  and 
cruising  during  the  winter  and  spring 
months,  I  would  not  be  without 
MINARD'S  LINIMENT  and  cannot 
recommend  it  too  highly." 


YARMOUTH,  N.S 


244 


10D  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


Modern  Equipment  for  the 
Business  Man 


All  steel,  safes,  desks,  tables,  files, 
shelving,  wood  desks,  filing  units,  chairs, 
etc.,  in  all  styles,  woods  and  finishes. 
Write  nearest  office  for  prices. 


BENSON  JOHNSTON  LIMITED 

Complete  Office  Outfitters 
TORONTO-  HAM  I LTON 


i  BIT 
OF  A 
BREEZE 


"PREMIER"  Reg.  U.  S.  Pat.  Office. 


blows  up  and  you  anxiously  look  out  to  see  what  shape 
your  decoys  are  in.  What  a  relief  to  see  them  bobbing 
up  and  down — riding  the  white  caps  like  live  birds. 
They  will  always  do  this  if  they  are  Mason's — the 
old  reliable — made  in  various  grades  and  all  species. 
Send  for  our  free  catalog. 

MASON'S  DECOY  FACTORY 
5901  Milford  St.,  and  P.M.R.R.  Detroit,  Mich. 


TUNNEL- KING 


A "Tunnel  King"  will  take  you  swiftly  and 
safely  anywhere  there's  water  enough  to 
float  a  log.  The  propeller  is  protected 
by  the  tunnel  at  the  stern  in  which  it  revolves 
and  gets  additional  protection  from  the  two 
projecting  skegs  which  deflept  all  floating 
obstructions.  •  It  is  equipped  with  a  "King- 
fisher" Engine.  This  is  the  one-cylinder, 
one-man-control  engine  that  goes  the  longest 
distance  on  the  least  gas.  The  "Tunnel  King*' 
seats  6  passengers — more  at  a  pinch;  is  17  feet 
long,  22  inches  deep,  4  feet  4  inches  wide. 
In  stock  for  immediate  delivery. 

WRITE  FOR  FREE  BOOKLET. 

The  A.  R.  Williams  Machinery  Co. 

LIMITED 

Dept.  R.  G.,  64  Front  St.  West,  Toronto. 
Branch  Offices.  Halifax,  St.  John4,  Montreal, 
Hamilton,  Winnipeg,  Vancouver. 

If  Its  Machinery— Write  "WILLIAMS" 


SealBrandTEA 


may  truly  be  termed  the  drink  of  economy.  All  tea 
is  cheap,  but  the  best  tea  is  cheapest.  Three 
hundred  cups  of  piping  hot  delicious  beverage  can  be 
made  from  a  single  pound  of  Chase  6C  Sanborn's 
Seal  Brand  Tea. 

For  refreshment,  for  mild  stimulus  and  sheer  enjoy- 
ment of  the  delightful  fragrance  and  flavor,  drink 
Chase  &  Sanborn's  Seal  Brand  Tea. 

In  pound  and  half-pound  cartons, 
CHASE  &  SANBORN,  Montreal,  Que.  16 
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Foot  of  Bay  Street  HAMILTON 
Builders  of  Launches,  Cruisers,  Work-boats,  Auxiliary  Yachfs 

KNOCK-DOWN,  SEMI-FINISHED  AND  COMPLETE 


Genuine  Diamonds 

w\\\l//^  $1,  *2,  %z'  Weekly 

^VsMjI/jZjvv^   Save  money  on  your  Diamonds 
"XSJ^SlW^^     by  buying  from  us.    We  are 
^^■pT  IRl^fet,  Diamond  Importers.  Terms, 
JBWBtff^JP^I  $1,  S2     oi    $3  Weekly.  We 

guarantee  you  every  advantage 
^mm$tmWM0l^^  i  n  Price  and  Quality. 

Write  to-day  for  Catalogue,  it  ts  free. 

We  send  Diamonds  to  any  part  of  Canada  for  inspec- 
tion at  our  expense.    Payments  may  be  made  Weekly 
or  Monthly. 

JACOBS  BROS.,  Diamond  Importers 
15  Toronto  Arcade    -    -    Toronto,  Canada 

dBB%     Made  in  Canada 
JJUJL^  Positively 

L^-^J      NO  FLIES 

NO  FLIES  w 

M  flV  or 
Jtfe  MOSQUITOES 

l^j^^JI        When  Using 

"FLY  TERROR" 

the  only  Fly  Repellent  on  the  market  used 
with  satisfaction  by  all  Sportsmen,  Hunters 
Fishermen,  Foresters,  Surveyors,  etc. : 

It  is  effective  as  well  as  agreeable, 
absolutely  harmless  to  the  skin. 

You  cannot  go  in  the  bush  without  it; 
you  will  need  it.   You  will  appreciate  it. 

Ask  your  dealer  or  write  to: 

The  Fly  Terror  Manufacturing,  Regd. 

7  Notre  Dame  Square,  Quebec,P.  Q. 
50c  per 'bottle.                    [60c  postpaid. 

ij§BB|S                                                 of  real  comfort  and 
BHHMngffl^^^H     the  assurance  of  perfect  protection  while 
exercising.    Opening  beneath  Patent 
IfflEfffllf^^WP^B    flap  A.    Small  amount  of  material  be- 
m    ]  .    ■■■'■■•^B     W  tween  thighs  C.  Perfect  pouch  B.  Welt- 
1    JH    Mj       W   bound  webbing.    Can  be  cleaned  by 
■        vJH                ■  boiling  without  injury  to  rubber.  Fits 
fi)  1  perfectly.    Can't  rub  or  chafe.  Finest 
V  b^-JML  *    M   Quality  elastic  webbing.  Ask  your  dealer, 
^^mgfSH^S^mr     and  if  be  will  not  supply  you  with 
»       -    ,l,lluv^^      MIZPAH*JOCK  No.  44,  send  ua  „  ,  1)0 
and  waist  measurement  and  we  will  send  by  mail. 

The  Walter  F.Ware  Co.   Dept.  c,  Phila.,Pa. 
Makers  of  the  Celebrated  Sanito  Suspensory  No.  50 
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"OLD  RELIABLE"  PARKER 

Here's  a  sample  of  shot  gun  "reliability." 

MARK  ARIE,  with  a  Single  Barrel  PARKER,  broke  495x500  targets 
at  the  New  Jersey  State  Shoot,  and  99  of  them  were  at  22  yards. 

He  also  made  a  long  run  of  264,  of  which  96  were  broken  at  the  22 
yard  mark. 

The  Double  Championship  was  won  by — 

FRED  PLUM  44x50  First 

ELMER  GARDNER      41x50  Second 
FRED  SLATER  40x50  Third 

They  all  used  PARKER  DOUBLE  Barrel  guns  which,  we  might  add, 
are  also  mighty  "reliable." 

CONFIDENCE  COUNTS.  Let  us  build  you  a  gun,  either  single 
or  double.  ' 

CATALOGUE  AND  FULL  INFORMATION  FOR  THE  ASKING 

PARKER  BROS.  cSrs  Meriden,  Conn.,  U.S.A. 

New  York  Salesrooms:  25  Murray  St. 
A.  W.  duBray,  Pacific  Coast  Agent,  P.  O.  Box  102,  San  Francisco 


JOE  WELSH'S 

CELEBRATED 

Telarana-Nova 

LEADER 

A    Leader    that    is    we  11 
named    A  LEADER. 
LEADER  of  Leaders. 

A  Leader  that  has  LED 
the  largest  trout  and  sal- 
mon to  their  >,death  this  past  season.  Do  you 
know  the  largest  trout  was  landed  in  Colorado, 
10  \i  lbs.,  by  M.  Pawls  of  Meeker  on  a  No.  2  Joe 
Welsh  leader?  The  largest  salmon,  41  lbs., 
landed  by  Judge  Osborne  on  a  No.  2  Joe  Welsh 
Leader.  The  largest  trout  in  So.  Calif.,  323^,  13  lbs. 
3  oz.,  was  landed  on  a  No.  3  Joe  Welsh  Leader  by 
Joe  Welsh  himself.  O.  S.  Taylor  says  in  the 
American  Field:  "The  only  Leader  I  found  to 
stand  the  fishing  in  the  Soo  were  Joe  Welsh 
Leaders."  Dixie  Carroll  of  national  fame,  says 
they  are  par  excellence.  So  does  a  score  of  our 
best  known  writing  anglers.  Think  of  a  knotless, 
invisible,  strong  leader  in  all  lengths  up  to  9  ft.  in 
6  sizes  with  breaking  strains  from  2y%  to  30  lbs. 
All  quality.  Make  the  weakest  part  of  your 
tackle  the  strongest. 

SPECIAL  OFFER. — I  will  send  you  a  3  ft.  Leader 
for  25c,  6  ft.  Leader  for  50c,  9  ft.  Leader  for  75c,  as 
samples  only,  also  a  sa  mple  card  showing  all  sizes. 

JOE' WELSH 
Pasadena  California 

Distributors  for  U.  S.  and 
Canada. 

Dealers  can  make  good  profits  by 
handling  this  popular  leader. 


TELLS  HOW  FAR   YOU  WALK 

The  American  Pedometer 

Regulates  to  Step  and  Registers  Exact  Dis- 
tances; Simple,  Accurate,  Durable. 

Indispensable  to  every  lov- 
er of  outdoor  sport  and  es- 
pecially to  those  who  love 
WALKING.  Instructive  be- 
cause of  value  in  determining 
distances:  a  necessary  ad- 
junct to  compass  and  as  use- 
ful to  SPORTSMEN.  It  fur- 
nishes the  true  solution  of 
many  a  disputed  question  of 
how  far  it  is  to  or  from  vari- 
ous points.  Best  of 
all  it  is  a  wonder- 
ful health  promotor 
because  its  interest- 
ing notations  afford 
real   incentive  for 
WALKING.  Whe- 
ther you  walk  for 
health,  business  or 
pleasure— anywhere, 
everywhere,  the 
AMERICAN  Pedo- 
meter tells  the  whole 
story  of  just  how 
far  you  have  trav- 
elled. 

FULLY 
GUARANTEED 
One  Hundred  Mile 
Pedometer.  $3.00 
Sold  by  all  Dealers  or  Direct 

AMERICAN  PEDOMETER  COMPANY 

902  Chapel  St.,  New  Haven,  Conn. 
E.  &  A.  GUNTHER  CO.    -    Toronto,  Canada 

Agents  for  the  Dominion  of  Canada 
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Mounted,  Not  Stuffed 


The  natural  appearance  of  trophies  received 
from  Spanner  tell  you  at  once  that  a 
master  hand  has  been  at  work.  Trophies 
mounted  by  us  have  a  life-like  appearance, 
that  takes  a  person  out  to  the  natural 
habitat— stuffed  trophies  are  stuffed  and 
unnatural. 

TAXIDERMISTS'  SUPPLIES 

are  one  of  the  many  features  of  our  business- 
Write  for  copy  of  our  free  catalog. 

FIREARMS 

The  permit  law  has  been  repealed. 
Choose  your  weapon  and  let  us  supply 
you  from  our  complete  stock  of  guns, 
rifles,  revolvers  and  ammunitions. 

Oliver  Spanner  &  Co. 

26  Elm  Street,  Toronto 


KEEP  YOUR  GUN  CLEAN! 
HOPPE'S 

NITRO  POWDER  SOLVENT 

No.  9 

(Trade  Mark  Registered) 
For  Cleaning  High  Power  Rifles,  Shot  Guns 
and  Firearms  of  all  kinds.  REMOVES  and 
PREVENTS  RUST.  It  will  neutralize 
acid  residue  of  Smokeless  Powder  and 
prevent  corroding. 

Sold  by  ' 
The  D.  Pike  Co.,  Ltd.,  Toronto. 
The  J.  H.  Ashdown  Hardware  Co.,  Winnipeg 
Wood,  Alexander  &  James,  Hamilton. 
McLennan,  McFeely  &  Co.,  Ltd.,  Vancouver 
E.  G.  Prior  &  Co.,  Ltd.,  Victoria. 
Tiadalls  Limited,  Vancouver 

FRANK  A.  HOPPE,  2314  N.  8TH  ST.,PHILADELPtllA,PA. 

Sole  Manufacturer. 


SCHNOTER'S) 

SUSPENSORIES 


Leaders  for.  51  Years 

Perfect  in  every  way, 
quality,  fit  and  wear. 
Low  price.  Used  in  hos- 
pitals; prescribed  by  medical  authorities. 
If  your  druggist  does  not  carry  Schnoter'a 
-accept  no  substitutes.   Order  direct  %  1 . 

Booklet  of  other  styles  sent  upon  request. 

J.  C.  SCHNOTER  CO. 

Midland  Park  (Dept.  G)    Now  Jerse 


BRACE,  McKAY  &  CO.,  limited 

SUMMERSIDE,  P.E.I. 

Extra  heavily  galvanized  after  woven 
English  "Red  Label"  Fox  Netting— made 
specially  to  order. 


Netting  unrolls  flat  and  hangs  without 
bagging  or  sagging.  All  rolls  full  width 
and  guaranteed  full  length  of  150  ft. 

Write  or  wire  your  orders  to 

The  Largest  Dealers  in  Fox  Netting 
in  America 


IIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIII 


Motor  to  the  Fishing  Grounds  This  Year  I 

Every  year  in  the  past  you  have  paid  dearly  for  your  catches 

with  blistered  hands  and  aching  muscles.    Don't  be  a  slave  jH=§. 

to  your  boat  this  year— make  your  boat  a  slave  to  you  by  |=§ 

attaching  a  §== 

Speed  i 
X?  Motor  | 

to  the  stern,   It  only  takes  a  jiffy.   Then  give ' 

the  little  motor  oil  and  gas,  pull  the  starting 
handle  and  you're  off  at  a  7  \o  10- 
mile  clip.    Mind  you,  you  don't 
crank  this  motor— it  starts  with  a 
starter.  And  its  Five  Speed  feature 
enables  you  to  go  forward  or  back-    »  ml 
ward,  fast  or  slow,  or  you  can  stop 
the  boat  without  stopping  the  motor. 
You  operate  it  like  a  big  launch.  Mag- 
neto is  built  into  the  flywheel.  Water- 
cooled  exhaust.  The  highest  developed 

!  rowboat  motor  made.  Send  for  oatalog 
showing  our  various  types  of  rowboat 

j  motors.  A_  postal  brings  it.  We 

|  also  build  inboard  motors. 

i     The  Caille  Perfection 
Motor  Company 
107  Caille  Bids. 
Detroit 
Mich. 

Jf 
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Hardy's,  the  World's  Angling  Specialists 

In  "Palakona"  Regd.  Split  Bamboo  Fishing  Rods 


Manufacturers  to 
HIS  MAJESTY 
KING  CEOJtCE  V. 


THE  "DE  LUXE"  ROD,  made  of  Steel-hard  "PALAKONA"  is  Hardy's  latest 
design  in  single-handed  rods  for  .wet  or  dry  fly  fishing. 

IT  is  the  product  of  the  largest,  and  best  equipped  factory,  supervised  by  the 
champion  Professional  Fly  Casters  and  Anglers  in  Europe,  "Hardy's."  Don't 
forget  that  as  wages  m  Great  Britain  are  75%  less  than  in  America  we  can 
give  greater  value  in  high  class  hand  work.  All  our  rods  are  hand  made  by  ex- 
perts whose  lives  have  been  spent  at  this  work,  for  which  50  GOLD  MEDALS 
have  been  awarded.  Length  9-ft.  weight  5^  ozs.;  9-ft.  6-ins.,  weight  5%  ozs.; 
10-ft.,  weight  6  ozs.    All  fitted  with  Hardy's  patent  screw  grip  reel  fittings. 

DRY  FLIES— As  made  by  us  for  the  late  F.  M.  Halford 

Esq.,  for  whom  we  also  made  rods,  etc. 


THE  GREAT 
ENGLISH  FIELD 
says,  "We  must 
never  forget  that  it 
is  to  HARDY 
Bros,  of  Alnwick  we 
owe  the  supremacy 
we  have  achieved  as 
Rod  makers. 


GUT  CASTS — The  Anglo-American  tapered  mist  color 
No.  1  medium,  No.  2  fine,  as  made  for  Mr.  Halford. 

Stout  to*4X  Ditto,  Ditto  to  3X,  Stout  Lake  to^fine,  Ditto 
to  medium,  Ex-stout  to  MEDIUM,  Ex-stout  to  stout,  6  ft. 

We  will  be  pleased  to  quote  prices  on  receipt  of  inquiry.  * 

Hardy  Bros.,Manufactory  Alnwick,  England 


HOTEL  TULLER  ^SSOIT 

600  Rooms  600  Baths 

$2.50  up,  Single  $4.50  up,  Double 

Agents  Sample  Rooms  $5.00  per  day 

Headquarters  in  Detroit  for 

Old  Colony  Club 
Detroit  Automobile  Club 
Motion  Picture  Exhibitor's  Ass'n 
Detroit  Transportation  Club 

Table  d'  Hote,  $1.50  and  $1.75 
Business  Men's  Lunch,  75c 
Cafe  A  La  Carte       Cafeteria       Men's  Grille 


FISHERMEN ! 

YOUR  ATTENTION, 

magazine  exclusively  devoted  to  your  special  hobby. 
It  is  four  years  old;  a  strong,  healthy  youngster, 
ably  managed  by  a  little  coterie  of  real  sportsmen  who 
know  the  business  from  A  to  Z.    You  should  see  it ! 

The  American  Angler 

THE  ONLY  ALL-ANGLING 
MAGAZINE 

Covers  every  phase  of  angling.  Contains  welt- 
written,  beautifully  illustrated  stories  by  and  for 
an clcrs;  how  to  get  the  most  sport  near  home;  stories 
of  famous  angling  waters  bynoted  anglers  who  have 
"been  everywhere"  and  who  know  how  to  write; 
daring  original  and  timely  opinions  on  all  matters 
piscatorial;  amateur  tackle  making;  fly,  bait  and 
surf  tournament.  Salt  water  angling  is  generously 
treated  and  angling  humor  is  delightfully  illus- 
trated.   Published  monthly. 

Special  Trial  Subscription  <t1  CQ 

Six  Splendid  Numbers  *P  1  •  U  V 

Regular  Yearly  Subscription  $2.00; 
Caaada,  $2.3*;         Foreign,  $2.60. 

Send  Check  or  Postal  Money  Order  to 

THE  AMERICAN  ANGLER 

Candler  Bldf ,  221  W,  42d  St.,  NEW  YORK 
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PETERBOROUGH  CANOE S— A lways\Re liable 

CANVAS  COVERED  and  ALL  WOOD  CANOES 

We  have  several  nice  easy  paddling  models  from  15  ft.  to  20  ft.  for  the  Hunter  and  Fisherman. 
SPECIAL  12  FT.  AND  15  FT.  CANOES  OF  LIGHT  WEIGHT  FOR  THE  TRAPPER. 
Our  catalogue  will  be  of  interest  to  every  sportsman.  Send 
for  one.   We  have  a  good  stock  and  can  ship  promptly. 


THE  PETERBOROUGH  CANOE  CO. 


294  Water  Street, 

Peterborough,  Canada. 


NEWFOUNDLAND 

A  Country  of  Fish  and  Game.  A  Paradise  for  the  Camper  and  Antler.  Ideal  Canoe  Trips. 

The  country  traversed  by  the  Newfoundland  Government  Railway  Commission  system  is  exceedingly  rich  in  all  kind 
of  fish  and  game.  All  along  the  route  of  the  Railway  are  streams  famous  for  their  SALMON  and  TROUT  fishing 
Also  Caribou  barrens.  Americans  who  have  been  fishing  and  hunting  in  Newfoundland  say  there  is  no  other  country  in 
the  world  in  which  so  good  fishing  and  hunting  can  be  secured  and  with  such  ease  as  in  Newfoundland.  Information 
together  with  illustrated  Booklet  and  Folder  cheerfully  forwarded  upon  application  to 

F.  E.  Pittman.  General  Passenger  Agt.  Newfoundland  Government  Railway  Commission,  St. John's  Nf  Id 


I(antJ(racK 

■    m      TRADE  MARK      ■     »      REGISTERED1     ■  B 

I  1  COATED  I  1  LINEN  I  % 


Have  shown  the  greatest  improvements  of  any  collars  offered  to  the  trade  since  1879.  The  slit 
over  the  re-inforced  button-hole,  prevents  the  button  pressing  on  the  neck,  and  allows  freedom 
in  adjusting  tie.  The  Flexible  Tabs  prevent  breaking  at  the  front  fold.  Worn  by  sportsmen, 
automobile  owners,  merchants,  mechanics,  railway  employees,  and  in  fact,  by  everybody.  Sold 
by  the  best  dealers  in  every  city.    MADE  IN  CANADA,  by 

THE  PARSONS  &  PARSONS  CANADIAN  CO.,  HAMILTON,  CAN. 


LIFE-LIKE  APPEARANCE 

good  floating  qualities,  and  waterproof  paints  describe 
these  DECOYS.  Flat  bottom  grades  that  will  not  tip  in 
any  water.  Prices  to  suit  all  Sportsmen.  Write 

A.  S.  WARD,  264  Waterloo  St.,  St.  John,  N.B. 


THEY  WILL 
GET  THEM 


THE  OPPORTUNITY  OF  A  LIFETIME 

is  afforded  to  you  right  here  in  Ontario.  The  French  River  Fur  Breeders'  Association  of  Parry 
Sound,  Ontario  offer  shares  at  $10.00  each  in  their  Silver  Fox,  Muskrat,  Marten  and  Fisher 
Farm,  capitalized  at  $80,000.  We  have  6  pens  Silver  Black  Fox  and  this  year's  pups.  Write 
today  for  prospectus. 

Grow  up  with  this  Company. 

THE  FRENCH  RIVER  FUR  BREEDERS'  ASSOCIATION 

PARRY  SOUND,  ONT. 


Advertisements  will  be 
inserted  in  this  Department 
at  4c.  a  word.   Send  re- 
mittance with  order.  Copy 
should  not  be  later  than 
the  10th  of  the  month. 

FOR  SALE,  WANT  AND 
EXCHANGE  DEPT. 

AUTOMOBILES 


AUTOMOBILE  Owners,  Garagemen,  Mechanics, 
Repairmen,  send  for  free  copy  of  our  current  issue. 
It  contains  helpful,  'instructive  information  on  over- 
hauling, ignition  troubles,  wiring,  carburetors,  stor- 
age batteries,  etc.  Over  120  pages,  illustrated.  Send 
for  free  copy  today.  Automobile  Digest,  547  Butler 
Bldg.,  Cincinnati.  7-TF 


BIRDS  AND  ANIMALS 


WANTED — Number  of  young  foxes.  E.  H.  Hodgins, 
Kincardine,  Ont.  5-3T 

Fox  Ranching — Select  stock  for  sale.  Correspondence 
solicited.  Literature  free.  Blake  Vannatter,  Georgetown, 
Ontario.  1-TF 

"™FOR  SALE — Best  quality  ranch-raised  mink  and  Can- 
ada wild  geese.  Stamp  for  reply.  Nelson  Waldron,  Tyne 
Valley,  Prince  Edward  Island.  6-5T 

DOGS 

FOR  SALE — Splendid  Llewellin,  English,  Irish,  Gordon 
setter  pups  and  trained  dogs,  pointers,  spaniels  and  re- 
trievers in  pups  and  trained  dogs.  Enclose  stamp  for 
description.    Thoroughbred  Kennels,  Atlantic,  Iowa. 

1-TF 

FOR  SALE — Arkansas  coon,  fox,  wolf,  deer,  opossum 
and  rabbit  hounds.  Guaranteed  on  10  days'  trial.  25 
years  a  shipper  of  hounds.  Price  list,  etc.,  5  cents.  W.  B. 
Caraway,  Alma,  Ark.,  U.S.A.  5-3T 

The  Blue  Grass  Farm  Kennels,  of  Berry,  Ky. 

offer  for  sale  Setters  and  Pointers,  Fox  and 
Cat  Hounds,  Wolf  and  Deer  Hounds,  Coon 
and  Opossum  Hounds,  Varmint  and  Rabbit 
Hounds,  Bear  and  Lion  Hounds,  also  Aire- 
dale Terriers.  AH  dogs  shipped  on  trial, 
purchaser  alone  to  judge  the  quality,  satis- 
faction guaranteed  or  money  refunded. 
Eighty-four  page,  highly  illustrated,  in- 
structive and  interesting  catalogue  for  ten  cents  in  coin. 


WANTED — Good,  young  coon  and  skunk  dog. 
Kay,  Hensall,  Ont. 


R.  Mac- 
7-IT 


Fox-Hound — airedale  cross,  two,  5  months,  ready  for 
Fall  hunt,  sire  and  dam  great  hunters.  Jas.  Stock,  Mimico, 
Ont.  7-IT 

FOR  SALE — Beagle  pups  out  of  Champion  Bandit  and 
Haig's  Beauty — Real  show  dogs  and  will  be  wonderful 
hunters.    Price  $25.00.    Haig  Kennels,  Kitchener,  Ont. 

7-IT 

Fox-hound  pups,  quarter  bloodhound,  of  deer  hunting 
stock,  price  four  and  six  dollars.    Wallace  R.  Brown, 

7-1 T 


Bright,  No,  2,  Ont. 


America's 
Pioneer 
Dog  Remedies 


BOOK  ON 

DOG  DISEASES 
And  How  to  Feed 

Mailed  free  to  any  address  by 
the  Author 

H.  CLAY  GLOVER,  V.  S. 
118  West  31st  Street,  New  York 


Year  old  dog,  part  beagle,  foxhound  and  bloodhonud, 
from  hunting  stock.  Would  exchange  for  rifle  in  good 
conditions.    Fontmel  Kennels,  206  Stibbard  Ave.,  Toronto. 

7-IT 

FOR  SALE — Registered  and  pedigreed  coon  hound 
bitch,  age  four  years.  W.  Trotter,  66  Victoria  St.,  Wood- 
stock,  Ont.  7-IT 

ENGINES  AND  LAUNCHES. 

Cylinders  ground,  new  pistons  fitted.  Makes  an  auto- 
mobile or  marine  engine  like  new,  send  for  circular.  Guar- 
antee Motor  Co.,  Hamilton,  Canada.  1-TF 

FOR  SALE — Marine  Engines,  two  cycle,  two,  three  and 
four  cylinder.  All  new.  Write  for  further  particulars 
stating  horse  power  required,  to  Box  L.  ROD  AND  GUN, 
Woodstock,  Ont.  JF 

FOR  SALE— 23  ft.  Semi-speed  launch,  beam  4  feet, 
3  inches,  finished  ready  for  engine.  This  is  a  new  launch, 
now  ready  for  delivery.  For  further  particulars,  etc., 
write  Box  F.  ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 

i  — — 

  GUNS  

Rifle  and  revolver  ammunition  loaded  to  order.  Special 
high  velocity  loads  for  big  game  shooting.  Reducedload* 


for  small  game  shooting?  Fired  shells  reloaded 
Bros.,  69  Cordova,  St.  West,  Vancouver,  B.C. 


Henry 
11-1  IT 


Remover,  Nitro- 
E.  Warring,  Box. 

6-3T 


SECRETS— Rebluing  guns,  Rust 
solvent  Oil,  all  three  $1.00  postpaid. 
218RG,  Parkersburg,  Iowa. 

FOR  SALE  OR  TRADE— One  Colt's  New  Service 
Target  Revolver,  .45  calibre  (fired  on  40  times), 
checked  walnut  stocks,  pearl  stocks  with  carved 
steer  head,  genuine  Heiser  Mexican  embossed  belt 
and  quick  draw  holster,  both  same  design  ornamen- 
tation. $85.00.  Will  trade  for  high  power  rifle. 
What  have  you?  These  guns  selling  $80.00.  Box  35, 
Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada.  7-IT 


GUN  REPAIRING 

W.  A.  BROCK 

We  make  a  specialty  of  Fine  Gun  Work  Re- 
stocking, Barrel  Boring,  Stock-Bending,  Barrel 
Browning,  etc. 

All  Work  Guaranteed 

For  $50.00.  A  10  gauge  high  grade  English 
hammer  gun,  top  action,  genuine  damascus  barrels 
32",  bar  locks  Deeley  and  Edge  fore-end.  Beaut- 
ifully engraved.  Made  for  J.  L.  Rawbone  of  Tor- 
onto.   A  bargain. 


BROCK'S 

The  Sporting  Goods  Store  of  London, 


Ont. 


FOR  SALE — Greener  12  gauge  hammerless  ejecter  gun* 
list  No.  3,  No.  41960,  weight  7H  lbs.,  30  inch  Damascus 
barrels,  right  modified,  left  full  choke,  stock  14  %"  x  1 H"  x 
2" — Price  $175.    L.  Sims,  Little  Current,  Ontario  .  7-2T 


303  Short  Lee-Enfield  B.  S.  A.  Target  Rifle,  brand 
new  Kerr  sling,  300  rounds  of  ammunition.  Will  ship 
by  express  with  privilege  of  examination.  Pricf 
$70.00.  Also  several  hundred  empty  .303  cases  used 
bv  local  club,   E.  H.  Judd,  Box  580,  Grimsby,  Ont. 
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WANTED — Reloading  tool  for  256  Newton,  or  will  sell 
rifle  new  for  $75.00.  Roland  Hill,  Box  15,  St.  Ann's 
Ont. 

FOR  SALE— Winchester  Model  1895  calibre  3C  army, 
28"  barrel,  good  condition,  Lyman  peep  and  factory  sights, 
80  Rounds  Remington  220  grain  bullet,  $55.00. 

Savage  303,  half  octagon,  26inch  barrel,  good  condition, 
Marble  Peep,  Marble's  latest  ivory  bead,  and  folding  leaf 
$40.00.Savage  30-30  barrel  26  inch,  Lyman  Peep  and 
factory  sights  $35.00.  Geo.  W.  Hillier,  Box  33,  Trenton, 
Ont.  7-IT 

FOR  SALE— 94  Model  Winchester  take  down,  38-55, 
full  octogan  barrel,  half  magazine,  pistol  grip  stock,  Lyman 
peep,  Marble  reversible  front  sight,  in  practically  factory 
condition.  Winchester  loading  tools,  and  40  cartridges; 
price  $30.00.    John  Spencer,  Bowmanville,  Ont.  7-IT 

One  Savage  featherweight,  303,  new  marble  peep,  folding 
leaf  rear,  ivory  bead,  front  sight,  $50.  One  Ross  303  M .  10 
perfect  condition  price  $45.00.  Both  guns  guaranteed. 
Apply  R.  G.  Burns,  McVittie's  Siding,  Ont.  7-IT 

J.  II.  H. 
7-2T 


Game  Getter  Gun  Wanted — write  particulars. 
Ward,  Monc  ton,  N.  B. 


Single  action  army  colt  revolver,  45  calibre,  light  trigger 
pull,  fine  ivory  stocks;  perfect  condition,  excepting  shows 
use  on  outside.  Properly  fitted  Mexican  holster,  very 
heavy  leather,  raw-hide  sewn,  $40.00.  G.  Ford,  Okanagan 
Centre,  B.  C.  7-IT 

EXCHANGE— Model  1895  Winchester,  35  calibre,  in 
crank  condition  for  250-3000    bolt  action  rifle. 


rohn  H.  Young,  64  Wellington,  Toronto. 


New  256  Newton  $50 ;  fine  second-hand  Winchester  lever 
action  repeating  shotgun  12  gauge  $35;  303  Enfield  single 
shot  carbine  $10;  8  M  M  C  G  Hainel  Suhl  mauser  carbine 
repeater  $25;  Postcard  Eastmond  Kodak,  new  leather 
case  $15.    George  Mewson,  Creston,  B.C.  7-IT 

Gun  repairs  and  remodelling.  All  makes  of  sights  in 
stock.  Can  supply  cartridges  any  calibre.  Want  22 
Reising  22  auto  pistol.  Want  extra  magazines  (Pistol), 
Luger  especially.  W.  H.  Lowe,  Gunsmith,  New  Liskeard, 
Ont.    7-IT 

SPECIALS 

Guaranteed  Germinable  Wild  Rice  and  Wild  Celery 
seed.    Write  Robert  Campbell,  Keene,  Ontario.  12-TF 

FOR  SALE— 35c  each— ROD  AND  GUN  covers, 
mounted  on  9  x  11"  mat  ready  for  framing  and  suitable 
for  den  or  office.  ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA,  Wood- 
stock, Ont.  TF 

NEAREST  TO  NATURE.  '  The  Ensign  Remedies 
Physiological  Foods,  The  true  curatives,  the  tissue  salts, 
Ask  for  literature.  It's  free.  Address  Albert  Mitchell,  Box 
77,  Dryden,  Ont.  5-3T 

FOR  SALE — Lumber  business,  planing  and  sawmill. 
Good  reason.  Also  choice  silver  black  breeding  foxes  and 
Australian  black  opals.  Colin  Reid,  BothweU,  Ontario, 
Canada.  5-5T 


Earn  $25  weekly,  spare  time,  writing  for  newspapers, 
magazines,  Exp.  unnec;  details  Free.    Press  Syndicate, 
7-IT     965  St.  Louis,  Ma  6-3T 

Little  Giant  Tub  Drainer  fills  and.empties  tubs,  washing 
machines,  etc.,  by  simply  attaching  to  faucet  and  turning 
on  the  water.  Sample  $2.50.  Money  back  if  not  satisfied. 
Every  woman  wants  one.  Agents  making  big  money. 
Erie  Labor  Saving  Device  Co.,  1228  West  11th  Street., 
Erie,  Penn.  7-IT 

FOR  SALE — U.  S.  Army  tent,  sixteen  feet  square,  $30. 
F.  H.  Hodgins,  Kincardine,  Ont.  •  7-IT 

FOR  SALE— Three  Reach  baseball  gloves,  extra  large 
size,  deep  pockets;  one  catcher's  mask  and  one  catcher's 
mit.  All  in  brand  new  condition.  Will  ship  C.  O.  D. 
$12.00.    R.  E.Tnornton,  Woodstock,  N.  B.,  Box  111.  7-IT 

WATERWEEDS  REMOVED  EASILY  AND  EFFECT- 
IVELY from  any  lake,  pond  or  river.  Write  for  particulars 
Aschert  Bros.,  3015  Ave.,  Alhambra,  Cal.   7-TF 

FOR  SALE— Course  in  English  and  Journalism,  cost 
$90..  sell  for  $15,  or  trade.  A.  W.  Marlin,  Box  473,  Nap- 
anee,  Ont.  _  7-IT 

PLEASANT  ROOT  inexpensively  overcomes  any 
tobacco  habit.  Fine  for  stomach.  Send  address.  S.  H. 
Stokes,  Mohawk,  Florida.  7-2T 

TAXIDERMY 

FOR  SALE— One  30  point,  finely  branched  caribou  head; 
one  44  inch,  well  balanced  moose  head;  one  16  inch  at 
base.  Rocky  Mountain  sheep  head.  All  British  Columbia 
heads,  in  fine  condition.  Make  offer  for  one,  or  all.  Care 
Box  34,  Rod  and  Gun,  Woodstock,  Ont.   7-IT 

SKINS  AND  CLAWS. 
WANTED — Indian  relics  and  beadwork,  grizzly  bear 
claws,  eagle  skins,  buckskins.    Albert  Heath,  Harbor 
Springs,  Mich.  4  TF 

TAXIDERMY  AND  TANNING 


7-IT 


Field  Glasses,  Binoculars,  $4.00  and  up. 
Earl  A.  Warring,  Parkersburg,  Iowa. 


List  free. 
6-2T 


FOR  SALE — Moose  Head,  fine  specimen  excellent  con- 
dition. Apply  Box  L..  ROD  AND  GUN.  Woodstoek. 
Ont.  


TF 


EDWIN  DIXON. 
M  as  ter  Taxi  d  er  mis  t . 
My  Sportsman's  Guide  and  shipping  tags  free  on 
request.    Main  Street,  Unionville,  Ontario,  Canada. 

.10-TF 

FOR  ONLY  TWO 

NEW  ANNUAL  SUBSCRIPTIONS  TO  ROD 
AND  GUN  IN  CANADA  AT  $1.50  EACH  WE 
WILL  SEND  YOU  AS  PREMIUM  A  COPY  OF 

"SCIENCE  OF  TRAPPING" 

This  book  contains  245  pages  describing  fur  bearing 
animals,  their  nature,  habits  and  distribution,  with 
practical  methods  of  their  capture.  ... 
Send  for  sample  copies  and  subscription  blanks  and 
secure  this  premium. 

W.  J.  TAYLOR,  LTD.,  PUBLISHER 
WOODSTOCK      -      -      -      -  ONTARIO 


SOMETHING™"  PRINTING 


Let  us  send  you  samples  and  quote  you  prices. 

We  are  fully  equipped  to  handle  your  work  in  a  satisfactory 
manner.  The  kind  of  printing  you  want,  whether  it  be  a 
PROSPECTUS,  LETTER  HEADS,  ENVELOPES,  PRICE 
LISTS  or  any  of  the  thousand  and  one  printed  articles  you  use 
in  your  business,  will  look  better  if  printed  by 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


WOODSTOCK 


ONTARIO 


Printers  of  everything  from  a  calling  card 
to  a  thousand  page  catalogue. 
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Bighorn  Sheep, Mountain  Goats,  Speckled  and  Lake  Trent 

also  Moose  and  Deer  in  season.  The  best  district  in  the  Canadian 
Rockies,  situated  between  two  National  Parks,  Satisfaction  guaranteed. 
Now  arranging  for  specially  conducted  parties  for  boys  and  girls  lor  the 
months  of  June,  July  and  August,  for  an  interesting  trip  by  saddle  and 
pack  horse.        Maps  and  Illustrated  Booklet  on  Request 

ALLEN  CHALMERS  &  LUNDY 
ROCKY  MOUNTAIN  HOUSE  ::  ALBERTA 


"THEY  ALWAYS  COME  BACK" 

CAMERON'S  i&3££2SS3» 

WEST  ARM  —  LAKE  NIPISSING 

The  front  door  to  the  headwaters  of  Northern  Ontario's  "wonder  lake." 
Unrivalled  bass,  pickerel,  pike  and  lunge  fishing.  The  best  of  deer,  duck 
and  partridge  shooting.  Bathing,  boating  and  canoeing  to  your  heart  s 
content.  Unquestionable  American  and  Canadian  references.  Member 
Northern  Ontario  Outfitters'  &  Guides'  Association.  Rates  reasonable. 
Satisfaction  guaranteed. 

F.  C.  CAMERON,  STURGEON  FALLS,  ONT. 

REGISTERED  LICENSED  GUIDE  

Spend  your  Vacation  in  the  Canadian  Rockies 

We  have  mountain  sheep,  goat,  moose,  deer,  black  and 
grizzly  bear;  in  the  best  big  game  country  in  Canada.  Sat- 
isfaction guaranteed.  Tourist  parties  conducted  in  Jasper 
and  Banff  parks.  Reliable  experienced  guides.  Moderate 
rates.    Write  for  pamphlet  and  references. 

H.  M.  MUSTARD  &  SONS,  gSBBrfil 

 MOUNTAIN  PARK,  ALTA.,  CANADA 

Fishing,  Canoeing,  Bathing,  Hunting 

Come  to  MINAKI  (Beautiful  Waters)  for  your 
summer  or  fall  vacation.  Live  in  the  wilds  but 
live  in  comfort. 

Reasonable  rates.    Free  booklet  on  request. 

LEONARD  HOLST,  Minaki,  Ontario 


NEW  BRUNSWICK 


New  Mills 


— located  in  the  heart 
of  best  hunting  and 
fishing  district,  the  beaut- 
iful home  of  Charles  R. 
Taylor  is  to  be  open  from 
June  1st  to  November 
1st  for  the  accommodation  of  ten  sportsmen,  every  two 
weeks.  Trout  and  salmon  abound  in  the  many 
close-at-hand  rivers,  with  deep  sea  fishing  during  the 
entireseason.  Duck,  Geese,  Brant,  Partridge,  Moose, 
Caribou,  Deer  and  Black  Bear  make  this  district  a 
veritable  "hunters'  paradise."  Best  of  sea  food  and 
game  will  be  furnished;  guides,  tents,  canoes,  etc.,  will 
be  provided  and  the  finest  of  all  service  at  reasonable 

f »rices.  Boating  and  bathing  unsurpassed.  Write 
or  rates  and  further  particulars  to 

C.  R.  TAYLOR,  New  Mills  "°"cV»uJZ''ck- 


NIPIGON  TROUT 

I  have  guided  parties  on  the  famous  Nipigon 
waters  for  the  past  25  years. .  My  aim  is  to  give 
satisfaction.  Canoeing  and  guiding  for  trout 
are  my  specialties.    Correspondence  solicited. 

PAUL  CAMERON,  nipigon 


This  space  still  open,  Mr.  Guide  and 
Outfitter. .  Why  not  seize  the  golden 
opportunity  to  acquaint  the  hordes 
of  pleasure  seekers  of  your  territory? 


A  MOTOR   BOAT  THAT  WILL  GO  ANY  PLACE  YOU  CAN  j.ROW 


Your  Camping  Expeditions 

during  the  coming  seasons  will  be  "the  events"  of  the 
year  if  your  equipment  includes  the  wonderful 

Disappearing  Propeller  Boat 

You  can  go  anywhere  in  it  with  perfect  safety  and 
comfort — rocks,  reefs,  sandbars  or  driftwood  have 
no  terrors,  because  at  the  slightest  touch  the  propeller 
is  automatically  raised  out  of  harm's  way. 

You  can  camp  near  a  sandy  beach  if  you  wish  and  pull 
your  Disappearing  Propeller  Boat  up  on  the  beach  as 
easily  as  an  ordinary  rowboat. 

Ideal  for  Family  Use 

Used  by  thousands  of  Canadians  and  seven  different 
Government  Departments. 


The  Dis-Pro  Self  Starter 

There  has  been  specially  designed  for  the  Disappearing 
Propeller  Boat  a  wonderful  little  starter  that  costs 
nothing  to  operate,  and  which  will  start  your  engine 
with  a  slight  pressure  of  the  foot,  and  so  designed  that 
all  danger  from  a  possible  back-fire  is  entirely  elim- 
inated. As  the  control  board  is  in  the  centre  of  the 
boat,  you  simply  stay  in  one  place,  and,  like  the  driver 
of  a  car,  you  have  every  appliance  for  the  operation  of 
your  boat  right  at  hand.  This  enables  you  to  have 
your  engine  encased,  thereby  adding  to  the  appearance 
and  the  cleanliness  of  your  boat. 

Get  a  Free  Copy  of  "Vacation  Days" 

An  interesting  story  of  a  holiday  in  Muskoka — which  also 
illustrates  boats  and  engine  in  natural  colors. 

FULLY  GUARANTEED 

Disappearing  Propeller  Boat  Company 

LIMITED 

Largest  Makers  of  Motor  Boats  in  Canada 
Office  and,  Show  Rooms:   92  KING  ST.  W.,  TORONTO,  ONT. 

U.  S.  A.:    725  Main  St.,  Buffalo  N„  Y. 


You  will  need  this  handy,  portable 
light  every  night  on  the  trip 


Both  Columbia  "Hot 
Shot"  and" Multiple"  Dry 
Batteries  are  for  sale  at 
electrical,  hardware  and 
auto  accessory  shops — 
garages — general  stores 


MADE  IN  CANADA 


D 


0  you  know  that  there  is  now  a 
perfected  inexpensive  dry  battery 
for  lighting  tents  and  motor  boats? 


The  Columbia  "Hot  Shot" 

is  a  moisture  proof,  high  cellpower, 
single  package— easy  to  buy,  easy  to 
carry,  easy  to  connect.  Made  especially 
for  lighting  tents  and  shacks  at  vacation 
time. 

The  Columbia  "Multiple" 

is  the  same  type  of  battery  rendered 
absolutely  waterproof  —  may  even  be 
submerged  without  injury.  Its  low 
cost,  hish  cellpower,  and  long  life  make 
it  the  ideal  source  of  ignition  and  light- 
ing current  on  motor  boats. ' 

Canadian  National  Garbon  Co. Limited 

Toronto  and  Winnipeg 

"»  v  1422114 


AUGUST  1921 


fi  Freer 


OFF  SHORE  HE  COULD  SEE  THE  ISLAND" 

_R,  IZD.  'Publisher.  Woodstock.OntT? 


Allcock,  Laight  &  Westwood  Tackle  is  GUARANTEED 


Hi  boys! 

The  bass 
are  biting! 

Get  Your 
TACKLE 

We  handle  everything.  If  relia- 
bility appeals  to  you,  go  to  the  best 
dealer  in  town  —  he  handles  our 
tackle. 


All  Kinds  of  Rods,  Reels 
and  Guns  Repaired  in  our 
Toronto  Workrooms. 


Look  Over 
This  List  of 
Suggestions 

and 

Go  To  Our 

Nearest 
Dealer 

(or  write  us  direct) 


Bait  Casting 
Rods 

Anti-Back-Lash 
Reels 

Hard  Braided 

Silk  Bait 
Casting  Lines 

Tackle  Boxes 
for  Outfits 

Plugs  and 
Spinners 

Landing  Nets 


FRESH  DEW  WORMS  FOR  SALE 


Allcock,  Laight  &,  Westwood  Co. 


Tackle  Exclusively 


Li  mited 


Established  1800 


70  King  Street  West,  Toronto,  Ont. 

BRANCHES  ALL  OVER  THE  WORLD 
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FOR  THE  FAMILY  CAMP  SS 

Woods  Manufacturing  Co. 

■  W  ■  Limited 

OTTAWA,  CANADA 


CLARK'S  PREPARED  FOODS 


ALL  "READY  TO  SERVE." 


Pork  and  Beans, 

Roast  Beef, 

English  Brawn, 

Veal  Loaf, 

Ox  Tongue, 

Beefsteak  and  Onions, 


Devilled  Meats, 
Potted  Meats, 

Sliced  Smoked  Beef, 
Cambridge  Sausages, 

Tongue  Ham  and  Veal, 
Stewed  Kidneys, 


Spaghetti  with  Tomato  Sauce  &  Cheese. 
Soups  (13  Kinds)  Irish  Stew  Corned  Beef  Hash 

Table  Syrup  Peanut  Butter  Tomato  Ketchup,  etc. 

"Everything  for  the  Camp  Kitchen." 


W.  CLARK,  LIMITED,  MONTREAL. 
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FOR 

Gamy  Fish! 

The  Ontario  Resorts 

Fierce  fighting  black  bass,  big 
savage  'muskies'  and  other 
sporting  fish  range  plentifully 
throughout  the  lakes  and 
streams  of  Ontario.  Waters 
of  established  reputation  are: 

Kawartha  Lakes  and  Trent  Riv- 
sr,  Severn  River,  Point-au-Baril 
and  Georgian  Bay  District,  Ka- 
wig-a-mog  Lake  District,  French 
River  and  Lake  Nipissing,  Lake 
Penage  and  Lake  of  the  woods 

All  these  are  easily  reached 
via  the 

Canadian  Pacific  Railway 

Your  request  made  to  A.  0.  Sey- 
mour, General  Tourist  Agent,  Can- 
adian Pacific  Railway,  Montreal, 
will  bring  interesting  information  for 
the  fisherman. 
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EDITORIAL 

Canada  is  a  paradise  for  the  sportsman.— How  often  have  we 
made  that  statement  to  others  and  repeated  it  to  ourselves. 
Canada  is  a  paradise  for  the  sportsman  but  it  is  not  the  paradise 
it  could  and  should  be,  if  fish  and  game  were  accorded  the  nation- 
al attention  which  they  deserve.     Canada's  tourist  traffic  is 
estimated  to  constitute  her  fourth  principal  source  of  revenue 
and  we  all  know  what  percentage  of  this  traffic  come  to  hunt, 
fish  and  "recreate."   What  is  being  done  to  increase  or  even 
maintain  this  important  feature  of  the  nation's  natural  resources? 
We  can  point  to  our  national  parks,  which  have  under  splendid 
administration,  more  than  done  their  share  by  attracting  thous- 
ands of  visitors,  who,  when  once  they  have  visited  the  parks 
return  annually  and  bring  with  them  others  to  share  in  the 
glories  of  unspoiled  nature.    But  after  the  parks,  national  and 
in  some  cases  provincial,  what  have  we  done  to  conserve  fish  and 
game  in  their  natural  habitats?    Is  it  not  a  fact  that  there  has 
been  very  little  restocking  of  waters  a;nd  forests  in  the  various 
provinces  in  view  of  the  great  depletion  that  is  annually  increas- 
ing?  And  then  there  is  the  matter  of  the  varying  laws;  prov- 
inces lying  alongside  of  each  other,  with  similar  conditions  for 
the  propagation  and  care  of  wild  life  but  each  with  widely  diver- 
gent game  laws. 

A  national  convention  of  fish  and  game  officers  of  all  the 
provinces  to  meet  under  the  direction  and  with  the  assistance 
of  the  Dominion  Government  should  be  able  to  accomplish 
untold  good  in  the  matter  of  unification  of  game  laws  and  the 
discussion  of  re-stocking  both  the  waters,  plains  and  forests 
so  that  Canada  may  be  truly  the  paradise  for  the  tourist 
and  sportsman,  of  which  we  boast. 
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Mississauga-Canada's  Best  Canoe  Trip 

Douglas  Hains 

Having  heard  from  fire  rangers,  Indians  and  others,  that  the  district  in  the  heart  of  the 
Mississauga  Forest  Reserve  was  well  filled  with  game  and  the  lakes  plentifully  stocked  with 
fish;  also  that  the  territory  offered  an  unusually  fine  canoe  trip,  I  decided  to  get  away  in 
August,  1920,  and  see  things  for  myself.  The  route  we  followed  was,  roughly,  over  a  275 
mile  course  through  a  curious  chain  of  lakes  away  deep  in  the  heart  of  the  Mississauga  Forest 
Reserve  to  the  head  waters  of  the  Mississauga  river,  and  then  down  this  wonderfully 
interesting  stream  to  the  Georgian  Bay. 


E  stepped  into  the 
canoe  and  headed 
down  Bisco  Bay. 
Visions  of  our 
friends  in  hot,  stuffy 
offices  with  work 
piled  high  around 
them  only  added  to 
the  satisfaction  we 
now  enjoyed  at  the  immediate  pros- 
pect of  a  canoe  trip  through  one  of  the 
most  alluring  districts  east  of  the 
Rockies. 

Minawaska,  our  Indian  guide, 
steered  us  along,  channels  which 
threaded  their  way  between  small 
rocky  islands  on  the  eastern  side  of 
Bisco  Lake  until  we  reached  the  dam 
at  its  lower  end. 

Round  Lake  and  Ramsay  Neck 
led  us  into  Ramsay  Lake,  which  at 
once  impressed  us  with  its  splendid 
scenery.  It  is  cradled  between  high, 
rocky  shores,  and  nestling  in  confus- 
ion on  its  surface  are  clusters  of 
islands,  each  crested  with  a  heavy 
growth  of  balsam,  spruce  and  pine. 

As  Dick  and  myself  had  both  made 
many  canoe  trips,  we  had  considered 
for  a  short  time  the  advisability  of 


going  through  without  a  guide,  but, 
when  we  paddled  up  Ramsay  Lake, 
which  is  indicated  on  Government 
maps  as  a  large  body  of  water,  we 
were  bewildered  by  the  profusion  of 
islands  with  few  open  stretches  be- 
tween and,  had  we  been  alone,  we 
might  have  been  days  in  finding  the 
mouth  of  the  Spanish  River  in  Gat 
Bay,  to  which  point  our  guide  brought 
us  without  delay.  We  made  camp 
on  Beaudry  Point  about  three  hun- 
dred yards  above  the  mouth  of  the 
Spanish,  and,  after  we  had  tucked 
a  very  much  enjoyed  supper  under 
our  belts,  our  guide  excited  our  inter- 
est by  pointing  upstream  and  saying, 
'Big  fish!'  We  grabbed  our  rods, 
and  within  five  minutes  we  had 
paddled  to  a  short  stretch  of  fast 
water  where  the  river  eddies  around 
some  large  rocks  in  midstream.  On 
my  second  cast  a  hungry,  vicious, 
seven-pound  pike  struck  hard,  and  on 
Dick's  third,  he  hooked  one  even 
larger.  Sport — say,  it  sure  was  excit- 
ing. We  fished  for  over  an  hour, 
and  I  cannot  remember  a  minute 
when  neither  of  us  were  fighting  a 
fish.    Generally  we  both  had  one  at 


Note. — A  complete  map  of  the  route,  table  of  distances,  and  list  of  portages  has  been 
prepared  by  the  Canadian  Pacific  Railway,  and  can  be  had  upon  application  to  the  General 
Tourist  Agent,  Montreal. — Editor. 
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the  same  time.  While  we  were  fish- 
ing here  a  calf  moose  came  down  to 
the  water's  edge  and  fed  unconcerned- 
ly within  fifty  yards  of  us  for  ten  or 
fifteen  minutes.  The  cow  could  be 
heard  moving  about  in  the  brush,  but 
did  not  come  into  view. 

We  got  away  to  an  early  start  the 
next  morning  and  paddled  up  the 
Spanish  past  Side  and  Narrow  Lake 
until  we  reached  Spanish  Chute, 
which  is  the  first  real  rapid  of  the 
trip  Here  the  river  tumbles  over  a 
shelf  of  rock  and  then  swirls  around 
in  a  pool  some  seventy  feet  across. 

Spanish  Pool  furnished  some  excit- 
ine  sport.    Never  have  I  seen  fish 
strike  harder  or  bite  faster.  We 
finally  tore  ourselves  away  from  this 
wonderful  spot.    After  two  more  por- 
tages we  reached  Spanish  Lake,  where 
the  bush  is  quite  heavy.    I  retain  a 
very  clear  picture  in  my  mmd  ot  this 
lake.    Like  one  of  nature's  mirrors 
its  still  surface  reflected  the  dignified 
beauty  of  the  tall,  dark  pines  which 
covered  its  islands  and  shores.  At  its 
farther  end  we  turned  sharply  to  the 
right  and  portaged  into  Canoe  Lake. 
After  this  lake  is  crossed,  the  only 
strenuous  part  of  the  trip  is  approach- 
ed First,  there  is  a  half-mile  portage 
into  Sulphur  Lake,  so  called  on  ac- 
count of  the  many  traces  of  free  sul- 
phur which  can  be  found  m  the  sand 
along  its  shores.    A  short  portage 
links  this  lake  up  with  Surprise  Lake, 
which  commands  everyone's  admira- 
tion, by  the  sheer  beauty    of  its 
shores.    It  is  sombre  and  mysterious, 
screened  from  the  sunlight  by  tall, 
white  pine  and  shorter,  though  denser, 
balsam.    It  is  not  wide  and  the 
sunlight  falls  in  a  thin,  narrow  strip 
along  its  dark,  placid  surface.  Down 
this  narrow  patch  of  sunlight  we 
paddled  noiselessly,  feeling  that  it 
would  be  sacrilege  to  break  the  spell 
by  speaking.    From  its  farther  shore 
the  famousBrandy  Portage  stretches 
for  one  cruel  mile,  joining  the  route  up 
with  Mosquito  Lake,  which  consists 
largely  of  muddy  ooze.    Once  across 
Mosquito  Lake,  a  short  carry  brought 
us  to  Circle  Lake,  which  presented 
an  alluring  picture  with  its  heavy 
fringe  of  jackpine  rising  sheer  from 
the  water's  edge.    From  here  a  two- 
hundred-yard  portage  brought  us  to 


Mississauga  Lake,  which  is  one  of  the 
headwaters  of  the  river  bearing  the 
same  name.    We  had  crossed  the 
'difficult'  stretch  and  were  well  down 
Mississauga  Lake  in  three  hours  and  a 
half.    We  let  out  a  troll  and  picked 
up  two  nice  trout  in  a-  very  few 
minutes.    Paddling  down  the  nar- 
rows   which  join  Mississauga  with 
Upper  Green  Lake,  we  came  upon  a 
cow  moose  with  her  calf,  and  we 
drifted  quietly  to  within  thirty  feet 
before  they  turned  and  made  for  the 
bush.    At  the  end  of  these  narrows 
stands  the  sole  remaining  building  of 
an  abandoned  Hudson's-  Bay  Post. 
Here  we  stayed  for  the  rest  of  the  day 
to  get  some  information  about  the 
country  we  were  to  pass  through  and 
to  try  the  fishing  in  Upper  Green 
Lake.    We  found  the  fire  rangers, 
who  lived  here,  to  be  splendid  fellows 
and  only  too  glad  to  do  anything  m 
their  power  to  add  to  the  success  and 
enjoyment  of  our  trip.    They  see  so 
few  people  that  their  hospitality  is 
most  genuine.    After  supper  all  the 
points  of  interest  such  as  rapids,  falls, 
portages  and  fishing  spots  were  care- 
fully noted  on  our  maps  by  the 
rangers,    who    know   the  district 
thoroughly.  ,  ,    A      .  . 

We  caught  some  fine  lake  trout  in 
Upper  Green  Lake,  several  weighing 
fifteen  pounds,  and  one  going  as  high 
as  eighteen  and  a  half. 

Early  the  next  morning  we  crossed 
the  lake  in  half  an  hour,  and,  after 
making  the  portage,  we  paddled  out 
on  to  the  Kashbogoma  Lake,  and  its 
attractive  variety  of  bays,  headlands 
and  islands  proved  most  appealing. 

For  several  minutes  we  were  con- 
tent to  sit  quietly  in  our  canoe  without 
speaking,  each  one  of  us  doing  his 
best  to  appreciate  the  beauty  of  the 
surroundings.  m  , 
Shanguishkeemish,  Kettle,  ana 
many  other  different  lakes  were  passed 
—all  beautiful  in  their  own  way,  each 
offering  something  unexpected  in  the 
way  of  scenery,  fishing,  or  perhaps  a 
giant  moose  crashing  into  the  bush. 
It  was  a  day  which  will  linger  for 
years  in  our  memories.  Bark  Lake 
was  reached  in  the  early  evening, 
and  according  to  a  previous  invita- 
tion we  put  up  at  the  fire  rangers 
unoccupied  headquarters. 


Upper  left — The  Gorge  at  Aubrey  Falls.    Upper  right — On  Minnesenaqua  Lake. 

Below— Twin  Falls. 
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Whether  it  was  a  wild  and  thrilling 
ride  through  surging  rapids;  the 
swirling  splash  of  sportive  fish,  the 
photographing  of  a  moose;  the  strike 
and  feel  of  a  heavy  fish  confirmed  by 
the  screech  of  the  reel  and  the  stagger- 
ing curve  of  the  rod;  or  perhaps  it 
was  the  keen  hunger  which  only  the 
tang  of  the  pine  provokes;  certainly 
the  days  were  all  packed  cram  full  of 
red-blooded  enjoyment. 

It  is  impossible  to  do  more  than 
note  a  few  of  the  many  points  of 
exceptional  interest  we  passed. 

The  Mississauga  River,  where  it 
flows  out  of  Bark  Lake,  is  not  more 
than  twenty-five  feet  wide,  and  a 
moderate  current  makes  travelling 
easy.  It  twists  and  turns  curiously, 
and  we  found  ourselves  unconsciously 
leaning  forward  and  peering  around 
each  bend  to  see  what  surprise  the 
next  stretch  held  in  store  for  us. 
Perhaps  it  would  be  a  flock  of  ducks 
shrilling  down  the  river,  or  a  brood  of 
young  'red-heads',  as  yet  unable  to 
fly,  thrashing  their  way  in  a  flurry  of 
foam  to  safety,  or  the  'plop'  of  a 
beaver  whose  sudden  departure  was 
evidenced  by  ever-widening  rings 
on  the  river's  surface — but  we  were 
always  assured  of  something  unex- 
pected. 

Many  a  savage  stretch  of  white 
water'  did  we  shoot,  and  many  a 
sullen  rapid  did  we  portage. 

A  few  hours  below  Bark  Lake  was 
reached  a  rapid  appropriately  named 
the  Hog's  Trough.  Here  the  river 
narrows  down  to  five  or  six  feet,  and 
on  one  side  a  smooth-faced  rock, 
sloping  steeply  back  from  the  water's 
edge,  extends  in  an  almost  exact 
straight  line  for  perhaps  one  hundred 
and  fifty  feet.  On  the  other  side  a 
similar  rock  sloped  back  at  the  same 
angle  for  a  shorter  distance,  and  in  the 
'V  so  formed  the  Mississauga  rushes 
on  in  a  lather  of  foam. 

Below  the  Hog's  Trough  the  river 
is  crystal  clear  and  flows  hurriedly 
over  a  pebbly  bottom.  We  found 
our  gaze  fascinated  by  the  ever- 
changing  picture  which  swept  under- 
neath us  as  we  glided  on  at  steady 
speed. 

Several  large  beaver  houses  were 
passed. 

And  then  came  Hell's  Gate  Can- 


yon, roaring  its  fury  to  the  four  winds. 
Were  it  not  for  this  roar,  one  could 
easily  be  trapped  within  its  rockbound 
walls,  but  a  fire  sign  just  above  the 
first  break  is  a  timely  suggestion  to 
portage.  The  river  leaps  down  over 
a  series  of  shelves  and  then,  'after 
kickin'  up  hell,  settles  down  to 
business,'  as  a  ranger  so  eloquently 
expressed  it. 

Then  smooth  reaches,  falls,  small 
rapids,  'fast  water',  and  stretches 
where  the  Mississauga  works  itself 
up  to  a  boiling  frenzy,  follow  each 
other  in  such  a  way  that  we  began  to 
wonder  what  was  coming  next.  It 
is  important  to  note,  however,  that 
once  on  the  river  there  is  little  chance 
of  going  wrong,  as  the  portages  are 
well  cut,  clearly  marked,  and  mostly 
short.  White  Horse  Rapid,  a  beaut- 
iful little  fall  which  absolutely  defies 
description,  is  passed  an  hour  01  so 
before  Green  Lake  is  reached.  This 
lake  appears  to  be  a  favorite  feeding 
ground  for  moose,  as  several  were 
disturbed  by  our  approach. 

Here,  tucked  away  in  the  north- 
west corner  of  the  lake,  were  the 
ruins  of  a  Hudson  Bay  Fort.  All 
that  could  be  seen  were  a  number  of 
decayed  moss-covered  logs,  which,  as 
they  lay  on  the  ground,  suggested  by 
their  position  the  outlines  of  the 
building  they  once  formed. 

Just  below  Lower  Green  Lake, 
Minawaska  stopped  the  canoe  at  a 
clump  of  big  poplars  and  said, 
'Kendogami— big  trout,'  but  being 
pressed  for  time,  we  were  unable  to 
make  this  very  attractive  side  trip  to 
Lake  Kendogami,  which,  as  the 
fire  rangers  told  us,  offers  splendid 
fishing.  • 

Minnesenaqua  Lake,  the  last  to  be 
crossed,  was  certainly  not  the  least 
attractive. 

Then  began  one  hundred  miles  of 
most  interesting  river  travel. 

Mountain  Portage,  most  approp- 
riately named,  is  a  half-mile  problem 
in  endurance  which  appears  much 
more  attractive  after  it  is  crossed,  and 
then  Minawaska's  tales  of  huge  speck- 
led beauties  in  Beaver  Lake,  waiting 
to  grab  at  any  lure  offered,  had  to  be 
ignored  on  account  of  lack  of  time. 
Split  Rock  furnished  us  with  one  of 
the  most  delightful  camp  sites  of  the 
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trip.  A  small  grove  of  balsam  on 
a  twenty-foot  shelf  of  rock,  sixty  feet 
above  the  water  and  over  looking 
rapid,  pool  and  Wenebegon  River, 
which  flows  into  the  Mississauga  at 
this  point,  was  reached  by  an  easy 
ascent  from  the  north  and  after  supper 
was  over  and  camp  established  it  was 
a  real  pleasure  to  relax  and  enjoy  the 
scene. 

First,  just  about  sunset,  a  beaver 
followed  by  her  six  young  ones  swam 
across  the  pool  and  began  stripping 
some  alders.  A  little  later  a  moose 
walked  slowly  out  on  to  a  sandy 
point  and  began  cropping  the  roots 
sometimes  keeping  his  head  under 
water  for  a  full  minute.  As  the  band 
of  deep  red  on  the  western  horizon 
grew  narrower,  an  owl  flew  into  the 
top  branches  of  a  dead  pine  and  from 
its  point  of  vantage  expressed  in  eerie 
tones  its  opinion  of  all  things — 
including,  we  believe,  ourselves. 
Long  after  we  had  rolled  up  in  our 
blankets  we  lay  awake  listening  to  the 
voices  of  the  night — the  moose  splash- 
ing around  at  his  nocturnal  meal — 
the  beavers  getting  their  first  lesson 
in  engineering — and  the  owl  repeating 
the  maledictions  we  directed  at  him. 

After  a  most  enjoyable  dip  and  a 
tasty  breakfast,  we  started  on  down 
the  river  and  at  10.30  a.  m.  came  to 
Aubrey  Falls,  of  which  we  had  heard 
so  much. 

In  the  distance  could  be  heard  a 
sullen  rumbling  and,  while  we  were 
wondering  where  the  portage  was, 
Minawaska  turned  sharply  in  to  the 
left  bank  just  above  a  tiny  rapid. 
Crossing  the  trail  and  climbing  quite 
a  hill  our  Indian  turned  off  into  the 
bushes  and,  after  following  him  a 
short  distance,  came  out  onto  a  flat 
rock;  and  there,  immediately  below, 
stretching  out  in  one  glorious  pan- 
orama, were  Aubrey  Falls,  the  gorge, 
and  the  rapids  both  above  and  at  the 
foot.  Any  attempt  at  description 
can  convey  but  an  imperfect  impres- 
sion of  this  most  beautiful  sight, 
where  the  Mississauga  plunges  down 
over  cliffs  higher  than  Niagara — its 
wonderful,  awe-inspiring  thunder,  the 
frantic  fury  with  which  it  lashes  its 
way  through  the  gorge,  and  the 
clouds  of  white  mist  which  rise  from 
its  foot.     This  particular  morning 


rainbow  glinted  through  the  mist. 

A  number  of  pictures  were  taken, 
but  the  sight  is  stamped  indelibly  on 
our  minds,  and  never  till  our  dying 
day  will  we  forget  that  view  from  the 
little  flat  rock  high  above  Aubrey 
Falls. 

Below  the  falls  the  river  is  still 
narrow,  but,  fed  by  many  streams 
and  brooks,  it  hurries  on  in  greater 
volume  and  speed.  Most  of  the  time 
all  that  was  necessary  in  the  way  of 
work  was  to  lean  comfortably  back 
against  a  pack  and  enjoy  nature's 
best,  with  only  the  occasional  stroke 
of  a  paddle  to  keep  the  canoe  in  safe 
channels.  Sometimes  an  easy  port- 
age or  wading  down  a  short  stretch 
prevented  monotony,  but  the  ever- 
changing  scenes  kept  interest  high. 
Altogether,  it  was  a  district  of  wild, 
rugged,  and  impressive  beauty. 

Being  pressed  for  time  we  were 
unable  to  fish  in  Mashagama  Lake, 
where  the  trout  are  big  and  plentiful. 

Aubinadong  River  was  passed,  and 
we  made  camp  that  night  above  the 
rapid  at  the  head  of  the  'forty-mile.' 

Early  the  following  morning,  we 
started  down  the  "forty-mile,"  which 
was  an  experience  we  will  never  forget. 
Our  Indian  put  our  paddles  in  the 
bottom  of  the  canoe,  and  for  forty 
wonderful  miles  we  never  dipped 
them  in  the  water.  Swept  along  at 
five  or  six  miles  an  hour,  with  the 
river  never  dangerous,  although  at 
points  'white'  enough  to  be  interest- 
ing, its  surface  always  broken  by  the 
action  of  the  current^  we  made 
excellent  speed.  At  times  a  heavy 
growth  of  red  pine  would  rise  sheer 
from  the  water's  edge,  and  gliding 
down  this  green-banked  aisle  created 
a  feeling  more  easily  enjoyed  than 
described.  On  other  stretches,  cliffs 
rose  one  hundred  and  fifty  to  two 
hundred  and  sometimes  three  hundred 
feet  in  the  air. 

We  passed  Gravel  River  about  noon, 
and  a  half-hour  later  Minawaska 
landed  the  canoe  and,  pointing  up 
towards"  a  mountain,  said  with 
quizzical  smile,  'Plentee  fish  supper.' 

Lunch  that  day  was  soon  over. 
Our  guide  took  the  canoe,  and  we 
followed  him  through  an  abandoned 
lumber  camp  consisting  of  twelve 
buildings  and  on  up  a  narrow  trail  to 
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where  a  small  lake  extended  for 
perhaps  a  quarter  of  a  mile  between 
two  hills.  . 

We  attached  the  sinkers  and  tiny 
spinners  to  our  casting  lines,  which 
we  soon  let  out  astern.  For  tenminutes 
nothing     happened.  Minawaska 


Hell's  Gate. 

looked  at  the  sun  and  then  headed  for 
a  large  field  of  wild  raspberries, 
motioning  us  to  reel  in,  saying,  Trout 
—him  no  feed  yet.'  We  gorged 
ourselves  on  luscious  berries  till  3.30 
and  then  again  tried  the  fishing.  He 
headed  down  towards  a  long,  narrow 
arm  which  expanded  again  into  a 
smaller  lake. 

I  had  just  turned  to  my  chum  and 
was  saying  that  we  should  have  tried 
Mashagama  Lake,  when — whirr-r-r — 
went  my  reel. 

My  chum  grew  excited,  venturing  a 
timely  remark  now  and  then  about 
the  weight  of  my  fish.  Each  time  it 
started  on  one  of  its  heart-stopping 
rushes,  he  seemed  to  add  an  extra 
pound  or  so  until  he  was  shouting  in 


my  ear  that  it  weighed  at  least  ten 
pounds.    When  I  finally  did  get  the 
fighter  up  to  the  surface  and  got  a 
look  at  him,  he  was  the  largest 
speckled  trout  I  had  ever  seen.  Three 
times  I  drew  him  carefully  alongside, 
and  three  times  he  darted  away  like  a 
streak  of  light.    It  seemed  ages  before 
he  showed  the  least  sign  of  tiring. 
Minawaska  worked  the  canoe  forward 
a  few  feet  until  the  prize  was  opposite, 
and  with  a  deft  sweep  of  the  net,  landed 
my  beauty  in  the  canoe.    As  he  lay 
there,  his  mottled  sides  heaving  and 
gleaming  in  the  sun,  he  was  the  most 
beautiful  specimen  of  a  trout  I  have 
ever  seen.    Spring  scales  were  quickly 
produced  and  hooked  into  his  gills. 
Excitedly  we  watched  the  indicator 
quiver  between  5^  and  73^,  and 
finally  come  to  rest  on  6}^  lbs.  Dick 
landed  a  four-pounder.    Even  the 
wonderful  fishing  we  enjoyed  for  the 
next  hour  and  the  splendid  catch  of 
big,  gamy,  highly  colored  speckled 
beauties  did  not  thrill  me  as  much  as 
the  landing  of  that  six  and  a  quarter 
pounder.    My  pulse  quickens  even 
now,  as  I  sit  here  and  write  about  it. 

We  caught  as  many  trout  as  we 
could  eat,  and  then  started  putting 
them  back  after  wetting  our  hands 
and  removing  them  from  the  hooks 
without  unnecessary  injury. 

I  would  not  like  to  say  how  many 
we  caught.  We  were  so  thoroughly 
interested  in  the  excellent  sport 
that  Minawaska  had  to  say: 

'Sun — him  soon  sleep';  and  sure 
enough  the  sun  was  sinking  below  the 
rim  of  a  western  hill. 

Back  at  camp  I  never  tasted  fish 
half  as  good. 

For  some  unknown  reason,  I  waken- 
ed before  daylight  and  quite  naturally 
began  thinking  of  the  "big  W  I 
had  caught.  In  my  mind's  eye  I 
could  see  others,  even  bigger,  swim- 
ming around  in  that  little  lake.  I 
became  restless  ahd  finally  slipped  on 
my  shoe  pacs  and  stole  up  the  trail 
with  my  rod,  just  as  the  day  was 
breaking.  I  stood  for  five  minutes 
watching  two  deer  drink  at  the  lake, 
and  then  paddled  out  and  began 
fishing.  , 

So  exciting  was  the  sport  that  it 
seemed  but  a  few  minutes  till  my  pal 
hollered  up  the  trail  that  breakfast 
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was  ready,  and  I  reluctantly  paddled 
ashore  and  took  the  canoe  back  again 
to  the  Mississauga  Paver. 

We  started  down  again,  now  on 
the  last  leg  of  the  trip.  Minawaska 
pointed  to  a  clear,  cold  brook  flowing 
in  on  the  left  which  drained  a  couple 
of  lakes  two  miles  back.  These 
contained  large  numbers  of  big  trout. 

We  passed  the  Rapid  River,  which 
flows  out  of  a  lake  four  miles  back  and 
will  also  yield  many  large  trout  to  the 
angler. 

Two  hours  and  a  half  after  leaving 
Rapid  River  we"  came  to  Squaw 
Chute,  on  the  portage  around  which 
we  passed  the  cabin  of  one  Marcus 
Ripley,  copper  prospector. 

An  hour  and  a  half  below  Squaw 
Chute  the  head  of  the  Mississauga 
Tunnel  is  reached,  so  called  because 
the  river  thrashes  its  boisterous  way 
for  some  two  miles  through  a  rocky 
cut  so  narrow,  in  places  so  overhung 
with  rocks  and  trees,  that  they  almost 
meet  overhead. 

The  three-mile  portage  around  the 
Tunnel  is  made  by  team,  which  can 
be  secured  from  Mr.  Frank  Christelaw, 
whose  house  is  nearby. 

Below  this  point  the  river  calms 
down,  as  if  exhausted  by  its  race 
down  the  forty-mile  rapid  and  plunge 
over  Squaw  Chute  and  final  heart- 
breaking dash  through  the  Tunnel. 
There  are  farms  scattered  throughout 
the  section,  and  much  of  the  wild 
rugged  beauty  of  the  surroundings, 
so  noticeable  on  the  earlier  part  of 
the  trip,  is  now  absent. 
*  Slate  Falls  and  Slate  Rapid  were 
passed  in  quick  succession  and  then, 
immediately  below,  we  turned  our 
backs  on  the  Mississauga  and  port- 
aged half  a  mile  into  Big  Basswood 
Lake. 

Here  we  were  made  welcome  at  the 
Canadian  Camp  Club  House.  The 
Soo  Branch  of  the  Canadian  Pacific 
Railway  is  reached  at  Thessalon, 
which  is  390  miles  northwest  of 
Toronto  and  569  miles  west  of 
Montreal.  .A  motor  can  be  secured 
just  across  the  lake  from  the  Canadian 
Camp,  which  will  take  you  and  your 
outfit  to  the  station  in  forty-five 
minutes. 


Paddling  across  Big  Basswood  Lake 
no  one  spoke.  Each  was  busy  with 
his  own  thoughts,  and  feeling  unhappy 
that  the  trip  was  so  nearly  over.  For 
my  part,  my  thoughts  touched  upon 
the  thrilling  fight  with  my  six  and 
quarter-pound  speckled  trout,  also 
the  other  wonderful  fishing  I  had 
enjoyed  so  much,  the  crumbling, 
moss-covered  ruins  of  the  old  Hudson 
Bay  Fort;  the  beautiful,  spray-sheet- 
ed falls  in  Aubrey  Gorge,  roaring  in 
sullen  fury  'neath  a  halo  of  mist  which 
glinted  in  many  colored  rainbows; 
picturesque,  pine-rimmed  lakes  of 
every  size  and  shape,  surging,  foam- 
flecked  rapids,  the  'Forty-MileV,  and 
many  more  of  the  unusual  attractions 
along  the  Mississauga  River,  the 
finest  canoe  trip  in  Canada.  Leaving 
all  this  behind  me,  was  it  any  wonder 
I  felt  glum? 

The  canoe  grated  on  the  pebbles  of 
the  landing  and  we  stepped  out  and 
unloaded  the  outfit.  For  the  last 
time,  I  reached  down  and  lifted  it 
out  of  the  water. 


Talk  about  your  pike!  41 34  inch  pike 
caught  on  troll  by  Messrs.  Glenn  &  Godamere 
on  the  evening  of  June  22nd  on  Metagama 
lake,  one  mile  west  of  Metagama  station 
on  C.P.R. 


S  the  time  is  here  was  over  a  thousand  that  were  taken 
when  we  leave  the  out,  had  been  seen  or  tSken  by  any- 
edges  of  the  sea  for  one.  Later,  since  we  left,  we  heard 
the  inner  fresh  water  that  some  were  seen  with  "berries," 
lakes,  to  get  our  eggs,  upon  them.  . 
readers,  stories  of  There  is  an  odd  looking  thing  out 
the  animals,  game  there  which  they  used  to  call  a  lob- 
birds  and  fish  which  ster  before  our  true  ones  came.  It  is 
live  around  and  in  a  giant  salt  water  crawfish.  It  has  no 
those  small  boulder-strewn  lakes,  I  big  claws  and  is  very  poor  limy,  , 
want  you  to  see  some  of  the  odd  rare  tasting  food.  I  remember  in  early 
things  we  have  come  across.  days  when  Seattle  boasted  its  big 
Luckily  we  brought  with  us  from  dance-hall-hash-houses,  a  prospector 
the  Pacific  coast  a  single  shell  of  all  coming  out  from  Alaska  for  the 
the  kinds  we  met  there.  At  Laddie's  winter,  and  putting  up  at  this  place 
suggestion,  we  laid  a  row  of  Pacific  where  the  miners  led  the  dance  in 
shells  down  on  the  photographing  knee  rubber  boots,  and  the  local 
frame  and  right  across  from  it  we  laid  name  was,  I  think,  "The  Alligator." 
a  row  of  shells  we  had  taken  on  this  Well  this  big  red  faced  man  was  used 
Atlantic  coast.  Only  we  did  not  no  doubt,  to  ordering  food  on  Broad- 
bring  a  lobster  from  the  Pacific,  as  way,  in  earlier  years,  even  if  he  did  at 
the  few  out  there  were  caught  here,  the  Ajlligator,  use  his  clasp  knife  to 
and  taken  across  the  continent  in  gently  pick  and  prod  his  teeth, 
crates  with  seaweed  beds.  They  To  him,  enters  the  waiter:  "Bring 
lived  and  thrived  with  a  bath  of  sea  me  a  lobster  and  a  pint  of  wine, 
water  sprayed  on  once  a  day.  When  potatoes  au  gratin,  celery  and  salted 
we  left  the  Coast,  we  heard  that  none  almonds."  The  waiter  disappeared — 
of  the  liberated  lobsters,  I  think  it  dumbfounded.     Soon   he  returned 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


265 


with  a  marvelously  balanced  tray 
and  he  cheerfully  loaded  the  small 
round  table  and  retired  well  satisfied 
of  the  close  at  hand  ample  tip.  We 
were  startled  at  our  table,  to  hear* 
the  prospector  yell  in  loudest  tones — 
"Waiter!  Yes,  the  red  headed  one — 
be  quick."  The  servile  waiter  came 
on  the  double.  "Take  that  (that 
was  the  thing  called  a  lobster)  and 
don't  play  any  more  of  your  fool 
tricks  on  me."  The  waiter  darted 
down  the  room  ahead  of  a  shower  of  a 
red  shellfish  and  white  plates. 

"How  did  you  get  even  with  that 
hot  head?"  I  asked  the  manager  of 
the  hall  later. 

"Soaked  him  six  for  the  wine,  sir!" 
he  said. 

We  did  not  find  as  large  pectens 
down  here  as  out  on  the  coast  shores 
and  of  course,  we  did  not  find  any 
of  the  wonderfully  colored  shells  the 
Japs  dive  for  and  sell  off  the  Californ- 
ian  coast.    There  was  one  wee  strip 
of  a  Jap  who  lived  in  Seattle  who  used 
to  sell  me  southern  shells.  How  is  the 
law    trying    to  save  these  Haliotis 
shells, — great  things   as   big  as  a 
dinner  plate?  They  are  called  abolone 
shells,  by  the  dealers.  One  thing  most 
odd,  under  the  dissecting  knife,  is 
that  the  digestive  tract  goes  right 
through  the  heart.    If  you  are  Eng- 
lish, you  may  remember  these  as 
"sea-ears."    So  strict  were  the  rules 
against  taking  these  big  shells  in 
some  places,  although  I  never  read, 
there  was  a  law,  that  a  Jap  who  at 
other  times  did  a  bit  of  deep  sea 
dredging  for  me,  outwitted  all  ob- 
servers, by  having  a  well  in  his 
gasoline  craft,  down  which  he  could 
disappear.    If  you  remember  those 
funny  comedian  s — t  h  e  Rogers 
Brothers,   I  think — in  "Fun  in  a 
Pullman"  well!  away  he  went  "ker 
slap,"  just  like  that,  all  to  get  these 
wonderful  shells  which  show  you  a 
glorious  rainbow  in  glittering  colors. 
As  they  cling  like  grim  death  to  the 
low  tide  rocks,  I  always  wondered 
just  how  "I'll  do  it"  as  we  called  the 
willing  Jap,  ever  managed  to  tear 
them  off  during  the  two  minutes  he 
was  submerged. 

We  find  the  clams  almost  exactly 
alike  here  and  on  the  coast.  The 
comedian  of    them   all,  the  razor 


clam,  throws  out  his  flat  foot  like  a 
red  pinkish  worm,  sticks  it  down  in 
the  sand,  squirts  it  full  of  water, 
draws  himself  until  he  stands  up- 
right, and  disappears  down  in  the 
sand — and  once  he  is  far  enough  down, 
he  is  hard  to  catch  even  with  a  spade. 

The  mussels  are  here  as  well  as 
there— in  olden  days  the  coast  In- 
dians used  them  as  whale-spears.  I 
saw  some  at  Uculet,  Vancouver  Is- 
land. These  had  been  lashed  to  a 
short  fir  bit,  by  sea  lion  sinews  and 
on  it  had  been  poured  hot  gums;  the 
bit  had  a  socket  hole  into  which 
fitted  the  pole  and  with  these  the 
coast  Indians  speared  and  killed  the 
mighty  whales. 

If  you  ever  find  on  any  coast  a 
thing  about  as  large  as  the  rim  of  a 
grey  felt  hat  torn  off  the  brim  and 
just  about  as  large— but  made  all  of 
sand,  you  have  found  the  egg  case 
of  the  Heros,  the  moonshell.  We 
actually  thought  they  were  rims  of 
felt  hats  when  we  saw  them  in  the 
spring,  on  the  sandy  shore  of  a  little 
fresh  water  brook. 

Laddie  had  in  his  hand  the  ear- 
drum of  a  whale.  There  are  not 
many  seen  along  these  coasts  but 
a  few  of  the  big  "killers"  or  thrash- 
ers are  seen.  It  is  very  odd  how 
these  20  foot  whales  can  worry 
and  kill  a  ninety  foot  Sulphur-bottom 
or  a  "Fin-back."  Although  I  have 
seen  and  been  very  close  to  these 
terrors,  they  show  no  disposition  to 
attack  man.  Once,  I  met  two  slowly 
rolling  along  the  channel  of  a  little 
Coast  Inlet.  They  were  said  to  come 
in  there  to  mate.  My  immense 
whale  hunting  ship  was  but  a  sixteen 
foot  Rice  Lake  canoe,  so  I  wisely  ran 
on  to  the  flats  and  watched  them 
pass — head  and  head  swimming  so 
easily — but  closer  together  than  you 
see  them  in  the  ocean.  I  will  quote 
Hornaday  to  substantiate  my  tales 
of  their  terrific  fights  with  monster 
whales.  "High-finned  Killer  has  a 
back  fin  six  feet  high — the  appetite 
of  a  hog — the  cruelty  of  a  wolf,  and 
the  courage  of  a  bulldog.  The  at- 
tack of  these  wolves  of  the  ocean 
upon  a  whale  is  like  a  pack  of  hounds 
upon  a  stricken  deer.  They  cluster 
about  its  head,  seize  it  by  the  hips, 
draw  the  bleeding  monster  under 
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water  and  if  the  mouth  is  open,  eat 
the  tongue.  One  killer  in  quick 
succession,  captured  and  swallowed 
four  young  small  porpoises,  and 
another,  only  sixteen  feet  long — 
swallowed  fourteen  young  seals.  Here 
on  the  Atlantic  coast,  they  often 
chase  schools  of  porpoises,  and  black 


wards  with  his  dart,  line  and  barrels. 
At  the  moment  a  motor  boat  of  high 
power  came  along  and  was  told  they 
could  "have  it  if  they  could  get  it." 
Get  it!  you  bet  they  did,  but  it  was 
a  bit  of  sport  that  made  the  blood 
race  faster  than  ever  it  had  in  their 
veins.   Imagine  600  pounds  weight  of 


The  pollok,  a  sweet  eating  fish  which  runs  with  and  feeds  upon 
the  small  herring  in  the  schools. 


fish  right  into  the  shallows,  as  every 
thing  is  afraid  of  them.  Once  in  a 
lagoon,  we  saw  three  killers  attack  a 
whale  and  calf  before  the  youngster, 
itself  three  times  as  big  as  the  killers, 
was  dispatched,  the  mother  whale 
was  badly  torn  about  the  lips,  and 
swam  off.  The  killers  sank  onto  the 
body  of  the  calf  and  brought  up  large 
pieces  of  flesh  in  their  mouths" — 
good  authority — the  director  of  the 
New  York  Zoological  Park. 

Six  hundred  pound  tuna  have 
been  taken  within  sight  of  where  I 
write  this — odd  fact  too.  The 
fisherman  who  hurled  his  dart  into 
the  mighty  fish  was  so  busy  taking 
big  fair  priced  herring  out  of  his 
"fleet"  (off  shore  anchored  net)  that 
he  let  the  huge  tuna  swim  off  sea- 


erratic  motive  power  dashing  your 
thirty  five  foot  launch  up  and  over 
and  down  the  big  smooth  swell 
running  with  the  hearty  desire  to 
pull  it  under,  if  it  was  by  any  means 
possible;  yet  that  long  thin  craft  and 
that  throbbing  engine  was  too  much 
for  the  mighty  fearless  powerful 
thing,  which  had  roamed  the  sea 
masterless,  unconquered,  until  it  met 
that  fisherman  and  his  dead  slowly 
sinking  herrings.  Before  the  sun  set, 
that  great  silvery  fish  was  suspended 
under  three  stout  spruce  poles  and 
the  thing  which  we  call  life,  that 
invisible,  unknown,  unmatched 
power,  had  departed, — whence? 

There  is  one  old  friend  we  meet  all 
over,  in  the  creeks  of  Ontario,  in  the 
rivers  of  Algoma,  in  the  wild  roaring 
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mountain  streams  of  the  Rockies,  in 
the  babbling  brooks  of  that  wonderful 
British  Columbia,  and  right  across  in 
the  pools  of  the  rivers  in  the  Olympic 
Mountains,  on  the  U.  S.  side  where 
it  is  dark  purple,  and  even  here,  in 
the  oldest  settled,  but  still  prolific 
fishing  province  of  Nova  Scotia,  our 
old  friend  for  whom  I  will  fish  to- 
morrow, April  first,  1921 —the  good 
old  brook  trout,  Salvelinus  fontinalis. 
Here  the  roots  of  the  laurel  and  the 
spruce,  the  hemlock  and  the  softer 
hardwoods,  bared  by  the  rushing 
brooks,  discolor  the  water  until  it  is 
of  a  tea  brown  shade,  and  the  flesh 


A  1H  lb.  sea  running  trout,  unclassified.    Evidently  a  cross  between  salmo 
jontinalis  and  salmo  irutti. 


"steelliead  trout"  from  the  Pacific 
Ocean,  classified  by  Barton  land 
Evermann,  and  right  across  from  it, 
is  the  Atlantic  salmon  which  we  hope 
to  meet  in  a  few  days.  Look  closely; 
I  have  always  thought  that  this 
Pacific  fish,  called  the  steelhead  trout 
is  none  other  than  Salmo  Salar,  the 
salmon  of  the  Atlantic.  It  is  also  a 
good  table  fish,  similar  to  the  Atlantic 
one,  and  we  did  not  find  the  so-called 
salmon  of  the  Pacific  as  sweet  a  fish 
as  they  seemed  both  dry  and  oily, 
compared  with  those  of  the  Atlantic. 

How  true  the  old  saying,  "Man 
proposes,  God  disposes."   We  awoke 


of  the  trout  is  a  nice  terra  cotta. 
The  coat  and  spots  are  not  as  brilliant 
silver,  red,  blue  and  gold  as  they  are 
in  the  old  Ontario  creeks.  We  use  a 
tiny  fly,  and  when  it  enters  the 
swirls,  we  get  just  the  same  swift  tug 
and  hearty  fight  that  you  get  in  all 
those  other  streams.  We  are  not 
pestered  here  by  so  many  other  tiny 
fishes,  but  we  have  a  few  chub  and  a 
very  pale  looking  black  barred  perch 
that  seem  to  think  you  came  to  fish 
for  them  exclusively. 

Later,  we  get  a  fish  called  the 
pollock  in  the  harbor,  a  sea  fish 
which  follows  the  early  run  of  small 
herrings  up  the  coast.  Like  most  of 
the  sea  fish,  they  are  dull  indeed 
beside  our  trout  and  salmon.  (We 
leave  for  our  first  salmon  river  within 
a  few  days.)  One  thing  I  want  my 
eastern  readers  to  note:  In  the 
ground  floor  show  cases  at  the  en- 
trance to  the  C.  P.  R.  building  in 
Montreal,  among  the  fish  specimens, 
there  are  two.    In  one  case  is  the 


early  this  first  of  April  morning  to 
find  the  "white  horses"  running  on 
the  bar  and  the  mighty  swells  rolling 
into  the  open  harbour;  great  twisting 
swirling  masses  of  rain  clouds  sweep- 
ing past,  and  all  hope  of  taking  a  few 
brook  trout  gone  a-glimmering.  I 
called  Laddie  to  the  window  to  see  the 
April  geese  flying  past,  and  he  bit  as 
readily  as  any  trout. 

The  first  "sea  trout"  I  saw  swimming 
in  the  harbor  reminded  me  of  a  young 
salmon  so  I  put  on  a  tiny  glittering 
double  bait,  as  he  swam  so  near  bot- 
tom, un-salmonlike,  and  too  deep  for 
fly  fishing.  To  make  my  specimen  a 
surer  catch,  I  put  a  bit  of  worm  on 
the  hook  and  threw  it  out.  I  dashed 
it  past  where  I  had  seen  him.  He 
struck  it  hard  and  swam  off  with  a 
good  trout  action  fighting  steadily 
for  every  ounce  of  him  for  every  inch 
I  gained.  The  handicap  of  a  long 
stout  grilse  rod,  a  big  reel  and  that 
awful  counterfeit  fish  bait  were  too 
much,   and  soon  the  beauty  was 
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gasping  on  the  shore  beside  me.  At  a 
cursory  glance  it  was  a  silvery  fish 
but  at  a  closer  examination  it  was  a 
spotted  trout.  They  are  common  on 
the  western  shores  .of  N.  S.  and  are 
the  source  of  many  a  good  dinner  in 
the  fall  along  the.  riffles  of  the 
streams  which  run  out  of  the  hund- 
reds, I  had  almost  written  thousands, 
of  lakes  which  run  like  a  blue  neck- 
lace to  the  ocean  amid  every  green 
spruce  woods,  the  whole  length  of 
this  beautiful  province-by-the-sea. 
For  the  man  who  will  kindly  help 
to  classify  this  fish,  I  append  a  copy 
of  our  notes,  and  also  a  copy  of  the 
notes  of  a  true  brook  trout,  taken 
about  the  same  date.  These  so- 
called  sea  trout  are  not  Rainbow- 
Cutthroat,  Golden-Steelhead  Brook — 
not  Dolly  Varden,  as  this  is  a  Charr, 
nor  is  it  the  Great  Lake  Trout. 

"Sea  trout"  or  "herling"  taken  in 
salt  water  of  Port  Joli  harbour — 
Nova  Scotia.    Date.  April  1st,  1920. 

Weight — 20  ounces ;  long,  narrow 
fish  but  not  as  slim  as  fontinalis. 

Back-steel  blue  well  spotted. 

Sides — silvery  blue  well  spotted. 

Belly — silver  well  spotted. 

Spots  are  rows  of  yellow  above  and 
rows  of  red  beneath  each  yellow  row, 
with  blue  outer  rings  to  each. 

Tail  peduncle  long,  widish. 

Caudal  fin  well  truncated. 

No  scales,  on  opercle  or  pre  opercle. 

Scales  of  body  very  fine. 

No  spines  showing  in  dorsal  fin. 

Back  dorsal  very  small  like  salmon's 

Ventral-anal-pectoral  fins  greyish. 

Teeth  on  lower  jaw,  upper,  and  on 
tongue  fine. 

Eye,  brown  with  black  pupil. 

Pupil  odd  shaped — like  heart. 

Median  line  well  marked. 

Gill  dark  red. 

Tongue,  blackish. 

Flesh,  redish. 

Food,  young  fish. 

Much  slime  on  body. 

Sex — female. 

Brook  trout  taken  same  date. 
Weight,  12  ounces,  long  narrow 
slim  fish. 

Back,  golden  brown  to  yellow. 
Sides,  olive  brown,  to  silvery  bluish. 
Belly,  silvery  olivaceous. 


Spots,  yellow  with  red  and  blue 
edges,  but  brighter  below  median  line. 

Tail  peduncle,  long  slim. 

Caudal  fin  cut  into  deeply. 

No  scales,  opercle  or  per  opecle. 

Scales  of  body  very  fine. 

Soft  spines  in  dorsal  fin. 

Back  dorsal  very  small. 

Ventral,  anal  and  pectoral  spotted 
as  sides. 

Teeth,  incurving,  very  small  on 
upper  and  lower  and  tongue. 

Eye,  bluish  pupil,  and  yellow  iris. 

Regular  shaped  pupil. 

Median  line  well  marked.  . 

Gills  red  of  fresh  water  fish. 

Tongue  whitish,  and  mouth  too. 

Flesh,  terra  cotta  shade  from  the 
water  contents — water  tea  brown. 

Food,  insects,  worms. 

Much  slime  on  body. 

Sex — female. 

I  want  to  finish  with  one  odd  fact: 
here  were  trutti  and  fontinalis  all 
badly  covered  by  slime  and  running 
up  the  same  brook  at  the  same  time. 
Also  coming  in  from  the  sea,  were 
thousands  of  smelt  and  not  a  particle 
of  slime  could  we  rub  off  their  shining 
silvery  coats.  Here  is  another  answer 
needed  from  the  man  who  will  kindly 
classify  the  forrner  fish  and  confirm 
me  in  calling  the  latter  the  "brook 
trout."  Why  does  ihe  smelt  exist 
without  the  protective  slime? 


G.  Dechene  of  Starbuck,  Man.,  with  one 
hour's  catch  fromJLake  Brereton. 


The  Beaver  Killers 


Raymond  Thompson 


HE  cruel,  cutting 
northeast  wind  howl- 
ed overhead.  To 
the  two  men,  sitting 
close  to  the  small 
camp  stove  inside 
their  little  cabin,  it 
spelt  danger  and  de- 
lay. From  a  low 
mournful  sough  through  the  swaying 
pines  and  spruce  it  rose  and  rose, 
ending  in  a  shriek  that  minded  them 
of  a  ring  of  mourning  wolf-dogs  with 
noses  pointed  to  the  Arctic  moon.' 
It  was  the  cry,  inimitably  sad,  of  the 
Land  of  the  North. 

"Well,  Al,  I  guess  this  is  some 
April  Fool's  Day  all  right,"  muttered 
the  man  nearest  the  stove. 

"Yeah,  Red,  it  is.  Must  be  twenty 
below  at  least,"  answered  the  other 
disgustedly.  He  was  a  short  fair 
man  with  small  shifty  grey  eyes 
that  wandered  anywhere  except  to 
the  level  of  his  partner's  eyes.  Shifty 
Al,  was  the  sobriquet  wished  on  this 
man  by  intimates  and  enemies  alike. 
In  R.N.W.M.P.  annals  he  was  gen- 
erally acknowledged  as  a  dangerous 
character,  a  gunman  driven  from  the 
cattle  ranges,  lately  a  bootlegger  and 
wanted  badly. 

Athabasca  Red,  his  partner,  was  a 
different  sort  of  a  man.  As  he  rose 
and  stood  over  the  little  heater,  his 
vast  bulk  seemed  to  fill  the  tiny 
cabin.  The  one  small  square  of 
glass  cast  a  pale  shimmer  of  light  into 
the  cramped  interior  betraying  the 
reason  for  this  man's  nickname,  for 
his  bare  head  was  crowned  with  a 
bushy  wavy  carroty-red  mass  of  hair. 
His  brow  was  broad,  his  freckled 
face  frank  and  open  and  set  off  by  a 
pair  of  fearless  blue  eyes.  So,  one 
would  invariably  wonder  how  it 
came  that  Athabasca  Red,  trapper, 
saw  fit  to  associate  with  the  notor- 
ious Shifty  Al. 

Something  seemed  to  worry  the 
big  man.  He  picked  up  a  snowshoe, 
sadly  in  need  of  repair,  and  prepared 
to  mend  it  with  some  fresh  strings  of 
moose  raw-hide.    But,  hardly  had 


he  got  one  cross  strand  interlaced- 
when  he  threw  the  shoe  into  the 
corner  and  went  out. 

From  the  outside,  the  cabin  resem- 
bled a  huge  beav?er  house.  The  four 
walls  were  scarce  five  feet  high  and 
the  roof  was  merely  a  sloped  continu- 
ation of  the  sides.  The  winter's 
accumulation  of  snow  had  been  raked 
off  at  intervals  by  the  thrifty  Red 
until  the  whole  was  a  white  cone 
except  for  the  side  facing  west.  Here 
was  a  small  door  and  window. 

Athabasca  Red  gazed  about  him  in 
disgust.  He  could  not  see  the  mag- 
nificence of  the  towering  hills  to 
the  south.  To  him  there  was  no 
beauty  in  the .  grove  of  pines  .  and 
spruce  surrounding  the  cabin.  The 
glamour,  the  romance  of  the  wilds 
had  been  painted  out  by  the  grim 
sordid  hand  of  Fate  with  a  brush  of 
white.  The  great  white  land!  Oh, 
how  he  hated  it!  How  he  longed  for 
the  return  of  spring;  to  hear  again 
the  gurgle  of  happy  streams,  the 
whirr  of  waterfowl  overhead.  For 
spring  was  the  big  season  to  Red; 
then  he  could  trap  and  shoot  the 
beaver. 

Inside,  Shifty  Al  whistled  content- 
edly. His  was  a  happy  disposition; 
as  long  as  another  meal  remained — 
what  were  the  odds? 

"I  tell  you  Al,"  said  Red,  throw- 
ing down  a  huge  armful  of  wood, 
"this  snow  won't  start  going  till  the 
middle  of  May.  I  believe  April  is 
going  to  be  like  this  all  the  way 
through.  That  wind  comes  directly 
from  the  east  and  you  know  what 
that  means." 

"Well,  we  should  worry,"  philoso- 
phized Al.  "The  longer  the  cold 
keeps  up  the  longer  beaver  hides  will 
stay  prime." 

"Yes,  I  know,"  said  the  other, 
bitterly,"  but  we  haven't  got  grub 
enough  to  last  all  summer.  I  think 
one  of  us  had  better  beat  it  with  the 
dogs  now  before  the  snow  gets,  too 
soft.  We're  considerable  shy  on 
beans  and  flour." 

Shifty  Al  grunted  his  acquiescence 
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and- the  upshot  of  the  conversation 
was  that  Red  left  by  the  light  of  the 
full  moon  that  night,  driving  the  six 
moose-fed  wolf-dogs  ahead  of  him 
over  the  hard  frozen  trail  to  the 
south. 

Inspector  Craven  of  the  Mounted 
was  in  a  fighting  mood.  He  leaned 
back  in  his  chair,  chewing  his  cigar 
savagely.  Corporal  Lee,  standing 
silently  in  the  doorway  of  the  little 
office,  gazed  ruefully  at  the  crumpled 
offensive  missive  on  the  floor  near  his 
chief's  feet. 

"By  George,  Corporal,"  vehement- 
ly declared  the  Inspector,  "this  bea- 
ver killing  in  your  district  has  got  to 
be  stopped!" 

"I — I  thought  it  had  stopped, sir," 
stammered  the  Corporal,  shifting 
uneasily  from  one  foot  to  the  other. 

"Thought  be  d— d!"exploded  the 
other.  "Read  this!"  and  he  grabbed 
the  crumpled  sheet  from  the  floor 
and  shoved  it  at  the  man  in  the 
doorway. 

Corporal  Lee  smoothed  out  the 
wrinkles  and  read.  "Why,  it's  pre- 
posterous, impossible!  he  exclaimed. 

"Nevertheless,  the  fact  remains," 
said  the  other,  bitingly,  "that  between 
fifty  and  sixty  beaver  hides  were 
sold  right  under  our  noses  last  night. 
I  have  good  cause  to  believe  that 
our  informant  is  perfectly  reliable." 

"Well,  what's  to  be  done?"  asked 
junior. 

"There  are  just  two  ways  of  going 
about  this  thing,  as  near  as  I  can 
tell.  One  is,  locate  the  buyer  who 
got  the  goods  and  the  other,  unearth 
Shifty  Al!  I  am  prone  to  blame  any 
crime  on  his  worthless  carcass.  You 
know  the  reward  for  his  arrest  has 
lately  been  increased  to  five  thousand 
dollars."  Inspector  Craven  gazed 
moodily  past  the  Corporal  to  the 
empty  cell  in  a  corner  of  the  barracks. 
"Oh,  if  he  could  only  see  the  shifty- 
eved  Alvan  Steel  behind  those  iron 
bars!" 

Corporal  Lee  realized  the  predica- 
ment he  was  in.  Should  he  fail  to 
arrest  the  man  at  the  bottom  of  this 
beaver  killing,  his  plea  for  a  transfer 
to  a  warmer  climate  would  not  be 
recognized.  That  meant  at  least 
another  winter  in  a  climate  his  frail 
wife   could   not   stand.    And  then 


again,  if,  as  the  Inspector  had  hinted, 
Alvan  Steel  was  at  the  bottom  of  it, 
there  would  be  the  reward  and  pro- 
motion. So,  casting  all  caution  to 
the  winds,  he  spoke  eagerly,  and  per- 
haps over-confidently. 

"Get  relief  for  me  at  once,  sir,  and 
I  promise  to  have  the  guilty  party 
brought  to  justice  by  the  middle  of 
June!" 

The  Inspector  eyed  him  coolly. 
He  liked  the  Corporal  and  yet  real- 
ized that  this  was  a  baffling  proposi- 
tion. Still  it  was  worth  a  try.  "I 
will  have  a  man  here  to  take  your 
place  tonight,"  he  said  shortly  as  he 
rose  and  left  the  barracks. 

Late  that  night  Qorporal  Lee  walk- 
ed the  streets  of  E — .  He  was 
known  as  an  honest  policeman,  there- 
fore it  was  doubly  hard  to  get  any 
information  regarding  the  sale  of 
the  beaver  pelts.  One  buyer  told 
him  that  Athabasca  Red  had  been 
in  town  the  previous  day.  "What 
did  he  have?"  "Oh!  a  few  martens 
and  lynx."  Besides  Red,  there  had 
been  two  more  trappers  in  town. 
They  came  from  the  west.  But  as 
to  what  they  had  in  the  line  of  fur 
no  man  knew,  or  if  any  person  did 
know,  he  intended  keeping  the  matter 
a  secret.  So  it  was  a  badly  disgusted 
Corporal  of  the  famous  Mounted 
that  went  home  to  an  anxious  wife 
that  night.  There  was  but  one  ray 
of  hope  and  that  was  a  rumor  that 
Athabasca  Red  was  hiding  Alvan 
Steel. 

The  wind  had  changed  its  quarter. 
It  was  the  first  of  May  and  the  water 
had  started  to  run.  The  small 
streams  opened  up  easily  as  the  great 
depth  of  early  snow  had  prevented 
the  ice  from  freezing  to  any  degree 
of  thickness.  True,  there  was  still 
a  large  amount  of  snow  in  the  bush, 
especially  on  the  north  slopes.  But 
the  moose  and  deer  were  able  to  get 
around  once  more  outside  the  limits 
of  their  winter  yards.  And  overhead 
was  the  continual  whirr  of  passing 
waterfowl  of  every  description.  There 
were  coots,  ducks  of  all  sizes,  Canada 
geese  and  even  the  great  white 
swans.  Every  slough  and  lake  was 
full  of  them.  And  the  beavers  were 
busy.  Confined  to  their  frozen  huts 
since  the  early  part  of  October,  they 
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were  now  in  a  perfect  frenzy  of  travel. 
Every  poplar  ridge  was  sampled; 
each  tiny  branch  to  the  main  stream 
was  traversed  day  and  night. 

Athabasca  Red  and  Shifty  Al  were 
busy  too.  Rarely,  if  ever,  did  they 
camp  more  than  two  nights  in  the 
same  place.  And  it  was  miserable 
heart-breaking  work.  The  snow  was 
still  too  deep  to  plough  through  afoot 
and  it  was  all  but  impossible  to  use 
snowshoes  as  the  soft  snow  stuck  to 
them  until  the  wearer  was  forever 
lifting  a  leaden  weight.  Then,  too, 
it  poured  rain  and  sleet  alternately. 
The  dogs  were  packed  with  various 
articles,  small  shelter  tent,  blankets, 
grub,  traps  and  kitchen,  and  on  Red's 
broad  back,  fastened  by  means  of 
pack  straps  there  was  always  a  large 
bulky  oblong  package. 

They  were  working  a  series  of 
small  streams  that  emptied  into  the 
Athabasca   River.    Just   now  they 
were  located  near  the  head  of  Fish 
creek.    Their  method  of  procedure 
was  as  follows.    Travelling  down- 
stream until  they  located  dams  with 
fresh  beaver  signs  they  would  make 
camp  a  few  hundred  yards  away,  if 
possible  over  a  small  ridge  from  the 
location  of  the  dams.    Then  each 
man  would  take  from  six  to  a  dozen 
traps  (according  to  the  amount  of 
sign)  and  set  them  in  the  best  poss- 
ible manner.    Often,  if  the  stream 
was  open  enough,  they  both  worked 
together   in   the   boat.    The  trap 
setting  would  generally  be  done  in 
the  middle  of  the  day  and  that  over 
with,  they  would  adjourn  to  camp, 
where  a  good  supply  of    wood  was 
cut  and  everything  made  ready  for 
the  night.    And  then  an  hour  before 
sunset,   each   man   shouldered  his 
rifle,  took  a  dog  trained  especially 
for  the  purpose  of  bringing  dead 
beavers  out  of  the  water,  and  went  in 
an  opposite  direction  to  the  other. 
If  the  night  was  favorable,  each  man 
would  get  a  shot  at  some  unwary 
beaver  as  he  swam  about.  Seldom 
indeed  did  a  beaver  escape  that  had 
been  sighted  over  the  barrel  of  either 
Red's  or  Alvan  Steel's  rifle. 

But  these  two  shots,  even  though  a 
half  mile  or  so  apart,  would  scare 
the  beavers  so  that  they  would  not 
come  out  till  late  in  the  night.  Then 


the  deadly  steel  trap  did  it's  work- 
Each  trap  was  fastened  to  a  sliding 
pole  or  weighted  with  a  heavy  rock, 
so  that  in  either  case,  the  captured 
animal  would  drown  immediately 
thus  lessening  the  chance  of  alarming 
the  colony. 

Two  nights,  and  the  operations  in 
any  one  locality  were  over  with. 
Athabasca  Red  had  a  conscience. 
He  would  not  listen  to  complete 
extermination  of  any  one  colony,  or 
tolerate  the  breaking  open  of  houses 
or  dams.  He  was  not  afraid  of  the 
law;  it  was  merely  a  case  of  'Live  and 
let  live'  with  him.  Shifty  Al,  on  the 
other  hand,  while  willing  to  kill  the 
last  beaver  and  drain  every  dam,  was 
acquiescent  to  the  big  man's  wishes. 

But,  as  the  number  of  _skins  increas- 
ed, Alvan  Steel  was  wont  to  sit  at 
night  across  the  open  fire  while  doing 
his  turn  at  keeping  watch,  and  gaze 
with  narrow-closed  lids  at  the  sleeping 
figure  of.  his  partner. 

And  all  night  long  the  frogs  croaked 
in  the  swamps  and  the  dismal  echo 
of  the  loon  floated  across  tire  hills 
from  the  neighboring  lake. 

And  then  early  one  morning  Red 
came  back  from  a  trip  with  the  start- 
ling information  that  he  had  located 
the  camp  of  two  white  men  at  the 
edge  of  a  big  swamp  to  the  southeast. 

"Well,"  drawled  his  partner, 
"them's  spotters."  Followed  a  per- 
iod of  silence.  "And  Red,  I  know 
of  a  good  medicine  for  curing  that 
there  spotting  fever.  I'm  going  to 
try  a  little  of  it  myself." 

"Hold  hard,  Al,"  cried  the  big  man, 
as  he  saw  the  ex-cowboy  reach  for 
his  rifle.  "I've  no  doubt  they're 
spotters  all  right  and  would  shoot  on 
sight,  but  I'm  not  looking  for  any 
mix-up  in  a  murder  case!" 

"Who  said  there  was  going  to  be 
shootin',''  blustered  the  other,  trying 
to  meet  his  partner's  eyes. 

"Now,  look  here,  Al,  you  know 
d — d  well  what  you  intended  doing! 
Of  couise,  I'm  an  outlaw  as  regards 
beaver  killing,  but  I  tell  you  once 
and  for  all  time,  there's  going  to  be 
no  man  killing!  We're  through  here 
anyway.  It's  a  short  day  to  where 
this  creek  empties  into  the  Athabasca. 
Once  we  get  there  we  can  cross,  go 
upstream  and  work  Old  Man  Creek 


272 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


Come,  let's  break  camp,"  and  he 
turned  his  broad  back  to  the  other. 

Crafty  Alvan  Steel  scowled  and 
muttered  imprecations  under  his 
breath  but  soon  dropped  his  rifle  and 
started  packing  the  dogs. 

They  were  ready  to  go."  "Where's 
that  little  Hudson's  Bay  axe,  Red? 
I_" 

"Hands  up,  quick!"  A  deadly 
steel-toned  voice  broke  in  on  them 
like  the  crack  of  a  whip  leash.  They 
whirled  and  their  rifles  clattered  to 
the  ground  as  their  hands  pointed 
heavenward. 

Standing  in  the  edge  of  the  clearing 
stood  a  man  in  the  service  clothes 
of  the  R.N.W.M.P.,  in  his  hands  a 
Winchester. 

"Back  up!"  the  voice  snapped  and 
they  commenced  slowly  to  move  away 
from  their  weapons. 

But  Corporal  Lee  had  not  counted 
on  the  outlaw's  silent  partners.  As 
he  stepped  forward  a  huge  wolf-dog, 
packed  as  he  was  with  forty  pounds 
of  flour,  rose  to  meet  him.  So 
totally  unexpected  was  the  charge 
and  so  savage  the  attack,  the  police- 
man was  bowled  over  like  a  nine-pin 
and  his  rifle  discharged  harmlessly 
in  the  air.  His  hands  sought  to  ward 
off  the  slashing  fangs,  leaving  no 
opportunity  for  the  drawing  of  his 
side  arms. 

Red  yelled  to  the  dog  as  he  sprang 
forward,  grabbing  the  brute  by  the 
hind  legs  and  hurling  him  to  one  side, 
while  Alvan  Steel  covered  the  fallen 
man  with  his  own  rifle  and  there  was 
murder  in  his  eye  as  he  pulled  the 
trigger.  But  in  his  haste  he  did 
not  realize  that  the  weapon  had  been 
discharged  and  before  he  could  reload 
the  big  man  had  torn  the  rifle  from 
his  grasp. 

"You  d — d  fool!  Do  you  want  to 
swing!  Examine  him  for  side  arms!" 
and  he  jerked  the  policeman  to  his 
feet.  A  systematic  search  brought 
to  light  an  ugly  automatic  pistol  and 
a  hunting  knife.  Outwardly  cool, 
Corporal  Lee  cursed  himself  roundly 
for  being  caught  in  such  a  predicament. 

"Well,  what  y'  goin'  to  do  with 
him!"  sneered  the  would-"be  murderer. 
"You  know,  dead  men  don't  spill  any 
beans." 

"I  am  going  to  give  him  just  fifteen 


minutes  to  cross  over  that  ridge  with- 
out shooting  irons!" 

Shifty  Al  stormed  and  remonstrated 
but  to  no  avail,  and  a  few  minutes 
later  the  two  outlaws  saw  the  broad- 
rimmed  hat  of  the  Mountie  disappear 
over  the  hill. 

Corporal  Lee  was  disgusted.  He 
sat  down  on  a  log  near  the  forks  of 
two  streams  and  pulled  out  his  pipe. 
He  was  still  a  little  shaky  for  he  had 
known  how  narrowly  he  had  escaped 
death.  "And  why  had  the  big  man 
with  the  red  hair  restrained  his 
companion?"  His  reverie  was  broken 
by  the  snapping  of  twigs  and  he  looked 
up  to  see  the  figure  of  his  confederate 
cautiously  parting  the  bush. 

"All  right,  Victor!"  he  called.  A 
short  stocky  half-breed  glided  into 
the  opening  followed  by  a  half-dozen 
sledge  dogs  packed  to  the  very  limit 
of  their  endurance. 

"What  luck?" 

The  Corporal  explained. 

"Gee  Cri!"  exploded  the  breed, 
"that  Al  Steel,  him  very  bad  man." 

"Bad  or  no  bad,"  said  the  white 
man  between  his  teeth,  I've  got  to 
get  him  now,  dead  or  alive!" 

Lee  was  a  typical  Englishman  of 
the  better  class  who  come  to  the  north- 
west because  they  want  to  live.  He 
was  dark-brown,  with  the  tan  of 
many  blizzards,  tall,  lean  and  muscu- 
lar and  his  suppressed  energy  was  as 
deadly  now  as  the  unsprung  jaws  of  a 
bear-trap. 

Night  found  them  camped  on  the 
trail  of  the  outlaws. 

Two  days  later  when  the  policeman 
and  his  half-breed  guide  arrived  at 
the  Athabasca,  the  snow  was  practical- 
ly gone.  But  in  spite  of  all  the  water 
that  had  come  from  the  neighboring 
foothills,  the  river  was  only  slightly 
higher  than  normal.  It  was  not  till 
June  that  the  real  high  water  came. 

At  the  mouth  of  the  small  stream 
which  they  had  been  following  was  a 
small  sand  bar.  Here,  plain  as  day, 
were  the  marks  made  by  the  outlaws 
in  embarking.  "But  where  had  they 
gone,  and  now?"  Close  inspection 
of  a  nearby  grove  of  trees  failed  to 
reveal  any  fresh  cutting  of  logs.  So 
they  could  hot  have  rafted  across. 
And  there  was  no  sign  of  a  boat 
having  been  concealed  at  any  point- 
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Besides  these  two  means  there  re- 
mained yet  another.  "Did  they 
swim?"  "Impossible — it  was  too 
cold,  and  there  was  the  outfit!" 

In  the  end,  the  Corporal  gave  up  in 
despair,  built  a  raft,  crossed  over  to 
the  opposite  side  and  made  camp. 

And  in  the  meantime  Red  and  Al 
strained  alternately  at  the  tumpline 
as  they  tracked  slowly  upstream. 

The  following  week,  the  two  part- 
ners waged  their  war  on  the  beaver 
tribe  with  more  than  usual  zest. 
Old  Man  River  was  a  stream  of  some 
size,  and  though  it  was  muddy  and 
hard  to  navigate,  the  beavers  were 
there  in  unlimited  numbers. 

Gone  was  the  long  dreary  winter 
at  last  with  it's  barrier  of  ice  and 
snow,  and  in  its  stead,  reveled  a 
glorious  verdant  spring.  So,  on  one 
particularly  beautiful  evening  only 
the  beavers  were  sad,  yes,  of  all  the 
animals  of  the  Forest  and  the  Water, 
they  were  the  unluckiest. 

One  wise  old  fellow,  many  times  a 
grandfather,  lay  in  the  tall  grass  at 
the  edge  of  the  water  surveying  with 
sad  mournful  eyes,  the  figure  of  a 
man  almost  directly  opposite  him 
across  the  pond.  The  matted  grass 
hid  the  beaver  from  the  sharp  eyes 
of  the  hunter.  But  suddenly  right 
in  the  very  centre  of  the  small  dam 
stepped  a  bull-  moose,  his  stubby 
grotesque  horns  still  in  the  velvet. 
"Why"  wondered  the  beaver,  "did 
the  man  not  point  the  fire-spitter 
at  this  huge  animal?" 

But  no,  the  ungainly  monster 
passed  unconcernedly  along  till  a 
sudden  shifting  of  the  light  breeze 
wafted  the  man-scent  in  it's  direction. 
Then  ,with  a  startled  snort  and  a  few 
surprised  grunts,  the  bull  disappeared 
in  the  gathering  gloom. 

Soon  it  would  be  too  dark  for  the 
man  to  see  and  still  he  never  moved. 
But  the  old  gray  beaver  was  just 
as  silent.  With  a  single  flop  he  could 
be  in  the  water  and  out  of  danger 
but  something  held  him  there.  Sud- 
denly a  fan-shaped  riffle  appeared  on 
the  smooth  surface  of  the  water,  and 
the  man  shifted  his  position  ever  so 
slightly.  A  loud  crack  split  the  air, 
and  amid  the  mortal  splashing  of  his 
latest  mate,  the  old  gray  beaver 
slipped  quietly  into  the  water,  and 


swam  under  the  surface  far  down- 
stream. And  his  heart  was  sad,  for 
he  had  witnessed  the  Great  Tragedy, 
the  killing  of  his  kind. 

And  while  the  two  outlaws  added 
daily  to  their  store  of  beaver  pelts 
several  miles  downstream,  Corporal 
Lee  was  still  camped,  nursing  a 
sprained  ankle. 

But  there  came  a  day  when  the 
long  guard  hairs  on  the  beavers 
started  to  slip  and  their  pelts  were  no 
longer  prime.  And  so  it  came  about 
one  morning  that  Athabasca  Red 
awoke  from  a  heavy  sleep  feeling 
stiff  and  sore.  Imagine  his  horror 
when  he  discovered  himself  bound 
hand  and  foot. 

"Al,"  he  shouted,  before  he  real- 
ized and  then,  "Oh,  you  devil!  For 
the  sake  of  a  few  pelts!" 

Then  he  was  cool.  "Must  have 
drugged  me,  the  Hell-hound!"  Fol- 
lowed a  heart-breaking  struggle  with 
the  raw-hide  thongs  that  bound  him 
and  in  the  end  he  was  free.  A  careful 
systematic  search  about  the  camp, 
failed  -  to  reveal  anything  except  a 
few  matches.  Only  too  well  he  recog- 
nized his  folly  in  protecting  Alvan 
Steel  by  taking  him  as  partner.  He 
looked  at  the  sun;  it  was  already 
high.  Two  hundred  miles  down-, 
stream  was  a  government  ferry  oper- 
ated by  a  horse  rancher. 

"I'm  in  for  a  game  of  checkers 
with  Father  Time,  and  I  guess  it's 
my  first  move." 

Down  the  Athabasca  some  twenty 
miles  shifty  Al  glided  in  the  boat,  his 
black  heart  gloating  over  the  small 
fortune  in  peltry  that  lay  in  the  bottom 
at  his  feet.  Just  ahead  he  heard  the 
roar  of  White  Horse  Rapids.  Here 
he  would  make  a  short  portage — the 
only  one  between  there  and  the 
government  ferry.  There  he  intend- 
ed getting  out  to  civilization  via  the 
pack  trail. 

And  then  he  saw  the  smoke  of  a 
camp-fire  just  ahead  and  a  man  whom 
he  recognized  as  a  member  of  the 
R.N.W.M.P.  standing  on  the  shore 
with  a  rifle  in  his  hand.  He  crouched 
in  the  boat  and  sighted  over  the  beam. 
Then  followed  a  rattle  of  rifle  shots, 
for  the  man  on  the  shore  was  soon 
joined  by  another.  The  distance 
was  considerable  and  if  the  dancing 
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of  the  light  boat  on  the  waves  pre- 
vented the  men  on  land  from  placing 
their  shots,  it  also  effectively  spoiled 
the  aim  of  the  man  on  the  river. 

And  all  the  time  the  rumble  of 
White  Horse  Rapids  grew  louder  and 
more  incessant.  It  looked  as  though 
the  outlaw  would  escape  and  the 
others  started  running  alongshore, 
firing  as  they  ran. 

Too  late,  the  riverman  became  aware 
of  a  peril  more  deadly  than  the 
scattering  shots  from  the  shore.  Fran- 
tically he  dropped  his  rifle  and  reach- 
ed for  a  steering  paddle.  His 
attempts  to  divert  the  light  craft  to 
the  opposite  shore  were  futile.  His 
agonized  screams  were  drowned  by 
the  roar  of  the  mighty  waters  as  they 
churned  among  the  rocks,  and  into 
this  foaming  seething  abyss  Alvan 
Steel  and  his  pillage  disappeared 
forever. 

That  night  Corporal  Lee  and  the 
half-breed  were  sitting  near  a  roaring 
fire  when  a  red-haired  ragged  des- 
perate-looking individual  stumpled 
into  the  circle  of  the  firelight. 
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"Al  Steel — beavers — down  river!" 
he  murmured  indistinctly  and  fell 
forward  in  a  stupor  of  utter  exhaust- 
ion. 

The  Corporal  roused  the  man,  and 
the  breed  brought  some  hot  coffee 
and  steaming  soup  which  the  red- 
headed one  devoured  greedily  and 
straightway  fell  into  a  heavy  sleep  by 
the  fire. 

"What  you  do  with  heem?"  ques- 
tioned the  guide. 

"0,  we'll  take  him  down  to  the 
ferry  and  drop  him  there.  I  don't 
think  he'll  trap  beavers  any  more. 
Besides,  the  evidence  for  his  arrest 
went  down  in  the  White  Horse  Rap- 
ids along  with  Alvan  Steel.  And 
then — he  saved  my  life,  you  know." 

It  was  the  next  morning  as  they 
were  preparing  to  raft  down-stream 
that  the  Corporal  turned  to  Athabasca 
Red  and  asked,  "But  how  the  devil 
did  you  fellows  pack  that  boat?" 
The  answer  left  him  dumfounded. 
"Why,  it  was  one"  of  those  folding 
canvas  boats.  I  packed  it  on  my 
back;  it  only  weighed  forty  pounds." 
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Goin'  A-Huntin'  Buffalo 


Harry  W.  Laugh y 


HALO  of  romance 
still  hangs  around 
the  tales  which  we 
hear  of  the  old-time 
buffalo  hunts.  Men 
of  iron,  they  were, 
who  followed  the 
early  chase.  Among 
them  were  three  dis- 
tinct types — the  fresh  meat  hunter, 
the  dried  meat  hunter,  and  the 
fellow  who  shouldered  his  musket 
and,  "Jest  went  out  to  get  some 
meat." 

Among  the  latter  class  may  be 
included  the  pioneer,  the  early  settler, 
and  the  men  who  freighted  along  our 
prairie  trails.  The  still  hunt  was  the 
method  which  they  usually  followed, 
and  a  working  knowledge  of  the  buff- 
alo's traits  was  essential  to  success. 
In  the  first  place,  a  buffalo  always 
feeds  with  his  head  pointed  up  to  the 
wind.  Thus,  anything  approaching 
from  down  the  wind  was  seldom  seen, 
or  scented.  Trading  upon  this  fact, 
the  hunter  would  drape  himself  in  an 
old  buffalo  robe,  and,  using  only 
ordinary  discretion,  could  creep  up 
among  the  herd  on  the  open  prairie. 

But,  even  this  branch  of  the  sport 
was  far  from  tame,  as  many  an  old 
timer  can  tell  to  his  cost.  The 
stalk  was  usually  made  on  an  empty 
belly,  which  was  sure  to  add  an 
interest  to  the  game;  and  a  full  sized 
buffalo — roaming  as  free  as  the  wind 
on  his  native  prairie — was  a  beast  to 
inspire  respect  in  any  hunter.  I 
have  watched  them  in  droves  of 
thousands  in  their  natural  element  on 
the  plains,  and — heaven  protect  me 
from  ever  being  called  upon  to  face  one 
of  them  on  foot,  even  with  the  aid  of 
a  modern  rifle.  A  buffalo  is  just 
twice  the  size  we  usually  imagine  him; 
his  peculiar  rolling  gait  carries  him 
over  the  ground  at  a  speed  that  it 
takes  a  mighty  good  saddle  horse  to 
equal;  he  is  as  quick  as  a  cat  in  his 
motions  when  aroused,  and,  when 
wounded,  the  fighting  fury  of  a  devil 
rules  a  heart  that  fears  nothing  that 
walks  the  earth. 


The  riders  at  the  Wainright  buffalo 
park  depend  only  upon  the  best  of 
high  trajectory  rifles  when  they  take 
on  the  job  of  weeding  an  outlawed 
buffalo  from  the  herd.  Yet,  the  old 
timer  used  to  crawl  up  on  them  with  a 
flint  lock  musket  that,  ten  to  one, 
wouldn't  go  off  when  he  pulled  the 
trigger.  Yes,  they  were  game,  those 
hunters  of  the  old  school,  those  men 
who  blazed  the  trails  for  our  civiliza- 
tion. 

The  fresh  meat  hunters  were  those 
who  went  out  from  the  trading  post, 
or  settlement,  spring  and  fall  to  lay  in 
a  supply  of  meat  for  the  coming 
winter,  or  supply  meat  whenever  it 
was  needed.  Equipped  with  Red  River 
carts,  they  would  trek  out  onto  the 
prairie  wherever  the  buffalo  might 
be  found.  When  the  herd  had  been 
located,  they  usually  went  into  camp. 
Then,  riding  the  fastest  horses  in  the 
bunch  they  would  manoeuvre  up  to  a 
point  of  vantage  behind  a  hill,  or  a 
clump  of  trees,  and  come  tearing  into 
the  feeding  herd,  shoo  ting  as  they  rode. 

This  was  sport  for  the  gods,  and 
in  the  old  days  when  the  younger 
element  of  the  old  Red  River  settle- 
ment went  south  onto  the  Dakota 
plains  for  the  fall  supply  of  meat,  a 
buffalo  hunt  was  a  thing  to  be  remem- 
bered. Hundreds  of  carts  in  a  string 
would  make  up  the  convoy.  The 
hunting  ground  might  be  hundreds 
of  miles  away — away  down  around 
Devil's  Lake,  and  along  the  Cheyene 
River,  for  those  were  famous  hunting 
grounds  for  buffalo.  Weeks  would  be 
spent  in  scouring  the  plains — a  coun- 
try splashed  with  the  golds  of  waning 
autumn.  Far  as  the  eye  could  reach 
the  prairies  swept  away  in  those  days 
— unlimited,  untenanted — in  the  grey 
clad  waves  whose  summits  were 
crowned  with  green.  The  dusty 
ruts  of  the  winding  trail  might  be 
traced  to  the  low  hung  sky-line,  the 
only  life  in  the  far  flung  wastes,  the 
hunters  and  those  they  hunted. 

Remember  that  these  young  hun- 
ters were  the  offspring  of  the  early 
pioneers;  that  at  least  a  suggestion  of 
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Indian  blood  was  urging  most  of 
them  on,  and  that  the  call  of  the  wilds 
came  singing  to  the  heart  of  each  on 
the  breezes  from  the  great  beyond. 
Out  with  the  dawn  of  those  matchless 
western  mornings,  their  first  run  of 
buffalo  would  be  made  while  the  hoar 
frosts  sparkled  among  the  grass. 
After  trie  kill,  the  carcasses  were 
dressed  out  and  placed  upon  the 
carts.  Then,  when  each  cart  was 
carrying  its  allotted  load  of  half  a  ton 
of  meat,  the  return  trip  would  be 
started  to  the  settlement.  But  ever 
lurking  tragedy  might  strike  these 
merry  convoys  like  lightning  from  a 
clear  sky.  Ambushed  along  a  creek 
bank,  the  Sioux  might  pour  a  volley 
into  them  at  any  time.  We  hear  of 
such  things  only  in  the  traditions,  in 
our  day;  but  down  by  those  fords  on 
the  forgotten  trails,  the  flowers  shed 
their  petals  through  the  passing  years 
upon  unmarked,  unguessed  graves 
among  the  prairie  grass.  There  sleep 
the  men  who  tamed  the  prairies — the 
boys  who  hunted  buffalo  on  the  plains. 

In  the  last  type — the  dried  meat 
hunter — we  have  the  beau  ideal  of  the 
old  time,  dare-devil  plainsman.  These 
men  went  out  with  the  break  of  spring 
and  followed  the  herds  of  buffalo  as 
they  roamed.  A  horse,  a  rifle,  and 
the  open  range — these  were  all  they 
asked  of  God,  or  man.  Their  manner 
of  hunting  was  similar  to  that  of  the 
fresh  meat  hunter,  but  with  this 
difference — they  never  rode  a  horse 
whose  back  had  been  marred  by  a 
cart  saddle.  Riding  their  racing  buf- 
falo runners,  they  would  swoop  down 
upon  a  grazing  herd,  wheeling  like 
swallows  on  the  wing,  and  threading 
the  lanes  of  the  running  bunch  for 
pure  dare-devil  bravado. 

Saddles  were  unknown  in  the  very 
early  days, — whites  and  Indians  alike 
rode  with  the  Indian  riding  pad. 
They  rode,  without  stirrups,  tree,  or 
cantle,  merely  using  this  pad,  which 
was  cynched  onto  the  horse  with  a  raw 
hide  thong.  Riding  like  a  centaur, 
and  guiding  his  racer  by  the  motions 
of  his  body,  the  hunter  would  range  up 
beside  the  herd.  His  powder  horn  he 
always  carried  in  his  left  hand,  the 
bullets  in  his  mouth.  He  would- 
stick  the  nozzle  of  the  powder  horn  in- 


to the  muzzle  of  the  gun  and  let  the 
powder  run  while  he  turned  the  horn 
once  round.  Then  he  would  drop 
the  stock  upon  his  thigh  to  prime  the 
pan,  spit  in  a  bullet,  depress  the  muzz- 
zle  and  drive  a  round  ounce  ball  into 
a  shaggy  shoulder,  plunging  along 
perhaps  ten  feet  away. 

Loading  and  firing  as  he  rode,  he 
would  kill  a  dozen  buffalo  at  a  run. 
Then  the  sport  over,  his  actual  work 
would  commence.  If  he  had  a  squaw, 
or  squaws,  and  children,  so  much  the 
bettei;  they  all  turned  m  to  help 
■the  job  along.  First,  the  carcass 
would  be  dressed  out  and  cut  up. 
Then  the  bones  were  taken  out  and 
the  meat  shredded  into  long  strips 
to  be  dried  in  the  sun.  A  frame  work 
of  poles  was  set  up,  and  on  this  the 
meat  was  hung,  like  clothes  upon  a 
line.  If  the  flies  were  bad,  a  smudgy 
fire  was  built  beneath  the  frame 
and  the  smoke  and  heat  assisted  in 
drying  the  meat.  After  about  three 
days  of  drying,  if  the  weather  were 
good,  the  meat  was  ready  for  bundling 
into  bales.  These  bales  weighed, 
usually,  from  fifty  to  one  hundred 
pounds,  and  were  shipped  in  to  the 
post  to  be  used  as  "trade."  The 
trade  values  of  the  different  kinds  ol 
meat  ran  about  twenty-five  pounds 
of  meat,  fifteen  pounds  of  dried 
meat,  and  ten  pounds  of  pemmican 
to  the  value  of  a  "skin;"  the  skin 
being  the  standard  of  value  at  that 
time. 

The  mention  of  pemmican  gets  us 
to  the  fine  art  of  craft.  For  the  mak- 
ing of  pemmican,  the  best  meats  only 
were  taken — the  tid-bits  from  each 
carcass.  These  were  cured  until  dry 
and  hard  as  chips — every  suggestion 
of  water  was  driven  out.  Then  they 
were  usually  laid  upon  a  buffalo  skin? 
spread  upon  the  ground  and  pounded 
with  clubs  or  flails  until  the  meat  was 
reduced  to  a  meal.  Next,  the  back, 
and  belly  fats  were  melted  down  and 
worked  into  the  meal  until  the  mass 
would  stick  together.  Then  it  was 
packed,  and  sewn,  into  a  sack  made  of 
buffalo  hide— the  finished  product 
of  the  craft  of  the  dried  meat  hunter. 
A  delicacy  of  this  kind  was  made  by 
shortening  the  meat  meal  with  bear 
grease — which,  by  the  way,  is  the 
choicest  of  all  choice  cooking  fats — 
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and  adding  dried  berries  as  a  relish. 

Those  were  palmy  days  on  the 
western  plains.  God's  own  freedom 
sang  on  every  breeze,  and  it  was  with 


clean  hearts  that  those  old  timers 
went  about  their  simple  tasks — the 
tasks  which  laid  the  corner  stones  of 
an  empire. 


To  Him  Who  Waits 


Harry  M.  Moore 


HERE  was  a  stir  on 
the  Rabbitoi  that 
drew  men  from  all 
parts  of  the  country 
that  winter.  McRae 
had  opened  three 
logging  camps  on 
the  white  pine  limits 
he  had  purchased 
the  summer  before  from  the  Hogan 
estate.  When  the  news  of  the  pur- 
chase of  those  limits  reached  Cassidy, 
Gassidy  beamed  in  anticipation. 

Cassidy  kept  the  stopping  place  at 
the  Basin  Depot.  His  roof  was  the 
only  public  shelter  between  Pembroke 
and  the  headwaters  of  the  Bonnechere. 
Cassidy,  black  of  moustache,  and  red 
of  jowl,  put  in  a  big  supply  of  whiskey 
and  like  a  spider,  waited  for  the  flies 
that  must  come  to  its  web. 

And  they  did  come.  Men  came 
singly,  they  came  in  groups,  they 
came  in  crowds.  They  taxed  the 
capacity  of  Cassidy's  big  log  structure. 
Sometimes  they  broke  windows, 
chairs,  anything  they  could  get  their 
hands  on,  in  their  whisky  provoked 
mirth,  but  Cassidy  suffered  no  loss. 
Cassidy  was  his  own  bartender;, 
his  own  short  change  artist. 

Two  men  came  to  Cassidy's  that 
winter,  but  they  did  not  go  up  the 
Rabbitoi  country.*  Harry  Kelly  and 
Simon,  his  breed  companion,  prospect- 
ing in  the  Paug  Lake  region,  had  been 
frozen  out.  Cassidy's  stopping  place 
now  that  the  rush  into  the  camps  had 
spent  itself,  offered  a  good  shelter 
until  the  warm  sun  and  corresponding- 
ly warm  winds  of  spring  opened  up 
the  hills. 

Kelly  was  a  young,  blue-eyed, 
clean,  up-standing  chap.  Simon  was 
a  Mohawk-French  issue,  stockily 
built,  and  as  devoted  to  his  master 
as  a  dog. 


By  a  strange  coincidence,  the  night 
that  Kelly  and  Simon  came  to  Cassi- 
dy's, the  hotelman's  cocker  spaniel 
bitch,  mothered  a  tiny,  curly,  toddly,  1 
little  black  pup.  That  pup,  christen- 
ed Flossie  over  a  round  of  ale  "on  the 
house,"  had  lived  its  allotted  thirteen 
years  of  unhampered  devotion  to 
master  and  to  her  breed  friend  before 
Simon  went  out  of  the  Rabbitoi 
country. 

In  between  Flossie's  coming  and 
going,  the  upper  Bonnechere  talked 
and  puzzled  over  a  tragedy  that  will 
be  remembered  long  after  time  has 
disintegrated  the  stumps  that  the 
log-makers  left.  That  tragedy  had 
to  do  with  but  three  men,  Harry 
Kelly,  Simon  the  breed  and — Sweanor. 

•Sweanor  blew  into  Cassidy's  out 
of  a  severe  mid-winter  storm  one 
night.  That  night  but  three  men 
occupied  the  big,  roomy  bar  of 
Cassidy's  stopping  place. 

Behind  the  long  counter,  Cassidy 
laboriously  consumed  the  contents  of 
a  dirty,  yellow,  paper-backed  novel. 
Harry  Kelly  sat  over  a  game  of 
solitaire  at  a  small  table  in  a  corner 
back  of  the  stove.  Beside  the  stove, 
his  moccasined  foot  toying  with  the 
playful  Flossie  and  the  brown-eyed 
mother  who  watched  that  the  pup 
met  with  no  harm,  sat  Simon  the 
breed.  Everything  in  the  building 
spelled  unruffled  contentment.  But 
outside — 

Outside,  the  wind  piled  the  heavily 
falling  snow  into  the  window  frames. 
The  limbs  of  a  white  birch  rasped 
and  rattled  against  the  log  wall 
shelter.  The  wind  moaned  and 
groaned  around  the  eaves. 

Simon  raised  his  head  suddenly. 
A  muffled,  fumbling  at  the  latch 
outside  repeated  itself.  The  door 
opened.    A   big   man   in   a  white 
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mantle  pressed  inside  and  slammed 
the  door  behind  him. 

Gassidy  laid  aside  his  book,  pressed 
a  hand  over  his  mouth  to  stifle  a 
yawn,  and  stood  up  expectant.  Sim- 
on swept  his  eyes  upward  from  the 
floor  to  the  dog-skin  cap  that  fitted 
well  down  over  the  newcomer's  ears. 
Harry  Kelly  drew  his  legs  from  be- 
neath the  table,  and  turned  in  his 
chair.  He  gave  the  stranger  a  casual 
glance  and  returned  to  his  cards  again. 

The  snow  dashed  from  the  dog-skin 
cap  to  the  floor,  the  big  man  strode 
over  to  the  card  table. 

"You're  Harry  Kelly?"  he  enquired, 

Harry  Kelly  raised  his  head  and 
nodded. 

"My  name  is  Sweanor,"  the  big 
man  announced,  twirling  his  cap 
with  a  nervous  motion. 

"Yes,"  said  Harry  Kelly. 

"Larry  Gaffney's  below  the  rapids. 
He  sent  me  for  you — " 

Harry  Kelly  sprang  to  his  feet. 

"Harry  Gaffney?"  he  shouted  with 
pleasurable  glee.  "What  the  devil's 
he  doing  up  in  this  country?" 

Sweanor  wet  his  lips.  His  rat  eyes 
glinted. 

"He's  going  in  to  Paug  Lake  to 
clerk  for  Bronson's.  He  wants  to  see 
you.    He's  waiting." 

"Why  didn't  he  come  up?"  Harry 
Kelly  enquired  suspiciously. 

Sweanor's  eyes  glanced  the  floor 
and  swept  up  again. 

"We  broke  our  harness  just  as  we 
reached  the  bend  where  the  road 
crosses  the  rapids  to  Paug  Lake. 
Gaffney  said  he  would  stay  and  fix  it 
if  I  could  come  up  here  for  you — " 
Sweanor  stopped  to  let  the  fact  sink 
in  and  then  went  on,  "You'll  come, 
won't  you?" 

.  Harry  Kelly  fingered  his  chin  reflec- 
tively. Gaffney  was  an  eccentric 
cuss.    Yet — 

"Go  back  and  tell  him  to  come  up 
and  stay  over  night.  He  can  go  on 
to  Paug  Lake  in  the  morning."  ; 

Sweanor  shook  his  head. 

"He  won't  do  that!"  he  ejaculated* 
"You  ought  to  know  that  Gaffney 
cannot  be — " 

Harry  Kelly  ripped  out  an  oath. 

"But,  man,  it's  storming  fierce, 
and — and  it's  a  good  mile  to  the 
rapids." 
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Sweanor  grinned. 

"I  know — I  know.  But  Gaffney 
seems  in  such  a  bad  way  to  see  you 
that  you'll  forget  the  storm  and  all 
that." 

Harry  Kelly  bundled  up  and  went. 
He  followed  Sweanor  out  the  front 
door  of  Cassidy's  stopping  place  that 
dreadful  night.  And — he  never  came 
back. 

For  ten  minutes  after  the  door  had 
closed  on  Kelly  and  Sweanor,  Simon 
sat  with  his  eyes  glued  on  the  latch. 
Then — then  he  got  up  hastily,  swept 
his  raven  black  hair  from  his  temples, 
tossed  on  his  clothes  and  bounded  out 
into  the  night. 

And  Gassidy — Cassidy  behind  the 
counter,  tugged  at  the  drooping  ends 
of  his  heavy  black  moustache.  His 
eyes  were  crossed  in  attempting  to 
penetrate  the  enigmatical  events  of 
the  past  half  hour. 

"Queer  doings  a  night  like  this," 
he  mumbled  to  himself.  "Queer 
doings." 

Two  hours  later,  lantern  in  hand, 
Cassidy  opened  the  door  and  dove 
into  the  storm. 

"Queer  doings  a  night  like  this," 
he  kept  repeating  to  himself  as  he 
faced  the  buffeting  storm  towards 
the  never  frozen  rapids. 

Suddenly  Cassidy  brought  himself 
up.  An  ,oath  came  through  his  set 
teeth. 

"U-huh!"  he  ejaculated  knowingly. 

A  man  lay  partially  covered  in  the 
snow  before  him.  Slinging  his  lantern 
on  his  arm,,  Cassidy  bent  over.  The 
man  was  Simon.  Cassidy  drew  the 
breed's  coat  over  his  face  and 
pressed  on.  The  trail  passing  across 
a  wide  clearing  faded  out.  The 
wind  soughed  through  the  conifers. 
Not  a  living  thing  was  in  sight. 
Cassidy  stopped  and  listened.  He 
retraced  his  steps.  He  shouldered 
the  Indian. 

Simon's  jaw  had  been  broken  in 
two  places.  There  was  a  long  gash 
across  the  back  of  his  head.  During 
his  convalescence  he  answered  no 
questions  put  to  him  by  Cassidy  nor 
his  good  wife  who  seldom  left  Simon's 
bedside.  Kelly  never  came  back. 
Cassidy  wondered  what  had  happened 
on  the  trail  that  night.  Bending 
over  Simon  he  fancied  he  heard  him 
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say,  "I'll  wait,  he'll  come  again," 
but  what  the  breed  meant  Cassidy 
couldn't  figure  out. 

And  Simon  never  told  him.  Ens- 
coned  as  a  sort  of  all  round  helper  at 
the  stopping  place,  Simon  stayed  on. 
His  work  paid  for  his  bed  and  board 
and  clothes.  In  summer  he  cut  wood 
and  made  himself  generally  useful 
around  the  place.  In  winter  he 
trapped  and  hunted.  Outside  of  Gas- 
sidy  and  his  wife,  Simon  made  friends 
with  no  one.  Flossie  was  his  sole 
companion.  Into  Flossie's  long  know- 
ing ears,  Simon  poured  the  mutterings 
of  his  hungry  revengeful  soul. 

Flossie  could  have  told  Gassidy 
what  Simon  waited  for  all  these  long 
years,  but  Flossie  was  only  a  dog  and 
dogs  tell  no  tales. 

Men  followed  men  up  and  down  the 
Rabbitoi  ,winter  and  summer,  summer 
and  winter.  Few  of  them  escaped 
Simon's  piercing  scruting.  His  lips 
framed  ^question  that  he  never  asked, 
a  question  that  was  eating  the  heart 
out  of  the  man,  for  he  was  beginning 
to  fear  that  the  answer  might  come 
too  late. 

Five,  ten,  twelve  years  passed. 
Arrived  summer  in  the  thirteenth 
year. 

One  dark  rainy  night  -in  the  thir- 
teenth year  of  Simon*s  stay  at  Cass- 
idy's, Flossie,  toothless,  rheumatic, 
half  blind,  crawled  into  Simon's 
bed.  When  Simon  found  her,  she 
was  dead. 

Despite  the  reputed  stoicism  of 
his  race,  Simon  tried  in  vain  to  steady 
his  trembling  lips.  Flossie,  his  one 
and  only  pal,  was  dead.  Flossie  had 
eased  the  strain  of  his  long  years  of 
waiting.  Flossie — 

Unable  to  control  himself,  Simon 
darted  out  into  the  rainy  night. 

A  man  came  in  out  of  the  shadows 
of  the  trees,  slunk  by  Simon  without 
a  word  and  pushed  into  Cassidy's. 
The  bar  light  shone  full  upon  him  as 
he  strode  through  the  opened  door. 
Simon's  hand  shot  electrically  to  his 
hip,  produced  a  long  knife  from  a 
sheath  and  returned  it  again.  Then 
before  the  last  sound  of  the  closing 
door  had  lost  itself  in  the  falling  rain, 
Simon  slipped  into  Cassidy's. 

A  big  man  stood  at  the  counter. 
Cassidy  was  shaking  hands  with  him. 


Cassidy  had  a  great  memory  for  faces. 

"I  remember  you  Sweanor,"  he  was 
saying  as  he  poured  out  a  glass  of 
whiskey.  "You  came  in  here  about 
twelve  years  ago  and  took  Harry  Kel- 
ly away  with  you — " 

Sweanor  gulped  his  whiskey  with  a 
shudder. 

"That  was  me,"  he  confessed. 

"By  the  way,"  Cassidy  rattled  on, 
"What  became  of  Kelly?" 

Simon's  head  shot  sideways  in  the 
attitude  of  listening. 

"His  sister  wanted  him  in  Montreal. 
So  she  sent  me  up  here  to  get  him. 
He's  now  in  the  city — " 

"You  lie!" 

Sweanor  spun  around.  Cassidy 
straightened  up  suddenly.  There 
was  a  dark  scowl  On  his  face. 

Simon's  face  was  stone. 

"You  lie!"  he  roared. 

"Who  says  I  lie?"  Sweanor  bawled 
angrily.  Simon's  accusing  finger 
never  left  him. 

"You  killed  Harry  Kelly  for  this—" 
Simon  snatched  a  dirty  creased  paper 
from  an  inside  pocket. 

Sweanor's  eyes  narrowed  angrily. 
"  This— this—"  Simon  shouted, 
"This  map  of  Sheedy's  lost  mine  on 
Mclntyre's   Creek.    It  was  you— 

YOU,   d           you! — who  stole  our 

supplies  after  following  us  in  there, 
set  fire  to  our  tent,  sunk  our  canoe." 
Simon  stopped  for  breath— "You 
killed  Harry  Kelly.  You  threw  his 
body  into  the  rapids — ■" 

The  big  bulk  of  a  man  at  the 
counter  winked  boldly  at  Cassidy. 
Then  his  face  broadened  into  a  smile 
— a  smile  of  incredulity. 

"I'm  afraid  our  friend  here  has  been 
having  a  bad  dream,  Mr.  Cassidy," 
he  whined.  He  swept  around  to 
Simon.  "Have  a  drink,  friend,  and 
forget  your  troubles.  I  never  murder- 
ed anybody,  so  far  as  I  know." 

"You  lie!"  Simon  snarled. 

Cassidy  raised  his  hand  with  a 
gesture  of  finality. 

"That  will  do,  Simon.    Drop  it! 

But  Simon  did  not  drop  it.  An 
hour  later  Sweanor  departed  going 
south.  Sixty-two  minutes  later  Sim- 
on followed  him. 

For  fully  fifteen  minutes  after 
Simon  darted  after  Sweanor,  Cassidy 
drummed  his  fingers  on  the  long 
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counter.  Cassidy  was  thinking  in- 
tently. Suddenly  his  heavy  hard  fist 
banged  on  the  counter.  He  saw  in  a 
twinkling  why  Simon  had  stayed 
with  him  so  long.  And  now — now 
that  Sweanor  had  come  back — -God! 

Cassidy  grabbed  his  hat,  lit  his 
ever  handy  lantern. 

But  Cassidy  was  too  late.  He 
found  Sweanor  rolled  in  a  heap  by 
the  side  of  the  road.  Sweanor  was 
dead.  A  long  dirty  gash  in  his 
side  showed  the  end  of  a  terrible 
battle  in  the  blinding  darkness.  In 
Sweanor's  right  hand  was  a  discharged 
.45.  In  his  left,  the  torn  corner  of 
the  dirty  creased  paper  Simon  had 
produced  in  the  bar,  a  short  time 
before. 

Cassidy  turned  from  Sweanor  to 
search  for  the  breed.    He  called. 

"Simon!  Simon!" 

Cassidy's  words  died  for  want  of 
response. 

Cassidy  lugged  Sweanor's  body  to 
the  stopping  place.  He  notified  the 
authorities.  There  was  an  investi- 
gation. The  coroner's,  jury  brought 
in  a  verdict  of  murder  and  pointed 
to  the  breed  Simon  as  the  guilty 
party.  A  price  was  put  on  Simon's 
head. 

But  no  man  ever  collected  that 
reward. 

Detectives  combed  the  Rabbitoi 
country  for  trace  of  the  breed. 
They  found  none.  Week  followed 
week,  still  the  law  failed  to  locate  the 
murderer. 

Then  something  happened. 

Cassidy  strolling  alone  through 
the  woods  between  the  scene  of  the 
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murder  and  the  rapids,  kicked  Simon's 
knife  out  of  a  bed  of  leaves.  He 
poked  along  through  the  underbrush 
and  came  out  at  the  bottom  of  the 
rapids,  the  shores  of  which  were  piled 
high  with  drift-wood,  the  color  of 
men's  bones. 

Cassidy  turned  from  the  rapids  and 
entered  a  cedar  clump.  Something 
seemed  to  tell  him  he  was  intruding" 
He  stepped  back  sharply.  He  rub- 
bed his  eyes.    He  jerked  off  his  hat. 

There — there  before  him  was  a 
mound  of  earth,  flower-bedecked, 
cross-indicated.  Across  that  mound, 
face  downwards,  stretched  the  body 
of  a  man. 

Cassidy  bent  over.  In  doing  so, 
his  eyes  caught  the  crude  cut  letters 
on  that  wooden  cross — "Harry 
Kelly."  Cassidy  raised  the  head  of 
the  body  and  scanned  the  features. 

Under  cover  of  darkness  that  night, 
Cassidy,  shovel  in  hand,  slipped 
away  from  the  stopping  place. 

Next  day,  detectives  hanging  around 
Cassidy's  admitted  that  it  was  a 
waste  of  time,  effort  and  money  to 
remain  in  the  Rabbitoi  country  any 
longer.  Simon's  disappearance  was 
beyond  precedent. 

Cassidy,  puffing  a  big,  black  cigar, 
pulled  it  out  of  his  mouth  to  fleck 
the  ashes  to  the  floor. 

"I  believe  you're  right,  boys,"  he 
interposed.  "Simon  was  a  Mohawk 
from  the  Pennsylvania  region.  And 
I've  a  hunch  somehow  that  he  has 
left  this  country  to  be  with  his  people 
on  the  other  side." 

Which  afte*  all  was  about  the 
truth. 


MOOSE  ANTLERS. 

Editor,  Rod  and  Gun: 

I  have  noticed  several  articles  in  some  of 
the  latest  issues  of  Rod  and  Gun  on  moose 
dropping  their  antlers.  Some  men  have  been 
askingif  they  do  drop  them  everyyear;  andif  so, 
at  what  time  of  the  year,  so  I  thought  I  would 
relate  my  experience  with  moose  which  might 
be  of  interest  to  some  of  the  readers  of  your 
magazine. 

I  have  lived  in  a  good  moose  country  for 
over  twenty  years  and  in  that  time  have  seen 
a  good  many  moose,  and  in  nearly  every 
month  of  the  year.  ' 

On  Dec.  2nd,  1914,  my  brother  shot  a  bull 


moose  whose  antlers  had  been  dropped  for 
some  time  as  the  spots  where  they  came  off 
were  hardened.  Two  days  later,  I  shot  a 
bull  with  a  nice  spread  and  when  he  fell  both 
antlers  came  off. 

Then  on  the  fourth  of  April  1917,  I  saw  a 
moose,  apparently  a  two  year  old,  that  still 
had!  his  antlers  on  him. 

It  is  my  opinion  that  the  different  seasons 
and  the  condition  the  animal  is  in  has  a  great 
deal  to  do  with  the  time  of  year  the  antlers 
drop. 

Yours  ^truly, 

Carl  D.  Finch. 


The  Rabbit-Skin  Blanket 


Anishinabe 


HE  occasional  re- 
ferences and  inquir- 
ies in  Rod  and  Gun 
regarding  the  rab- 
bit-skin blanket 
only  serve  to  back 
up  the  writer's  con- 
tention that  there 
is  "something  in  it" 
deserving  of  further  mention. 

Here's  a  real  camping  convenience. 
Point  number  one  in  its  favor:  It 
is  warm  and  comfortable — an  im- 
portant item  to  those  who  have  to  hit 
the  trail  in  the  off  season.  It  is 
light — another  consideration  in  out- 
fitting for  backwoods  work."  It  is 
cheap,  too,  in  a  rabbit  country.  As  a 
mattei  of  fact,  it  is  usually  a  by- 
product after  your  rabbit  has  been 
killed  and  eaten.  The  chap  who  is 
travelling  rapidty  might  not  be  able 
to  save  up  rabbit  skins  to  make  a 
blanket;  but  he  can,  occasionally, 
buy  one  already  made.  Let  him  not 
forget,  however,  to  wash  or  fumigate 
it.  The  trapper,  on  the  other  hand, 
or  any  one  living  for  a  time  in  one 
place,  could  make  one  of  the  blankets 
quite  easily,  the  method  being  ex- 
tremely simple. 

The  weave  is  quite  open — rather 
the  contrary  to  what  one  might 
suppose.  The  average  mesh,  when 
flattened  out,  would  measure  easily 
from  an  inch  to  an  inch  and  a  half 
in  length.  I  would  suggest  that  an 
inch  mesh  is  open  enough.  Experi- 
mentation might  show  that  a  closer 
mesh  is  desirable.  The  meshes  in  an 
ordinary  Indian-made  blanket  are 
close  enough,  at  any  rate,  to  give  it  a 
fairly  uniform  texture  and  to  make  it 
warm,  although  the  fingers  can  be 
poked  through  it  anywhere. 

The  warmth,  I  presume,  comes 
largely  from  the  air-spaces  or  pockets 
amid  the  wisps  and  bunches  of  fur. 
The  only  objection  I  have  ever  heard 
to  the  blanket  is  on  account  of  the 
loose  hairs  which  are  sometimes 
snuffed  up;  but  this  can  be  entirely 
removed   by   placing   the  blanket 


between  sheets  of  cotton,  first  having 
stitched  these  together  all  around  the 
edges,  leaving  only  room  enough  to 
insert  the  blanket,  which  is  then  laid 
out  flat,  after  which  it  is  stitched 
through  the  whole  three  thicknesses, 
here  and  there,  after  the  style  of  a 
bed  comforter.  This  will  give  you  a 
sleeping-robe  which  will  compare  not 
unfavorably  with  the  eider-down 
article  and  is  considerably  cheaper. 
This  is  surely  the  original  Arctic 
sleeping-robe. 

The  rabbit-skin  blanket  is  made 


Diagram  of  rabbit-skin  blanket  weave  and 
needle  Used.  In  the  actual  blanket  the  spaces 
are  filled  with  fur. 

by  the  Indians  of  Canada  practically 
from  coast  to  coast.  We  find  it 
among  the  hardy  Montagnais  and 
Cree  of  northern  Quebec,  where  cloaks 
and  caps  for  winter  wear  are  made  in 
the  same  manner.  The  O  jib  way  use 
rabbit-skin  in  exactly  the  same  way, 
and  much  the  same  description  applies 
to  the  Chipewyan,  Slaves,  Dog-ribs, 
Yellow-knives,  the  Loucheux  of  the 
Mackenzie  River  region,  the  Kutchin 
tribes  of  Alaska,  and  many  of  the 
tribes  of  British  Columbia. 

The  weave,  I  believe,  is  practically 
the  same  everywhere,  with  very  slight 
differences  in  working  methods.  Here 
is  the  Ojibway  way  of  going  at  it: 
First  catch  your  rabbit.  Slash  the 
skin  down  the  inner  side  of  each  hind 
leg  and  across  until  the  cuts  meet. 
Next  pull  the  skin  off  inside  out,  like 
a  glove.  Pinch  the  lower  end  of  the 
skin  in  the  angle  behind  your  knee 
and  begin  cutting  spirally  downward 
from  nose  to  tail,  making  the  strips 
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fully  one  and  one-half  inches  wide. 
Next  coil  the  skin  up  like  a  rope  and 
give  a  little  stretching  by  inserting 
the  hands  or  a  couple  of  sticks  into 
the  coil  and  twisting.  But  don't 
twist  too  hard.  Next,  roll  the  strips 
up  into  a  ball,  just  as  your  mother  or 
grandmother  used  to  wind  up  carpet 
rags.  An  average-sized  skin  should 
make  a  strip  one  and  one-half  or  two 
yards  long.  It  will  take  considerably 
over  150  rabbit-skins  to  make  a  good- 
sized  blanket. 

There  appear  to  be  several  ways  of 
suspending  or  framing  the  blanket 
in  weaving.  One  is  to  simply  have  a 
single  stick  or  pole  the  width  of  the 
blanket  and  'a  little  more.  The 
straight  strip  for  the  upper  edge  is 
wrapped  or  lashed  to  this  by  catching 
it  under  a  cord  which  is  wound  round 
and  round  the  stick.  The  latter  is 
then  suspended  to  the  limb  of  a  tree 
or  to  a  nail  for  convenience  in  work- 
ing. The  Montagnais  way  is  to 
make  a  rectangular  frame  of  light 
pgles  the  size  of  the  blanket.  This,  I 
think,  would  be  the  best  for  a  be- 
ginner. A  string,  either  of  cloth  or 
rabbit-skin,  is  lashed  to  the  inner 
side  of  the  frame  all  the  way  around, 
to  form  the  margin  of  the  blanket. 
A  strip  is  threaded  into  a  very  large 
wooden  needle  and  the  weaving  is 
begun  by  making  the  end  of  the  strip 
fast,   say  to  the   upper  left-hand 


corner  of  the  marginal  or  edging 
strip.  A  series  of  loops  is  then  made 
horizontally  from  left  to  right,  by 
catching  around  the  edging  strip  at 
the  top,  giving  the  strip  one  turn 
around  itself,  as  shown  in  the  cut, 
and  so  on  with  each  loop,  until  the 
right  side  of  the  frame  is  reached. 
The  loops  are  made  not  more  than 
one  and  one-half  inches  wide.  A 
similar  loop  is  now  taken  around  the 
string,  representing  the  right-hand 
edge  of  the  blanket,  after  which  the 
looping  is  continued  from  right  to 
left,  the  loops  being  caught  into  the 
row  of  loops  above  until  the  left 
side  of  the  frame  is  reached,  when  a 
turn  is  made  around  the  left-hand 
marginal  string  and  the  looping  con- 
tinued towards  the  right.  Row  after 
row~is~  added  in  this  manner  until  the 
blanket  is  finished. 

The  technical  term  of  "lace"  weave 
is  sometimes  applied  to  this  style  of 
weaving.  Beside  its  use  in  blanket- 
making,  the  Slave  Indians,  Chipew- 
yans,  and  other  tribes  living  in 
northern  Canada,  employ  it  in  the 
weaving  of  very  neat  and  nicely- 
decorated  game-bags.  The  material 
in  this  case,  however,  is  not  rabbit- 
skin,  but  a  very  fine  "babiche"  or 
deer-skin  cord.  The  mesh,  too,  is 
much  finer  than  in  the  blankets, 
being  not  more  than  half  an  inch 
wide. 


A  TAME  MINK 

Editor  Rod  and  Gun  In  Canada* 

Last  summer  I  was  fishing  for  salmon  on  the 
Jacquet  River  in  New  Brunswick.  The  trees 
and  bushes  on  this  river  for  the  greater  dis- 
tance come  quite  close  to  the  water's  edge,  but 
there  are  quite  a  few  places  where  there  is  a 
narrow  sandy  beach.  I  was  casting  m^  fly 
at  one  of  these  places  and  had  the  Gaspe  skiff 
in  which  I  came  down  the  river,  hauled  up  on 
the  sand.  There  was  a  space  of  ten  or  twelve 
feet  between  the  trees  and  bushes  and  the 
water. 

I  had  caught  a  salmon  at  this  particular 
spot  and  thrown  it  up  on  the  beach  and  then 
the  boatman  had  put  it  in  the  skiff,  where 
there  were  several  other  salmon  and  trout. 

Just  then  a  mink  came  out  of  the  woods 


and  tried  to  climb  into  the  skiff,  but  found  the 
side  too  high  for  him.  He  then  went  smelling 
around  where  the  salmon  had  been  lying  on 
the  sand.  Finding  nothing,  he  went  back  to 
the  skiff  and  climbed  in.  He  hauled  away  at 
a  salmon,  but  just  then  I  chased  him  out  and 
he  went  back  to  the  woods.  In  a  few  mom- 
ents he  came  out  again  and  came  right  up  to 
my  feet  as  I  was  standing  near  the  skiff.  He 
looked  up  at  me  and  then  climbed  into  the 
skiff  again.  I  am  sorry  now  that  I  did  not 
let  him  carry  off  a  trout,  but  I  shooed  him  off, 
and  he  made  for  the  water  and  swam  across  the 
river.  I  am  satisfied  that  when  he  came  up 
to  me,  that  he  would  have  taken  a  trout  of 
my  hand,  if  I  had  offered  it  to  him. 
Very  truly, 

Geo.  D.  Hencken. 

New  York,  U.S.A. 


a  fine  sandy  beach  that  fringed  a  bit 
of  meadow  land  of  perhaps  some  four 
acres.  And  back  on  the  eastern  side 
of  this  meadow  there  was  a  large 
natural  grove  of  poplars.  On  this 
sultry  August  afternoon  just  within 
the  edge  of  the  inviting  shadow  of 
the  trees  was  one  of  the  most  beauti- 
ful, graceful  little  families  of  the  wild 
one  would  care  to  look  upon.  First, 
there  was  a  huge  buck, — our  old  friend 
the  king  of  the  big  swamp ;  then  a  fine 
three  year  old  doe,  and  a  three  months 
old  fawn  were  leisurely  nibbling  a 
twig  here,  or  testing  a  bit  of  browse 
there,  while  the  little  fellow  with 
the  spotted  coat  'waggled'  his  long 
ears  and  spent  half  his  time  between 
naps  ridding  himself  of  the  deer  flies,, 
that  seemed  to  consider  this  tender 
young  hide  a  grand  feeding  ground. 

The  sky  had  become  overcast, 
along  about  noon,  and  now  away  to 
the  westward  could  be  heard  the 
rumble  of  thunder.  The  atmosphere 
that  had  been  quiet  and  sultry  all  day 
now  gave  way  to  a  brisk,  cool  breeze, 
that  rustled  the  poplar  leaves  and 
waved  the  long  grass  on  the  meadow 
'till  its  long  tops  rising  and  falling  in 
the  wind  gave  one  almost  the  impres- 
sion of  the  long  waves  of  the  sea. 
The  stiff  breeze  that  waved  the  grass, 
caused  the  flies  to  disappear  and  the 
deer  began  moving  about  and  feeding. 


F.  V.  Williams 


HE  outlet  from  White 
sand  lake  was  a 
brawling,  foaming, 
rushing,  bubbling 
waterway,  full  of 
action  from  the 
place  where  it  shot 
out  over  a  solid  ledge 
of  rock  and  went 
crashing  down  a  ten  foot  drop  to  its 
first  boulder-strewn  runway;  not  a 
half  mile  of  its  course  but  what  it  was 
swirling  and  roaring  around  various 
sized  boulders  on  its  way  to  the  great 
lake  two  miles  to  the  south.  For 
in  that  two  miles  the  incline  was  some- 
thing over  three  hundred  and  fifty 
feet. 

Two  large  deep  pools  there  were 
on  this  turbulent  piece  of  water,  where 
the  waters  ran  deep  and  silently  over 
the  bed  rock  in  places  twenty-five 
feet  below  water  line.  And  at  this 
particular  pool  we  speak  of,  there  was 
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The  little  one  decided  he,  too,  needed 
a  bit  of  refreshment  and  was  in  the 
midst  of  his  baby  dinner,  his  mother 
standing  patiently  as  he  drew  his 
meal  from  her  well  filled  udder.  The 
mother  and  youngster  stood  a  bit  apart 
from  the  king  who  had  leisurely  come 
to  a  rest  once  more,  lying  down,  eyes 
half  closed,  with  feet  drawn  under  the 
body  much  as  you  have  probably  seen 
a  sheep  do  in  the  pasture  many  times. 

Crash!  Bump!  With  a  bound, 
the  big  male  deer  was  on  his  feet. 
His  nostrils  dilated  and  the  mane  on 
his  neck  standing  up  like  bristles,  a 
bleat  of  terror  from  the  little  spotted 
fawn,  the  uprearing  figure  of  the 
mother  deer  as  she  rose  on  her  hind 
legs  and  struck  stiff-legged  and  true 
with  her  forefeet  ripping  a  gash  six 
inches  long  in  the  foreshoulder  of  a 
huge  female  timber  wolf  who  had 
torn  her  youngster's  throat  wide  open 
at  the  first  slash  of  her  wicked  fangs. 
The  little  one  lay  on  its  side,  its  eyes 
glazing,  and  its  life  running  out  the 
cut  in  its  throat,  while  over  and 
around,  back  and  forth,  slashed  and 
struck  the  pack  of  wolves,  tearing 
down  the  brave  little  mother  who, 
frenzied  at  the  sight  of  her  dying 
offspring,  was  fighting  like  an  insane 
thing,  the  pack  that  was  bound  to 
win. 

The  doe  had  been  taken  at  a  disad- 
vantage nursing  her  youngster,  but 
the  big  buck  was  ready  in  less  time 
than  it  takes  to  tell,  and  with  one 
mincing  step  and  a  snort  of  rage,  he 
met  the  big  wolf's  rush  that  attacked 
him;  that  wolf  was  one  of  the  largest 
of  his  kind.  But,  he  met  his  master 
in  the  king  of  the  big  swamp.  He 
sure  did.  Had  it  been  a  fight  between 
the  two,  the  wolf  would  never  have 
made  the  attack,  but  he  was  backed 
by  a  dozen  or  fourteen  of  his  own  kind. 
Three  pairs  of  old  wolves  and  their 
nearly  full  grown  youngsters,  were 
in  that  attack.  The  old  wolves  were 
out  teaching  the  youngsters  the  'wolf 
game',  and  had  accidently  run  upon 
the  little  family  in  the  poplars:  the 
approaching  storm  had  concealed 
their  presence  until  they  made  their 
final  rush,  and  it  was  a  final  rush  as 
far  as  two  of  them  were  concerned. 

The  terror-stricken  bleat  of  the 
fawny  the  glimpse  out  of  the  tail  of 


his  eye  of  the  doe  going  down  beneath 
the  combined  attack  of  six  of  the 
raiders  filled  the  buck  with  a  rage 
that  was  good  to  see  in  one  in  the 
position  he  was  in.  Practically  sur- 
rounded, eight  to  one,  he  pranced  and 
danced  about,  backing  into  a  clump 
of  the  larger  poplars  until  he  was 
protected  from  the  rear  so  that  the 
smaller  wolves  could  not  'hamstring' 
him.  He  stalled  for  perhaps  a  full 
minute.  The  wolves  that  had  attacked, 
the  doe  and  fawn  and  had  done  their 
work  were  joining  in  the  melee:  had 
it  been  winter  they  would  have  left 
the  buck  and  filled  their  stomachs 
from  their  kill,  but  the  lust  of  battle 
was  on  the  pack.  They  were  not 
overly  hungry.  They  had  fed  that 
same  day  on  another  mother  deer  and 
her  fawn,  and  only  two  out  of  the  pack 
stopped  to  lap  at  the  blood  of  the 
freshly  killed  meat.  One  of  the 
younger  and  less  experienced  wolves 
made  a  rush  straight  at  the  big  buck 
and  the  deer  cleverly  broke  his  back 
with  a  crashing  blow  from  one  of  his 
front  feet.  The  crippled  brute  fell  to 
one  side  with  a  snarl  and  bfeore  the 
others  could  rush  in,the  bi  a  deer  leaped 
over  the  nearest  of  his  foes  and  was 
away  through  the  poplars,  with  the 
whole  pack  after  him. 

Now  these  wolves  were  out  o,  a 
bunt,  not  a  hunger  hunt  of  the  win  er, 
but  a  hunt  in  which  the  whole  pack 
took  an  interest.  Their  hunting 
blood  and  killing  lust  was  simply 
whetted  by  the  killing  of  the  doe  and 
fawn,  and  after  the  buck  they  went. 
One  of  their  number  was  lying  back 
there  dead  with  a  broken  back, 
another,  the  one  the  doe  had  hurt  so 
badly,  had  crawled  away  to  nurse  his 
wounded  shoulder,  but  the  pack 
hardly  noticed  their  absence,  so  intent 
were  they  on  their  purpose. 

The  deer  headed  straight  for  the 
pool  we  have  mentioned  before,  plung- 
ed in  and  swam  to  the  opposite  shore, 
shook  the  water  from  his  coat  and 
glanced  back  in  time  to  see  some  of 
his  pursuers  come  out  on  the  beach 
opposite.  But  they  did  not  hesitate, 
not  they,  away  they  tore  up  the 
stream  and  the  buck  sensed  in  his 
own  way  that  these  pursuers  of  his 
were  racing  madly  up  the  bank  to 
find  the  shallower  water  above,  where 
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they  would  cross  and  hurry  on  after 
him.  He  hesitated  and  saw  three 
of  the  wolves  trotting  down  stream 
on  the  opposite  shore.  Straight  away 
before  him  lay  open  wooded  country, 
but  down  stream  lay  the  big  lake,  and 
with  a  bound,  he  was  away.  He  ran 
for  a  half  mile  as  only  a  deer  can,  and 
seeing  no  wolves  and  not  hearing  them, 
he  slackened  his  speed,  and  finally 
dropped  into  a  walk. 

A  short  time  afterward  he  came  out 
on  a  rocky  promontory  from  which  he 
had  a  splendid  view  of  the  surrounding 
country,  and  for  perhaps  five  minutes, 
he  stood  like  a  statue  carved  from  the 
rock  on  which  his  feet  rested.  Not 
a  movement  in  the  sky  or  on  the 
landscape  could  he  see.    Except  the 
hurrying  storm  clouds,  the  air  held 
not  a  taint  of  anything  dangerous 
that  his  sensitive  nostrils  could  detect, 
and  his  fears  subsided;  but  away  out 
in  the  distance  he  could,  from  his 
position  above  the  tree  tops,  see  the 
blurred  outlines  of  the  islands  in  the 
lake,  the  nearest  some  three  miles 
off  shore.    'The  king  of  the  big 
swamp  descended  from  his  lookout 
and  leisurely  made  his  way  toward 
the  lake.   The  sound  of  the  stream 
had  ceased  some  time  ago,  as  his 
direct  line  of  travel  had  drawn  him 
away  from  that   noisy  waterway. 
And  now  as  he  got  so  close  to  the  lake 
that  he  could  see  the  foam-capped 
waves  through  the  timber,  he  paused 
to  decide  whether  he  had  better  exert 
himself  enough  to  swim  that  three 
miles  against  the  wind  to  that  refuge 
off  shore. 

The  people  of  the  wild  forget  quick- 
ly. The  memory  may  linger,  the 
warning  may  be  driven  home,  per- 
haps in  a  few  hours  the  big  buck 
would  have  circled  back  to  the  re- 
mains of  the  doe  and  fawn.  But  as  he 
stood  placidly  gazing  at  the  tumbling 
waters  of  the  lake  some  four  hundred 
yards  distant,  a  gust  of  wind  came 
whirling  up  the  shore,  and  that  freak 
puff  of  wind  carried  a  message. 

With  a  crash,  the  big  deer  landed 
fifteen  feet  away,  scarce  touching  the 
ground  before  his  vigorous  limbs  sent 


him  another  fifteen  feet.    How  he 
reached  the  water  he  probably  did  not 
know,  but  about  him,  behind  him,  in 
front  of  him,  and  both  sides  of  him 
were  wolves,  the  same  pack.  They  had 
done  their  trailing  well,  and  but  for 
the  warning  gust  of  wind,  would  have 
had  him  in  a  trap.    One  leaped  at 
his  throat,  his  teeth  coming  together 
with  the  click  of  a  steel  trap  as  the 
big  deer  threw  his  head  back,  but 
when  that  wolf  hit  the    beach  the 
buck  with  a  savage  sweep  of -his 
antlers  tore  half  his  ribs  loose.  A 
second  wolf  secured  a  grip  on  the 
buck's  flank,  but  an  incoming  wave 
swept  full  in  his  face,  and  half-strangled 
by  the  water,  he  lost  his  grip  and  fell 
back,  and  the  next  instant  the  deer 
was  out  of  reach  in  the  surf. 
m  Away  off  shore  he  could  see  the 
island,  and  with  ears  back  and  head 
held  high,  the  king  started  his  long 
swim  to  the  haven  off  shore,  and  as 
the  storm  abated  and  the  setting  sun 
threw  its  crimson  rays  through  the 
ragged  storm  clouds,  the  big  buck 
bedded  down  for  the  night  in  a  little 
dell,  surrounded  by  the  great  cedars 
that  partially  covered  the  island.  A 
haven  indeed  he  had  found,  as  no 
wolf  would  set  foot  on  that  island 
until  the  coming  of  the  big  frosts  of 
old  winter. 


Snapshot  forwarded  by  Wm.  Harris, 
Sowerby,  Ont. 


Forms  and  Properties  of  Mushrooms 


T.  Ware 


Coprinus  atramentarius  is  a  Very  common 
mushroom  and  is  one  that  is  looked  upon  by 
the  majority  of  people  as  one  of  the  toad 
stools.    It  is  most  commonly  found  growing 


Coprinus  atramentarius  (edible) . 

inrbunches  of  from  two  or  three  to  as  high  as 
fifty.  Last  summer  I  collected  a  great  many 
in8,  sheds  and  find  them  very  good  to  eat 
indeed. 


It  may  be  found  in  lawns.  I  have  found 
it  several  times  under  my  grape  vines. 

When  growing  out  of  doors  the  stems  seem 
much  shorter  than  those  growing  inside.  In 
the  above  mentioned  sheds  I  found  some 
specimens  nine  inches  high  while  those  grow- 
ing on  the  lawn  were  not  more  than  three  or 
four. 

The  Gap  is  oval  and  varies  somewhat  m 
color,  sometimes  having  a  brownish  tint  but 
mostly  it  is  of  a  silvery  gray  or  a  dull  leaden 
color.  The  cap  is  generally  not  smooth  but 
presents  an  irregularly  corrugated  appearance 
and  sometimes  the  pileus  or  cap  seems  covered 
with  granules  as  large  as  bread  crumbs. 

Fine  lines  or  striations  occur  on  all  forms 
more  conspicuous  toward  the  margin  of  the 
cap.  If  picked  fresh  they  are  delicious  but 
after  they  begin  to  expand,  they  turn  black 
and  although  this  may  not  affect  the  flavor, 
it  certainly  detracts  greatly  from  the  appear- 
ance of  the  dish.  The  anulus  or  ring  on  the 
ink  cap  or  (C.  atramentarius)  forms  an  irregu- 
lar line  extending  completely  around  the  stem 
near  the  ground  and  forms  a  border  line 
between  the  rough  scaly  end  of  the  stem  and 
the  smooth  white  upper  part. 

I  enclose  a  recipe  for  cooking  and  serving 
this  mushroom. 

Being  very  juicy  they  should  be  handled 
with  care  and  are  best  cooked  with  dry  heat. 
Recipe 

Wash  them  carefully  holding  them  by  the 
stem  and  allowing  water  from  the  tap  to  fall 
on  the  top  of  the  cap.  Wipe  them  clean  with 
a  soft  cloth.  Holding  them  in  this  position 
prevents  any  dirt  from  entering  the  cap. 
Now  throw  them  into  a  sieve  or  colander  and 
let  them  drip  until  dry.  Put  them  into  a 
frying  pan  with  butter  about  a  tablespoonful 
to  each  half  pound  of  mushrooms,  add  pepper 
and  salt  and  put  them  into  a  real  hot  oven 
and  bake  for  thirty  minutes  in  a  hot  dish, 
pouring  over  them  the  liquid  from  the  pan. 
You  may  cook  the  stem  too  if  you  wish. 


44  Wildfowling"  and  "Ducking  Days" 

Rod  and  Gun  is  indebted  to  Mr.  William 
C.  Hazelton  of  Elgin,  111.,  for  copies  of 
"Wildfowling"  and  "Ducking  Days."  The 
former  contains  a  series  of  wildfowling  stories 
of  Canada  and  the  United  States.  The 
stories  are  told  by  various  well  known  sports- 


men including  Mr.  Hazelton  and  are  interest- 
ing and  well  illustrated.  "Ducking  Days" 
also  is  attractively  illustrated  and  among  a 
collection  of  duck  sketches  is  found  an  article 
on  Jack  Miner,  the  well  known  naturalist  of 
Kingsville,  Ont.  Forest  Conover  of  Point 
Pelee,  Ont.  is  another  Canadian  conservation- 
ist who  is  included  in  this  pleasing  series. 


GUNS  &  AMMUNITION 


Twenty-Two  Dope 

E.  T.  D.  Francis 


LET  me  say  at  the  start  that  the  groups 
to  be  discussed  here  are  probably  not  of 
an  order  to  inspire  the  enthusiasm  of  the 
9  lb.,  telescope  sighted,  tightly  chambered, 
single  shot,  sixty  dollar  and  up,  enthusiast, 
but  rather  are  they  for  the  benefit  (or  other- 
wise) of  the  many  riflemen  who  own  a  light 
.22  repeater,  and  are  interested  in  the  pos- 
sibilities of  that  type  of  arm. 

Last  fall  I  came  into  the  possession  of  a 
.22  repeater,  pump  action  type,  of  a  well 
known  make,  and  forthwith  decided  I  must 
find  out  if  it  would  make  reasonable  groups 
at  25  yards,  and  if  not,  why  not?  My  first 
care  was  to  remove  the  factory  sights  and 
substitute  a  Lyman  tang  backsight  and  a 
Vickers  Maxim  aperture  fore  sight,  which 
proved  an  excellent  combination  for  the  work 
I  had  in  hand.  Incidentally  I  also  added 
another  inch  to  the  butt,  removed  the  var- 
nish, and  finished  with  oil.  Result— a  .22 
which  fitted  both  my  shoulder  and  my  eyes. 

I  started  these  tests  with  the  intention  of 
finding  out,  if  possible,  what  combination  of 
chamber  clearance  and  bullet  size  (plus  or 
minus  groove  diameter)  gave  the  best  results 
with  this  particular  weapbn.  With  this  end 
in  view,  I  started  by  taking  a  sulphur  mouid 
of  the  chamber,  the  diameter  of  which  proved 
to  be  .2280  in;  and  by  pushing  a  lead  slug 
through  the  bore,  found  the  groove  diameter 
of  the  barrel  to  be  .2235  in;  I  was  able  to 
obtain  five  different  makes  of  .22  long  rifle 
ammunition  loaded  with  Lesmok  or  semi- 
smokeless  powder,  and  could  have  added  a 
sixth  make  loaded  with  smokeless,  but  not 
wishing  to  injure  my  barrel,  which  was  in 
mint  condition,  I  decided  to  be  satisfied  with 
five.    I  then  took  20  cartridges  of  each  make 


in  turn,  and  measured  the  diameter  of  the 
bullet  and  the  diameter  of  the  case.  The 
average  of  each  set  of  twenty  measurements 
with  their  respective  clearances,  are  shown 
in  table  I. 

TABLE  I. 

Plus  or  Minus 
Av.  Bui-  Groove  Diam.   Av.  Case  Cham. 
Make  Diam.  Diam.  Clear. 


A 

.2230 

Minus  .0005 

.2243 

.0037 

B 

.2230 

Minus  .0005 

.2250 

.0030 

C 

.2259 

Plus  .0024 

.2245 

.0035 

D 

.2235 

Groove  diam. 

.2244 

.0036 

E 

.2235 

Groove  diam. 

.2244 

.0036 

The  groups  were  fired  under  the  following 
conditions: — 

Distance — 25  yards,  (measured.) 

Position — Sitting  at  table  with  muzzle  and 
elbow  rest. 

Sights — As  described  above. 

Bore  wiped  out  after  each  group. 

All  groups  of  ten  shots,  and  groups  measured 
between  centres  of  shots  furthest  apart. 

Five  10-shot  groups  were  fired  with  each 
make,  with  results  as  shown  in  table  II. 
TABLE  II. 

Make      Size  of  groups  in  inches.  Average 


A 

1.08 

1.18 

0.80 

0.79 

0.80 

0.930 

B 

0.85 

0.67 

0.78 

0.85 

0.87 

0.804 

C 

0.70 

0.62 

0.95 

0.70 

0.54 

0.702 

D 

1.02 

1.24 

0.78 

0.84 

0.83 

0.942 

E 

1.22 

1.53 

1.07 

1.17 

1.45 

1.290 

As  regard  group  size  in  relation  to  bullet, 
diameter,  the  outstanding  feature  is  the  per-, 
formance  of  make  C,  which  leads  the  others  by 
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quite  a  good  margin,  and  is  the  only  make  of 
the  five  whose  bullet  diameter  is  greater  than 
the  groove  diameter  of  the  barrel.  I  may  also 
add  that  make  G  is  turned  out  by  the  makers 
of  the  rifle  used  in  these  tests.  Now  comes 
the  question  of  chamber  clearance.  Taking 
the  chamber  clearance  figures  from  table  I. 
and  comparing  them  with  the  corresponding 
groups  in  table  II.,  it  will  be  seen  that  makes 
B  and  C  have  the  smallest  chamber  clearances, 
and  head  the  list  for  accuracy,  bearing  out 
in  a  general  way  the  theory  that  other  condi- 
tions being  equal,  the  tighter  chamber  gives 
the  better  groups.  Assuming  that  C's  lead 
over  B  is  due  to  its  larger  bullet  diameter. 

So  far,  results  seemed  to  be  coming  along 
more  or  less  as  expected,  but  when  I  started 
to  measure  the  fired  cases  some  most  unexpect- 
ed facts  came  to  light.  I  found  that  only  in 
one  case,  make  A,  had  the  fire  shells  fully 
expanded  into  the  chamber,  and  with  make 
B,_ -see  table  III.— there  was  a  chamber 
clearance  of  .0017  after  firing,  and  all  the 
empty  shells  were  badly  discolored  by  gas 
escaping  to  the  rear. 

TABLE  III. 

Diam.  of  case  after  Chamber 
Make    firing,  Av.  of  20  clearance 
measurments.  after  firing. 


before  and  after  firing  and  relation  of  bullet 
diameter  to  groove  diameter. 

TABLE  IV. 
Bullet  diam.    Cham.  Cham. 
Plus  or  minus       clear,    clear.  Average 
Make  groove  diam.    before    after  Group 
firing  firing 


A 

.2280 

nil 

B 

.2263 

.0017 

C 

.2275 

.0005 

D  ' 

.2274 

.0006 

E 

.2275 

.0005 

In  order  to  more  easily  examine  the  results 
I  will  now  tabulate  all  the  figures,  giving  the 
makes  in  order  of  accuracy,  and  showing  in 
each  their  respective  chamber  clearances 


C 
B 
A 
D 
E 


Plus.     .0024  .0035  .0005  0.702 

Minus    .0005  .0030  .0017  0.804 

Minus    .0005  .0037  nil  0.930 

Groove  diam:  .0036  .0006  0.942 

Groove  diam:  .0036  .0005  1.29 


It  will  be  seen  from  the  above  that  make 
B,  in  spite  of  the  fact  that  the  cases  expanded 
so  little  as  to  leaved  large  clearance  after 
firing,  and  give  a  bad  escape  of  gas,  comes  in 
ahead  of  make  A  whose  cases  expanded  per- 
fectly into  the  chamber  and  made  a  gas  tight 
fit. 

Why  make  E  should  give  groups  so  mark- 
edly inferior  to  the  rest  is  not  apparent. 

The  performance  of  make  B  has  somewhat 
upset  my  preconceived  ideas  as  to  conditions 
essential  to  accuracy.  A  modern  H.V.  cart- 
ridge whose  shells  gave  a  clearance  of  nearly 
two-thousandths  after  firing,  would,  I  should 
imagine,  shoot  all  over  the  lot,  whereas  the 
.22  put  up  what  I  consider  quite  a  fair  show- 
ing for  this  type  of  rifle. 

Although  I  have  not  been  able  to  draw  any 
very  definite  conclusions  from  the  results  of 
these  experiments,  and  although  their  scope 
has  been  very  limited*  I  certainly  think  they 
open  up  an  interesting  line  for  further  experi- 
menting, and  I  should  be  very  glad-  to  hear  if 
any  other  readers  of  Rod  and  Gun  have  done 
anything  along  this  same,  line,  and  with 
what  results. 


Converting  the  .303  Enfield  Service  Rifle  to  a  Sporter 

T.  E.  Kennedy 


HAVE  been  a  reader  of  Rod  and  Gun  In 
Canada  for  many  years  and  have  seen  so 
many  inquiries  in  regard  to  the  .303  British 
that  I  feel  compelled  to  submit  the  following 
article  trusting  that  it  may  help  to  solve  some- 
body's perplexities. 

The  .303  British,  as  almost  everybody 
knows,  is  the  official  arm  of  the  Imperial 
Forces.  It  superseded  the  Lee-Metford  when 
the  latter  rifle  was  found  inferior  to  the  rifle 
used  by  the  Boers,  namely  the  7  M.M.  or 


.275  Mauser.  The  Enfield  has  been  the 
official  'arm  of  the  British  Army  for  about 
twenty  years  and  the  author  thinks  that 
it  will  remain  so  for  many  years  to  come. 
During  that  time  many  improvements  have 
been  made  upon  it,  but  it  still  remains  nearly 
the  same  as  the  first  one  designed,  with  the 
possible  exception  of  the  later  ones  being 
shorter.  This  change  was  made  owing  to  the 
fact  that  they  were  found  to  be  handier  for 
trench  warfare. 
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During  the  late  war  the  Lee-Enfield  was 
unquestionably  the  most  efficient  rifle  used 
by  any  of  the  great  powers,  and  all  of  the 
returned  men  the  author  has  interviewed,  are 
lavish  in  their  praises  of  it.  I  have  used  three 
.  -303  Lee-Enfield  rifles  which  I  have  converted 
in  the  following  way.  One  long  B.S.A. 
match  rifle  was  sent  to  a  gunsmith.  The 
barrel-  was,  cut  off  to  twenty-four  inches. 
This,  I  believe  is  the  longest  length  that  any 
rifle  barrel  should  be  made.  The  wood  was 
cut  away  from  the  lower  band  and  also  re- 
moved beyond  the  stand  stacking  swivel. 
The  forearm  was  finished  off  similar  to  the 
.250-3000  Savage.  The  band  was  left  on  for 
extra  strength.  The  gunsmith  should  be 
instructed  to  place  a  band  around  the  barrel 
near  the  muzzle.  This  band  should  be  slot- 
ted for  a  block  front  sight.  One  of  the  best 
ones  to  use  is  a  Sheard  gold  bead  front  for 
the  Luger  pistol.  This  is  the  finest  front  sight 
the  author  has  ever  seen.  If  you  like  a  coar- 
ser sight  the  slot  can  be  made  large  enough  to 
accommodate  the  standard  gold  bead  or  any 
other  front  sight. 

On  both  rifles  I  have  the  ordinary  sliding 
leaf  or  notched  rear  sight.  This  was  good 
enough,  but  a  splendid  combination  would  be 
the  Lyman  Enfield  Peep  and  the  fine  Sheard 
gold  bead  front.  T*he  ordinary  rear  sight 
should  be  left  on  as  I  do  not  believe  it  will 
interfere  with  the  peep  sight  and  also  the 
short  piece  of  wood  to  the  rear  of  the  rear 
sight.  All  this  work  can  be  done  for  about 
$7.50.  Therefore,  it  might  be  cheaper  to  let 
your  gunsmith  do  it  than  to  try  to  do  it  your- 
self. 

When  this  is  completed,  add  the  sling 
swivels  and  get  the  magazine  cut  off  taken 
out  and  a  piece  of  Wood  glued  in  its  place  to 
prevent  snow  or  dirt  from  getting  in.  The 
sporting  Enfield  is  now  complete.  It  weighs 
from  714  to  8  pounds,  which  is  not  excessive. 
If  it  is  desired  to  have  the  rifle  lighter  in 
weight,  the  gunsmith  can  attend  to  that  mat- 
ter by  making  the  stock  small  and  boring  it 
out  and  by  removing  the  ring  and  using  the 
half  magazine.    This  makes  the  Enfield  easier 


to  carry.  I  recommend  carrying  a  half  in 
the  rifle  and  the  full  magazine  in  your  pocket 
already  charged  for  an  emergency.  Before 
going  on  a  hunt  always  see  that  your  rifle  is 
correctly  sighted.  The  writer  has  learned 
the  advisability  of  this  by  bitter  experience, 
having  several  times  missed  game  by  using 
a  rifle  that  he  had  not  sighted  in.  Different 
lots  of  ammunition,  even  though  they  are 
made  by  the  same  company,  will  often  give 
different  results. 

I  also  had  another  Enfield  cut  down  to  a 
barrel  length  of  20  inches.  It  did  not  seem 
to  make  the  least  difference  in  the  accuracy. 
With  this,  the  writer  killed  one  deer  with  one 
shot,  numerous  grouse  and  squirrel,  and  he 
and  a  chum  each  hit  a  tin  can  in  poor  light, 
five  times  in  succession  at  50  yards.  This 
shooting  is  cited  to  prove  that  the  accuracy  is 
not  affected  by  shortening  the  barrel.  This 
rifle  was  finally  sold  to  a  friend  for  $45.00  and 
I  had  many  offers  for  it  before  it  was  event- 
ually disposed  of. 

The  Enfield  I  now  have  is  all  that  could  be 
desired  in  accuracy.  With  it  I  have  killed 
a  large  black  bear  with  one  shot  through  the 
shoulders. 

Before  closing  I  wish  to  briefly  touch  upon 
the  much  abused  topic  of  the  all-round  rifle. 
The  best  all-round  rifle  for  Canada  is  most 
decidedly  the  .303  British.  Whether  it  is  a 
Winchester  or  Enfield  doesn't  matter  par- 
ticularly, With  the  soft  nose  high  velocity 
bullet  you  are  equipped  for  deer,  moose  or 
bear.  With  the  full  metal  patched  bullet 
you  can  shoot  a  rabbit,  grouse  or  duck  and 
not  tear  it  up.  You  can  always  buy  your 
ammunition  cheaper  than  you  could  get  it 
for  rifles  of  any  other  calibre  of  equal  power. 
In  addition  to  this  you  could  use  an  auxiliary 
chamber  for  the  .30  Short,  or  if  you  could  get 
them  you  can  use  the  miniature  lead  bullet 
cartridges  at  $1.00  per  hundred.  Taking  all 
of  these  things  into  consideration  I  think  I 
am  reasonably  safe  in  saying  that  the  .303 
British  is  the  best  all-round  rifle  for  use  in 
Canada. 


Rifles  for  Big  Game 

Adam  Moore 


HAVING  been  a  professional  guide  in 
Northern  N.B.  for  twenty-five  years, 
with  more  than  the  ordinary  success,  I 
feel  competent  to  advise  an  amateur  moose 


hunter  as  to  what  would  be  the  best  rifle  for 
him  to  take  on  a  moose  hunt. 

Since  coming  out  of  the  woods  this  winter, 
I  have  been  reading  the  back  numbers  of 
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Rod  and  Gun  In  Canada,  in  which  I  am  very 
much  interested,  especially  the  Guns  and 
Ammunition  Department.  I  have  the  last 
six  numbers  of  Rod  and  Gun  In  Canada 
before  me,  and  in  about  every  number,  there 
are  inquiries  about  the  best  rifle  for  moose 
hunting.  The  editor's  advice  is  always  good, 
so  good  that  I  cannot  add  much  to  it,  but 
can  endorse  what  he  says,  and  add  a  little 
more. 

Old  experienced  moose  hunters  and  crack 
shots  at  moving  game,  probably  know  best 
what  rifle  gives  them  the  best  results,  and 
don't  need  any  advice  from  me.  This  advice 
is  for  amateurs,  such  as  the  majority  of  sports- 
men are  that  we  take  on  a  moose  hunt.  Of 
course,  the  ambition  of  every  amateur  is  to 
get  a  big  one,  say  fifty  inch  spread,  twenty 
points  or  better,  and  he  is  not  likely  to  get 
many  chances  at  moose  of  that  kind  in  the 
few  days  he  will  have  in  the  woods.  When  his 
chance  does  come,  and  he  is  up  against  the 
kind  of  a  moose  he  wants,  it  will  probably  be 
in  a  bad  light,  or  there  will  be  several  moose  in 
the  bunch,  and  the  big  one  will  be  the  farthest 
away,  standing  facing  the  hunter,  or  a  little 
quartering,  and  that  big  heavy  shoulder  is 
covering  the  lungs  and  heart,  and  a  bullet  to 
reach  a  vital  spot,  must  penetrate  some 
twelve  to  twenty  inches  of  muscle  and  bone. 
If  you  wait  for  a  better  chance,  some  of  the 
other  moose  will  likely  notice  you,  and  at  the 
first  alarm,  the  big  one  you  want  will  disappear 
and  the  chances  are  you  will  not  see  him  again. 

The  big  bull  that  you  want,  is  likely  to  be 
standing  back  in  the  edge  of  the  brush  where 
you  cannot  see  him  plainly  and  the  ones  you 
do  not  want  are  out  in  the  open,  and  you  can- 
not change  your  position,  to  get  a  better 
chance  at  the  big  one.  If  you  do,  the  chances 
are  the  others  will  find  you.  These  }are  the 
chances  as  we  generally  find  them,  and  you 
need  a  powerful  rifle  to  be  sure  to  get  the  big 
one.  Any  rifle  in  the  .30-30  or  .44-40  class, 
four  times  out  of  five  with  the  ordinary  man 
behind  the  gun,  will  only  wound  and  lose  him. 
The  bullets  from  the  .250-3000  Savage  or 
.256  Newton,  fly  to  pieces  too  near  the  sur- 
face, to  do  more  than  make  a  nasty  wound. 
There  are  rifles  that  cost  no  more,  and  are 
only  a  pound  or  two  heavier,  and  though  the 
cartridge  may  be  twice  as  heavy,  you  do  not 
need  to  use  half  as  many  of  them.  I  will  only 
name  some  common  rifles  that  are  easy  to 
secure.  There  are  English  and  German  guns, 
that  will  do  as  well,  but  they  are  not  as  com- 
mon or  cheap. 

Without  any  doubt,  the  best  rifle  for  big 
moose,  and  hard  shots  in  any  position,  is  the 


.405  Winchester.  Next,  the  .35  Winchester 
95  Model.  The  Springfield  .30-1906,  the 
.33  special  Winchester  and  old.  30-40-95 
model  are  good  guns,  and  in  ordinary  cases, 
will  give  a  good  account  of  themselves,  but 
any  rifle  less  powerful  should  not  be  used  on 
big  moose.  Of  course,  we  sometimes  find  a 
big  one  standing  where  you  can  pick  your 
chance,  and  hit  him  exactly  where  yo|^  want 
to,  then  any  rifle  will  get  him,  but  these  ch  an- 
tes are  the  exception,  not  the  rule. 

The  very  big  bull  with  the  big  horns,  that 
the  sportsmen  want,  will  weigh  about  twelve 
hundred  pounds,  and  in  the  rutting  season 
has  great  vitality,  and  is  very  hard  to  kill. 
It  seems  to  me  to  be  very  much  more  sports- 
manlike, to  use  a  rifle,  powerful  enough^to 
make  a  clean  kill,  even  when  the  chance  is  a 
poor  one,  than  it  is  to  use  one  that  will  only 
wound,  three  times  out  of  four,  with  the  same 
chances.  To  illustrate  my  point,  I  will  give 
you  an  experience  we  had  two  years  ago.  We 
had  a  party  come  in  the  woods,  October  1st. 
One  of  the  men  brought  a  new  Newton  .256, 
and  a  .35  Winchester  '95  Model.  He  knew 
my  objections  to  using  light  rifles  on  big 
moose,  but  said  he  would  like  to  try  his  New- 
ton on  moose  if  I  would  consent.  I  told  him 
I  would  like  to  see  it  tried,  and  as  he  was  a 
very  good  shot  and  a  good  hunter,  he  might 
try  the  Newton,  even  if  it  was  not  as  power- 
ful as  it  ought  to  be.  He  was  good  enough 
hunter  not  to  let  the  moose  get  away.  The 
results  were  that  he  got  a  good  chance  at  a 
good  one,  hit  it  hard  and  it  got  away.  In  a 
day  or  two  he  was  up  against  another  big  one, 
wounded  that  and  let  it  get  away.  Then  he 
took  his  35  Winchester,  found  another  big 
one,  had  a  harder  chance  at  it  than  he  had  at 
either  of  the  other  two  and  killed  it  clean  at 
two  shots.  It  was  a  59  inch  spread,  25  points. 
Had  he  used  the  .35  Winchester  at  first,  he 
would  have  killed  the  first  one,  and  perhaps 
would  have  left  no  wounded  moose  to  die. 

The  .30-30  Winchester  or  .303  Savage,  are 
fairly  good  deer  guns  and  will  kill  small 
moose,  and  sometimes  a  big  one,  but  more 
than  half  the  big  ones  get  away  wounded. 
This  has  been  our  experience  and  it  has  been 
tried  with  us  scores  of  times.  If  anyone  writes 
to  me  asking  which  rifle  to  bring,  for  moose, 
I  always  say  the  .405  Winchester  is  the  best. 
If  they  take  my  advice,  they  do  not  often 
regret  it.  Of  course,  it  has  some  recoil,  but 
no  one  ever  feels  it  shooting  at  game;  I  don't 
feel  it  more  than  a  12  gauge  shotgun  with 
duck  loads. 

Because  Charlie  Barker  carries  a  .22  rifle 
on  the  trap  line,  and  has  killed  deer  and  moose 
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with  it,  is  no  reason  that  it  is  the  right  gun 
for  amateurs  to  take  on  a  moose  hunt.  I 
carry  a  .22  Smith  and  Wesson  target  pistol, 
on  the  trap  line,  and  have  killed  beaver,  otter, 
deer  and  bear  in  traps,  with  it,  and  about  all 
kinds  of  fur  animals,  ducks  and  partridges. 
I  never  tried  it  on  moose,  but  if  Charlie  Bar- 
ker says  he  killed  moose  with  a  .22  rifle,  he 
sure  did.  I  know  him  well,  and  what  he  says 
goes;  yet,  all  that  is  no  reason  that  a  .22  rifle 
or  pistol  is  a  fit  gun  for  an  amateur  to  hunt 
big  game  with. 

I  could  give  you  more  than  a  score  of  cases 
that  I  have  seen  myself,  where  moose  were 
wounded  and  lost,  for  the  reason  that  the 
rifle  used  was  not  powerful  enough.  I  have 
no  personal  interest  in  any  make  of  rifle,  have 
no  axe  to  grind,  but  I  do  have  an  interest  in 
,game,  and  I  want  clean  kills,  not  wounds  and 
lost  animals,  most  of  which  will  die.  There 
is  no  game  to  spare  on  which  to  try  out  infer- 
ior rifles,  when  there  are  plenty  of  good  rifles 
to  be  had,  and  I  think  it  is  all  wrong  to  accuse 
anyone  of  not  being  a  sportsman  because  he 
carries  what  they  call  a  cannon,  but  is  in 
reality  only  a  rifle,  that  will  kill  the  game 
cleanly. 

I  have  seen  sportsmen  come  in  the  woods, 
to  hunt  moose  with  light  weight  .30-30  rifles, 
and  others  about  in  the  same  class.  I  have 
had  them  up  against  the  big  bull  that  they 
wanted  just  then,  more  than  anything  on 
earth.  They  would  get  a  good  chance  at  him, 
pump  bullet  after  bullet  into  him  mntil  the 
magazine  was  empty,  and  he  would  carry  all 


those  bullets  away,  and  after  tracking  him  for 
miles,  we  would  have  to  give  him  up  as  lost, 
because  the  rifle  could  not  do  the  work  re- 
quired of  it.  If  there  is  anything  that  will 
make  a  sportsman  hate  himself  or  feel  any 
meaner,  I  have  never  seen  it.  How  do  you 
think  the  guide  would  feel  about  it?  Do  you 
think  he  ought  to  sympathize  with  the  sports- 
man and  say  "Too  bad,"  "That  is  hard  luck," 
or  say,  "If  you  had  used  the  rifle  I  advised 
you  to  bring,  you  would  have  had  him?" 
You  can  be  sure  of  one  thing.  That  guide, 
if  he  takes  any  interest  in  his  game,  won't 
care  to  give  him  another  chance  with  that 
gun.  All  these  things  are  personal  exper- 
iences, that  I  have  had  myself  and  I  know 
whereof  I  speak.  ^ 

My  advice  to  amateurs  is  to  get  a  power- 
ful rifle  if  you  are  after  a  big  moose.  Don't 
mind  the  fellow  who  says  you  are  no  sports- 
man, because  you  carry  a  cannon.  Just 
think  to  yourself— that  he  does  not  know  what 
he  is  talking  about.  Have  sights  on  your 
rifle  that  you  can  see  in  a  dim  light.  You 
will  get  more  shots  under  100  yards  than  over 
that  distance. 

This  is  for  N.B,  moose  hunting  as  I  have 
found  it,  and  the  men  are  few  that  have  seen 
more  of  it. 

*     *  * 

Editor's  Note. — We  are  very  glad  to  be 
able  to  print  this  article  from  such  an  exper- 
ienced big  game  hunter  as  Mr.  A4<am  Moore. 
Our  less  experienced  moose  hunters  would  do 
well  to  remember  this  advice. 


A  Unique  Method  of  Protection 

Oregomus 


In  the  current  issue  you  have  called  for 
information  and  advice  from  readers  as  to 
the  best  methods  of  combating  with  the  pre- 
sent reign  of  terror  inaugurated  by  auto 
bandits,  Bolsheviki,  etc.  Allow  me  to  make 
a  few  suggestions  that  I  have  worked  out. 

The  writer  is  interested  in  a  grocery,  a 
short  distance  outside  the  corporate  limits  of 
a  western  city.  We,  of  course,  have  no  pro- 
tection from  the  city  police  department,  and 
our  local  sheriff  has  proven  woefully  lacking 
in  the  only  instance  where  he  was  really  need- 
ed. It  is  thus  clearly  up  to  each  party  to 
constitute  his  own  local  force  in  case  of  trouble 
of  the  nature  aforesaid. 

Here  is  my  plan:  I  have  secured  and  secreted 
two  .44  Winchester  rifles,  Model  1873,  loaded 


in  the  magazine  with  ten  soft  point  smokeless 
cartridges.  These  are  hidden  securely  in 
the  store,  and  in  such  a  manner  and  position 
as  to  be  unfindable  to  marauders,  but  instantly 
available  to  us.  These  rifles  are  targeted  for 
a  hundred  yards,  and  have  been  tested 
and  proven  accurate. 

Our  store  is  on  a  stretch  of  level  pavement 
and  a  clear  view  is  assured  for  a  hundred  yards 
or  even  two  hundred,  in  either  direction.  A 
hill  just  the  latter  distance  in  each  case  is 
useful,  as  will  appear  later. 

The  plan  of  campaign  is  as  follows: — sOme 
night,  most  likely  as  daytimes  are  not  par- 
ticularly popular  now  with  these  gentry,  some 
crook  leaves  his  car,  with  the  engine  running, 
outside  the  store.    He  has  a  confederate  in 
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the  driver's  seat.  The  first  man  enters  the 
store,  and  commands  all  the  crowd  to  "hands 
up."  I  am  not  such  an  expert  with  the  re- 
volver as  to  try  to  argue  matters  out  with 
one  if  another  man  has  me  already  covered. 
Under  such  circumstances  I  will  only  tell  him 
to  help  himself,  and  please  don't  come  back 
soon.  In  case  there  is  no  resistance  the  rob- 
ber is  not  apt  to  shoot,  but  to  run  out,  into 
his  car  and  speed  it  up  for  some  distant 
point. 

Then,  switch  off  the  lights,  seize  the  old 
Winchester,  jump  to  the  door  and  while  he 
is  beating  the  speed  records,  tell  him  to 
"HALT."  If  he  can't  hear  the  command, 
because  of  the  racket  of  the  engine,  so  much 
the  worse  for  him. 

From  tests  on  wood  and  sheet-iron  at  a 
hundred  yards,  I  feel  sure  I  can  send  a  soft 
point  clear  through  a  car  body,  too.    And  as 

for  the  holes  they  tear  ,  "You  tell  'em, 

blacksmith,  you  got  the  punch." 

The  ammunition  sold  in  the  stores  which  is 
loaded  with  the  smokeless  powder  and  full 
metal  patched  or  soft  point  bullets,  not  the 
high  velocity  sort,  is  adapted  to  these  rifles, 
and  shoots  better  than  black  powder  in  them. 
Odd  rifles,  such  as  my  old  '73s,  can  be  picked 
up  for  a  song.  I  have  bought  what  I  needed 
at  a  dollar  each. 


I  have  cleaned  the  actions  of  the  old  guns, 
and  cut  off  a  few  inches  from  the  muzzle  of 
each,  to  insure  having  clean-cut  rifling  at  the 
muzzles.  This  makes  them  shoot  better  than 
the  writer,  with  his  weak  eyes  and  crippled 
arm,  can  point  them. 

Of  course,  now  that  it  is  a  crime  to  possess 
a  firearm,  unless  licensed,  I  have  no  doubt 
that  all  crooks  will  become  gentle,  and  very 
useful,  members  of  society.  Regular  pink 
tea  fiends,  in  fact.  So  this  advice  must  needs 
go  to  waste,  I  presume. 

The  old  pistol  illustrated  in  the  magazine, 
page  1179,  is  one  of  those  made  under  the 
patents  of  Feb.  14,  1854,  No.  10535,  to 
Smith  &  Wesson.  The  patent  was  later  sold 
to  the  Volcanic  Arms  Co.,  who  also  made 
rifles  under  the  patent.  It  used  a  lead  bullet 
with  a  hollow  base,  which  contained  the  pow- 
der and  priming  mixture.  The  whole  works 
went  out  the  muzzle,  leaving  nothing  to  ex- 
tract. 

This  action  was  later  developed  in  the 
Henry  rifle,  by  the  rimfire  cartridge,  and  it  in 
turn  into  the  Winchester.  Cartridges  for 
the  old  weapons  are  scarce,  but  Francis 
Bannerman  Sons  will  be  apt  to  have  a  few 
in  stock. 

Trusting  the  above  hints  will  be  useful,  I 
beg  to  remain. 


Exceptional  Scores  and  Targets 


THE  .22  LONG  RIFLE  AT  200  YARDS. 

C.  S.  Landis. 

SMALL  bore  shooting,  or  in  other  words, 
.22  shooting,  at  200  yards,  is  probably 
the  most  fascinating  branch  of  the  small 
bore  outdoor  game,  because  the  question  of 
wind  doping  is  extremely  important.  The 
scores  made  by  the  .22  at  200  yards  will  ap- 
proximate very  closely  those  that  are  made 
with  a  Springfield  at  1000  yards,  and  also  will 
incidentally  quite  frequently  beat  those  made 
by  a  Springfield  at  200  yards,  if  weather  con- 
ditions are  absolutely  perfect. 

Two  targets  are  reproduced  herewith  that 
will  give  an  idea  of  the  possibility  of  the  .22 
at  200  yards  to  those  who  have  not  been  shoot- 
ing this  calibre  at  such  long  range.  They  are 
not  especially  fine  targets,  but  are  about  the 
average  scores  that  will  be  obtained  by  mod- 
erately good  shots  at  this  range  under  nor- 
mal weather  conditions.  The  bullseye  is 
7  3-16  inches  in  diameter,  being  slightly 


larger  than  the  Canadian  bullseye  for  200 
yard  military  shooting  and  slightly  smaller 
than  the  American  200  and  300  yard  A  target, 
which  has  a  bullseye  eight  inches  in  diameter. 

We  hope  that  these  targets  will  induce  some 
of  our  readers  to  take  up  this  most  attractive 
branch  of  outdoor  shooting,  i.e.,  the  long  range 
game. 


THE  .32-20  COLT  SINGLE  ACTION  AT 
THE  TARGET. 

Editor  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  enclose  two  targets  shot  by  R.  E.  Right, 
Winnipeg  Revolver  Club,  thinking  it  may 
interest  some  of  the  readers  of  Rod  and  Gun 
In  Canada  to  see  what  can.  be  done  with  the 
old  fashioned  single  action  Colt,  despite  the 
long  sweep  of  the  hammer  and  lack  of  target 
sights.  Considering  the  disadvantages,  these 
targets  are  not  so  bad. 

S.  Ayres, 

Winnipeg,  Manitoba. 
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Fifty  consecutive  shots  at  200  yards  with  .22  B.S.A.  rifle  and  U.S.N.R.A.  ammunition 

by  G.  S.  Landis. 


Shot 


A  FEW  25-YARDjSCORES  WITH  .22  AND 
SERVICE  RIFLES. 

By  John  Sharpe. 

A  BOUT  the  first  thing  I  noticed  upon 
i*'  opening  the  March  number  of  "Rod  and 
Gun  In  Canada"  was  a  new  department 
for  exceptional  scores  and  targets. 

This  ought  to  be  a  first  class  department 
for  keeping  alive  the  interest  in  really  fine 
target  shooting. 

Mr.  Landis  has  gotten  away  to  a  good  start 
with  a  splendid  target  of  his  own  which  is 
going  to  take  some  beating. 

Well  sir,  to  make  this  department  a  real 
success  we  have  all  got  to  lend  a  hand  and 
send  in  targets.  Obviously,  someone  must 
be  the  "goat,"  and  as  I  have  had  considerable 
experience  as  an  understudy  for  this  role,  I 


offer  myself  as  second  (or  subsequent)  can- 
didate for  this  questionably  enviable  position. 

With  this  object  in  view  please  find  enclosed 
herewith  five  targets  of  my  own  shooting  at 
25  yards  (measured)  range  and  numbered  on 
the  back  thereof  for  convenience  of  publica- 
tion. 

Taking  them  in  consecutive  order,  therefore, 
we  find  that:  (Numbered  on  back  of  targets) 
No.  1— Shot  on  March  3rd,  1921. 
Range — 25  yards  (Measured). 
No.  Shots— 7. 

Rifle— B.S.A.  .22  Aperture  Rear  Sight,  Block 
Fore-Sight. 

Load— U.S.  N.R.A.  Lesmok,  Long  Rifle  Cart- 
ridge. 
Positions-Prone. 
No.  2— Shot  on  Feb.  19th,  1921. 

(All  other  details  same  as  No.  1.) 


No.  3— Shot  on  Nov.  5th,  1920. 

(All  other  details  same  as  No.  1  and  2.) 
No.  4— Shot  at  Long  Branch  rifle  ranges  July 
1,  1919  and  witnessed  by  well-known 
and  respected  rifle  shots. 
Range — 25 yards  (Measured). 
No.  Shots— 7. 

Rifle— Mark  III  target  Ross  "Canada"  rear 
aperture  sight,  block  foresight. 

Load— Mark  VII  pointed  ammunition,  full 
service  charge,  .303  British. 

No.5  —This  target  I  consider  to  be  my  best 
effort. 

Range— 2b  yards  (Measured). 
No.  Shots— 7. 

Rifle— Mark  II.  Boss  target  action  fitted  with 
a  hand  made  barrel  by  one  of  the  best 
makers  in  the  U.S.A.,  and  is  undoubtedly 


one  of  the  best  barrels  in  the  country. 

Load— Hand  loaded  ammunition,  details  as 
follows:— Winchester  Everlasting  Shells, 
.303  British  New.  Primer,  83^  U.M.C. 
Copper.  Charge,  10.8  grains  (by  weight) 
DuPont  No.  75.  Bullet  rested  friction 
tight  to  first  ring,  banana  lubricant  in 
remaining  rings  and  outside  lubricated 
with  Clifford's  Never  Knickle,  point  of 
bullet  cast  flat  to  act  as  target  punch. 
Weight  of  bullet,  154  grains;  composition 
of  bullet,  80%  lead,  10%  tin,  6%  copper, 
3%  antimony,  1%  bismuth. 

Position — Prone. 
Above  load  is  result  of  years  of  experience 

with  this  particular  barrel. 

I  do  not  claim  to  be  an  expert  shot  or  that 

these  targets  are  in  any  way  exceptional, 


Seven  shots  at  25  yards  with  Ross  .303  and  ser-  Seven  shots  at  25  yards  with  a  .303  Ross.  Shot 
vice  charge  Mark  VII.    Shot  by  John  Sharpe.  by  John  Sharpe. 
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Seven  shots  each  at  25  yards  with  B.S.A.  .22  rifle  and  U.S.N.R.A. 
ammunition.    Shot  by  John  Sharpe. 


Seven  shots  at  25  yards  with  a 
B.S.A.  Shot  by  John  Sharpe 


knowing  quite  well  that  there  are  many  better 
targets  shot  by  members  of  The  St.  James 
Rifle  Club,  The  Exhibition  Rifle  Club,  The 
St.  Lawrence  Rifle  Club,  The  North  Toronto 
Rifle  Club,  and  The  Irish  Rifle  Association  and 
other  Toronto  rifle  organizations,  but  am 
merely  submitting  these  targets  to  help  boost 
the  good  cause  taken  up  by  Rod  and  Gun  In 


Canada.  I  may  add  that  all  the  enclosed 
targets  were  witnessed  by  a  large  number  of 
competitors  and  friend's. 

Wishing  the  Rod  and  Gun  In  Canada  in 
general  and  the  Guns  &  Ammunition  depart- 
ment in  particular  the  success  which  ever 
attends  honest  and  persistent  effort. 


Queries  and  Answers 


THE  .22  W.R.F.  AND  .250-3000. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  have  a  Winchester  repeating  shotgun  and 
a  .22  W.R.F.  According  to  many  of  your 
writers  the  .22  W.R.F.  is  not  as  accurate  as 
the  .22  long  rifle.  Personally  I  find  it  other- 
wise and  have  more  clean  kills  with  it  than  I 
ever  did  with  the  .22  L.R.  I  also  have  a  .250- 
3000  Savage  and  it  suits  me  O.K.  I  have 
both  rifles  equipped  with  Lyman  peep  sights 
and  have  a  gold  bead  front  sight  on  the  .250 
Savage.  I  have  shot  one  moose,  two  deer 
and  one  wolf  with  it  and  all  of  them  dropped 
without  running. 

Duke  Swain. 

Roland,  Man. 


A  Rifle  For  Moose. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  am  a  very  interested  reader  of  Rod  and 
Gun  In  Canada  and  take  a  great  deal  of  inter- 
est in  the  discussions  on  guns.  I  have  done 
considerable  shooting  myself,  but  chiefly 
small  game  until  last  fall  when  I  came  to 
North  Bay. 

Now  it's  no  great  accomplishment  to  shoot 
a  deer,  a  four  prong  buck  at  that,  but  I  went 
out  green  into  the  bush  and  got  two  nice 
bucks  that  day.  So  I  feel  initiated  now  into 
the  ranks  of  the  "dyed-in-the-wool"  sportsmen 
of  Canada. 


Next  year  I  may  have  a  chance  to  hunt 
moose,  and  want  to  know  the  best  gun  for 
them.  I  am  using  a  .32-40  Marlin  and  like 
it  fine,  but  I  imagine  that  a  mad  bull  might 
take  advantage  of  my  "greenness"  if  I  insulted 
him  with  the  165  grain  soft  nose  ball. 

L.  A.  B. 

North  Bay. 

Reply — I  would  suggest  the  .303  British, 
the  .30-1906  Winchester  or  Remington,  the 
.35  Remington  automatic  or  the  .33  calibre 
model  1886  Winchester  for  moose. 

Editor. 


Sighting  a  .303  Savage. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  would  like  to  have  you  give  me  a  little 
advice  in  regard  to  sights  for  both  front  and 
rear  of  my  .303  Savage.  I  use  it  to  hunt  deer 
and  bear  in  Pennsylvania,  U.S.A. 

I  would  also  like  to  know  the  good  and  bad 
points  about  my  gun. 

Can  you  tell  me  what  kind  and  where  I 
could  get  the  most  powerful  ammunition  for 
this  gun? 

John  J.  Bereaw,  Jr., 
Phillipsburg,  N.J. 

Reply — For  your  .303  Savage,  for  use  in 
deer  hunting  in  Pennsylvania,  I  would  suggest 
the' Lyman  tang  peep  sight  with  the  wind- 
gauge  adjustments  and  that  you  use  the  lar- 
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gest  size  aperture.  I  have  used  a  medium 
sized  gold  bead  front  sight  for  this  kind  of 
Pennsylvania  game  shooting,  and  was  satis- 
fied with  it.  Any  of  the  standard  factory 
loaded  ammunition  such  as  the  Remington, 
Dominion,  Winchester,  Western  or  others 
would  be  satisfactory  and  would  all  give 
about  the  same  velocity. 

Editor. 


Re-stocking  a  Ross  Rifle. 
Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  have  a  military  Ross  rifle  which  I  am  re- 
modeling into  a  sporter.  The  wood  in  the 
stock  appears  to  be  elm  or  beach  and  is  very 
white.  I  would  like  to  have  it  the  regular 
walnut  color.  Can  you  tell  me  how  to  obtain 
this  finish? 

Can,  I  stain  the  stock  a  walnut  color  and 
finish  by  rubbing  with  oil?  If  so,  where  can 
I  obtain  the  stain  and  oil  and  what  kind  of 
oil  should  I  specify?  Or,  should  I  use  a  var- 
nish for  a  finish? 

Can  I  get  an  ivory  or  gold  beftd  front  sight 
to  replace  the  military  front  sight?  If  so, 
where — in  Canada? 

Can  you  give  me  any  directions  for  re- 
checking  the  grip  and  fore-end? 

Clifton  H.  Wood, 

Raynardton,  N.S. 

Reply — About  the  only  thing  that  you  can 
do  would  be  to  use  black  or  very  dark  wood 
stain  and  stain  the  stock  with  one  or  two 
coats,  before  it  has  received  its  final  finish. 
This  can  be  obtained  from  paint  stores. 

There  are  four  usual  methods  of  refinishing 
stocks;  one  is  the  dull  oil  finish,  which  is  the 
best;  the  next  best  is  the  dull  shellac  finish; 
the  third  is  the  glossy  shellac  finish  and  the 
last  is  the  varnished  finish.  You  will  need  a 
small  quantity  of  raw  linseed  oil  and  a  small 
quantity  of  turpentine,  and  if  you  can  get  it 
— paraffine  oil  will  add  somewhat  to  the  rich- 
ness of  the  stock.  The  method  of  procedure 
is  as  follows: — 

After  you  have  removed  all  of  the  scratches 
from  the  stock  with  very  fine  steel  wool  or 
sand  paper,  and  removed  the  grain  that  rises 
after  the  stock  has  been  wet,  you  should  stain 
your  stock  and  then  rub  in  the  linseed  oil  with 
»  the  palm  of  the  hand  or  a  soft  piece  of  felt. 
Two  parts  of  linseed  oil  to  one  part  of  tur- 
pentine makes  a  mixture  that  dries  on  very 
readily  and  can  be  applied  faster  than  the 
plain  oil.  After  you  have  rubbed  in  several 
coats  of  oil,  you  might  rub  in  paraffine  oil 
which  seems  to  give  the  stock  a  more  brilliant 
color.  The  paraffine  oil  is  very  hard  to  rub 
in,  as  it  does  not  dry  readily.    If  you  want  the 


dull  shellac  finish;  before  you  oil  the  stock, 
take  a  quantity  of  shellac  and  a  quantity  of 
raw  linseed  oil  and  place  them  in  small 
receptacles.  Then  take  a  small  pad  of  cheese- 
cloth, dip  it  in  the  oil  and  give  the  stock  a 
light  coat;  then  again,  dip  it  in  the  oil,  then 
in  the  shellac  and  rub  this  mixture  into  the 
stock.  Rub  this  on  several  times,  and  then 
set  the  stock  away  to  dry  for  a  day  or  two. 
You  can  add  another  coat  if  desired  and  then 
buff  it  down  with  very  fine  pumice  and  oil. 
This  will  remove  the  brightest  part  of  the 
finish,  after  which  it  can  be  oiled  with  the 
linseed  oil.  If  your  wood  is  open  pored,  you 
will  probably  prefer  this  finish  to  the  first. 
It  is  practically  impossible  to  give  a  walnut 
color  to  wood  that  is  not  walnut. 

I  have  a  piece  of  walnut  in  a  stock  that  is  a 
very  beautiful  one,  but  yet  it  is  a  mouse 
color  rather  than  the  usual  dark  brown  or  red, 
so — a  slight  difference  in  color,  is  not  a  defect. 

I  cannot  give  you  directions  for  checking 
the  stock,  because  I  have  never  done  any  of 
it,  but  I  can  refer  you  to  others  who  can.  The 
best  plan,  however,  is  to  have  someone  do 
this,  who  understands  the  job,  unless  you  have 
two  or  three  stocks  to  spoil  before  getting  one 
properly  finished. 

You  can  get  any  of  the  Lyman  or  Marble 
sights  by  writing  direct  to  the  manufacturers, 
or  by  ordering  from  any  of  the  Canadian 
dealers,  who  advertise  in  this  magazine. 

Editor. 


Powder  For  The  .22  H.P. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

What  kind  of  powder  is  best  for  reloading  in 
a  .22  H.P.?  Where  can  I  get  powder  and 
primers? 

Frank  Palfy, 

Cleveland,  Ohio. 

Reply — For  full  charges  in  the  .22  H.P.  you 
could  use  Hercules  Sharpshooter  or  Hercules 
No.  300,  DuPont  No.  16,  No.  18,  No.  20,  or 
No.  21.  You  can  obtain  these  powders  by- 
writing  to  the  manufacturers. 

You  can  obtain  primers  by  writing  to  any 
of  the  ammunition  manufacturers,  or  by  plac- 
ing an  order  with  one  of  your  Cleveland  deal- 
ers and  having  him  order  all  of  these  supplies, 
for  you. 

Editor. 

A  .22  Repeater  For  The  Short  Cartridge.. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

Could  you  please  tell  me  if  the  Savage, 
Winchester  or  Remington  Arms  Company, 
manufacture  a  repeating  .22  chambered  for 
the  .22  short  only.  If  they  do,  where  could 
I  obtain  one  and  which  would  you  recommend 
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for  shooting  gophers  and  other  small  game? 
Which  would  be  the  cheapest  of  the  three? 

Sydney  Gedge, 

Red  Jacket,  Sask. 

Reply— The  Savage  Model  1914,  the  Rem- 
ington Model  '12  and  the  Winchester  1890  are 
all  supplied  upon  order,  chambered  for  the  .22 
short  only.  All  of  these  rifles  are  very  re- 
liable and  give  good  accuracy. 

The  .22  short  is  a  good  cartridge  at  25  to 
30  yards.  Beyond  that  distance  it  is  of  prac- 
tically no  value  particularly  for  killing  any- 
thing because  the  trajectory  is  too  high. 
It  uses  the  cheapest  ammunition,  however, 
that  you  can  secure.  I  would  suggest  that 
you  would  purchase  one  of  these  rifles  cham- 
bered for  the  long  rifle  cartridge  and  use  am- 
munition loaded  with  a  hollow  point  bullet. 
You  can  obtain  this  ammunition  from  any  of 
the  large  loading  companies.  Most  of  it  is 
very  accurate  and  it  kills  splendidly  and  is 
very  much  superior  to  solid  bullet  ammunition 
for  hunting  purposes.  You  would  find  that 
this  cartridge  would  actually  be  cheaper  than 
the  short  when  you  consider  the  number  of 
kills  because  you  would  have  fewer  misses 
and  cripples  at  all  ranges  over  about  30  yards. 
For  most  of  your  shooting  at  short  range,  the 
short,  when  loaded  with  hollow  point  ammuni- 
tion, will  do  good  work. 

Editor. 


The  .25  Remington  Auto. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  would  like  to  inquire  through  your  val- 
uable magazine,  the  accuracy  of  the  .25 
Remington  rimless  with  soft  nose  and  pointed 
bullets.  Do  the  pointed  bullets  work  in  the 
slide  action?  I  notice  that  it  has  a  much 
flatter  trajectory  at  500  yards  than  the  .25-35 
Winchester.  How  does  it  compare  with  the 
.250  Savage  for  accuracy  and  killing  power  on 
deer  and  bear? 

What  is  the  length  of  barrel  that  the  Rem- 
ington Company  put  in  their  new  Bolt  Action 
rifle  for  the  .30-1906  cartridge?  What  is  the 
weight  of  this  rifle?  Can  it  be  equipped  with 
a  peep  sight? 

Do  you  consider  the  Remington  Model  14A 
to  be  as  strong  an  action  as  the  Model 
1894  Winchester? 

Red, 

Watrons,  Sask. 

Reply—The  .25  calibre  Remington  auto- 
matic has  the  reputation  of  being  a  very  ac- 
curate weapon,  particularly  when  used  with 
ammunition  designed  especially  for  target 
shooting.  You  can  use  the  spitzer  bullets 
in  the  slide  action  rifle. 


The  Remington  bullet  is  heavier  than  the 
one  which  is  used  in  the  .250-3000  Savage  and 
should  give  slightly  more  accurate  results. 
It  will  give  a  flatter  trajectory  than  a  .25-35 
because  the  bullet  has  a  Spitzer  point  and  gives 
higher  average  velocities  than  that  of  the 
.25-35. 

The  .250-3000  Savage  would  be  the  most 
powerful  rifle  at  the  shorter  ranges  or  until 
such  time  as  the  heavier  bullet  of  the  .25 
auto,  (when  that  bullet  is  speeded  up  as  much 
as  possible),  has  had  time  to  overcome  the 
higher  initial  velocity  of  the  87  grain  bullet 
of  the  .250-3000. 

The  Remington  Company  is  using  a  24 
inch  barrel  on  their  new  bolt  action  rifle.  It 
will  weigh  about  8  pounds.  It  is  sent  out 
equipped  with  a  peep  sight  on  the  receiver. 
This  sight  is  well  adapted  for  hunting.  There 
is  very  little  difference  in  the  strength  of  the 
model  1894  Winchester  and  the  14A  Reming- 
ton. Both  of  them  have  ample  strength  for 
the  cartridges  for  which  they  were  designed. 

Editor. 


A  Rifle  For  Florida. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  D  pt.  _ 
Please  tell  me  if  the  Remington  .44  carbine 

and  .22  auto-loading  would  be  satisfactory 

to  take  on  a  trip  to  Florida,  for  deer,  coon, 

turkey,  and  possibly  alligator. 

What  is  the  largest  game  the  .22  auto 

Remington  will  kill? 

Detroit,  Mich.  B.  N.  Cooper. 

Reply — I  do  not  believe  that  you  will  be 
very  well  satisfied  with  any  of  the  weapons 
mentioned  for  hunting  in  Florida.  For  coon, 
turkeys  and  similar  game,  a  .25  Remington 
auto-loading  slide  action  would  be  much  better 
and  this  rifle  would  also  do  for  deer  or  alliga- 
tors, but  one  of  the  .30  Remington  auto-load- 
ings would  be  better  for  the  last  mentioned 
game.  The  44  is  a  good  killer  on  deer  in 
thick  brush,  but  would  be  of  very  little  use  for 
shooting  turkeys  and  alligators  because  every 
now  and  then  you  would  get  a  shot  at  long 
range  and  then  it  would  be  too  hard  to  hit 
with  the  .44.  The  .22  auto  would  be  entirely 
too  light. 

Editor. 


Remodeling  a  .303  Lee-Enfield. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  have  a  Lee  Enfield  rifle  (army)  which 
weighs-9^  lbs.  empty.  I  would  like  to  re- 
model this  rifle  into  a  sporting  rifle  of  about 
7  or  iy2  lbs.  Can  it  be  done?  If  so,  will 
you  please  tell  me  how.? 
Montreal.  Frank  Jones, 
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Reply — It  is  always  possible  to  remodel  a 
military  weapon  into  a  sporting  weapon  by 
cutting  off  the  barrel  to  the  length  you  desire, 
replacing  the  front  sight  by  adding  a  barrel 
band  and  a  sight  and  by  carrying  out  a  sport- 
ing stock  and  fitting  it  to  the  action.  If  you 
have  never  done  anything  of  this  kind  pro- 
bably you  had  better  refer  this  matter  to 
someone  who  makes  a  regular  business  out  of 
it,  in  case  you  want  a  very  fine  job.  Other- 
wise you  will  have  to  do  the  best  you  can.  It 
is  usually  customary  to  make  a  much  shorter 
fore-end  than  is  on  the  military  weapon  and 
either  fasten  this  to  a  barrel  with  a  band  or 
by  screwing  it  fast.  You  could  make  a  stock 
out  of  a  military  stock  or  make  a  much  finer 
one  by  obtaining  a  walnut  blank  and  fitting 
it  yourself. 

I  would  suggest  that  you  would  make  this 
stock  with  a  drop  of  1  %  inches  at  the  comb, 
2)4  inches  at  the  heel  and  have  the  length  of 
pull,  13%  inches. 

Editor. 

Sights  For  a  .303  Lee  Enfield. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

Will  you  please  tell  me  what  kind  of  peep 
and  bead  sights  can  be  attached  to  No.  4 
sporting  carbine  Lee  Enfields  made  by  the 
B.S.A.  Company?  Can  I  buy  the  174  gr. 
Mark  VII  soft  point  bullet,  also  the  150  grain? 
Wilkie,  Sask.  Irwin  Brothers, 

Reply — You  can  have  a  Lyman  receiver 
sight  fitted  on  the  receiver  and  one  of  their 
gold  or  ivory  bead  military  front  sights  fitted 
on  the  front  of  your  rifle.  Write  to  the  Lyman 
Gun  Sight  Corporation,  Middlefield,  Con- 
necticut for  prices  and  suggestions. 

I  do  not  know  where  you  can  buy  174  grain 
ammunition  loaded  with  soft  point  bullets. 
I  would  suggest  that  you  would  write  to  the 
Dominion  Cartridge  Company  and  ask  them 
what  they  can  supply  for  this  calibre. 

Editor. 


Re-Lining  a  .22. 
Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

Will  you  please  advise  me  if  there  is  any  firm 
in  Canada  who  re-line  .22  calibre  rifles,  and 
if  so,  probable  cost  of  re-lining  a  model  '06 
Winchester.? 

A.  F  .Cooper, 

Red  Pass  Junction. 

Reply — I  do  not  know  of  any  firm  in  Canada 
that  makes  a  practice  of  re-lining  .22  rifles. 
C.  A.  Diller,  of  Dayton,  Ohio,  is  the  closest 
gunsmith,  of  whom  I  know,  who  does  this 
work. 

Editor. 


Various  Inquiries. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  have  a  single  shot  Remington,  .22  rifle. 
Will  it  spoil  the  accuracy  of  it  for  long  rifle 
cartridges,  by  shooting  shorts  in  it,  supposing 
I  don't  shoot  over  1,000  shots  a  year? 

I  have  a  few  boxes  of  .30  calibre  Winchester 
smokeless  cartridges,  with  soft  point  bullets. 
Are  these  shells  the  same  as  .30-30.?  I  intend 
using  them  in  a  .30-30  Marlin  hi-power  rifle, 
Model  18  >3.    Will  they  suit  this  gun? 

Edward  Dorrance, 

Seaforth,  Ont. 

Reply — I  would  not  recommend  the  use  of 
shorts  in  a  rifle  chambered  for  the  long  rifle 
cartridge;  although  you  can  use  a  few  of  them 
.without  serious  injury.  The  ,30  calibre 
Winchester  smokeless  cartridges  are  the 
.30-30's.They  can  be  used  very  satisfactor- 
ly  in  the  .30-30  Marlin. 

Editor. 


A  Model  1892  Marlin. 
Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  have  a  rifle  manufactured  by  the  Marlin 
Firearms  Co.,  New  Haven.  Conn.,  U.S.A., 
patented— Nov.  19,  1872;  April  2,  1889; 
August  12,  1890;  March  1,  1892;  Model  1892, 
sighted  from  one  to  two  thousand  yards, 
lever  action,  centre  fire.  The  magazine  looks 
like  a  full  length  of  the  barrel.  Will  you 
please  tell  me  what  number  of  shells  will  the 
rifle  take,  and  where  they  can  be  obtained? 

Thos.  Buttimer, 

Harriston,  Ont. 

The  rifle  you  have  is  evidently  a  .32  calibre, 
centre  and  rim  fire  model  1892  Marlin.  As 
it  is  now  fitted  up,  with  the  addition  of  a  rim 
fire  firing  pin,  it  will  use  the  .32  long  and  .32 
short  centre  fire  cartridges  and  32  long  and 
short  rim  fire  cartridges. 

If  it  is  the  model  1899  or  the  model  1891, 
which  does  not  seem  to  be  the  case,  this  in- 
formation will  not  hold  good.  If  the  .32  long 
or  .32  short  centre  fire  cartridges,  will  not  fit 
this  rifle  you  should  write  to  the  manufacturers 
and  give  them  the  serial  number  of  the  rifle,, 
and  ask  them  for  the  calibre. 

Editor. 


He  Wants  a  .25  Hi-Power. 
Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept- 

Will  you  please  let  me  know  where  I  can" 
buy  a  .25  calibre  Standard,  gas  operated,  auto- 
matic rifle,  or  a  .25  calibre  hand-operated 
Standard  rifle? 

Do  you  know  if  the  .25  calibre,  rimless  hi- 
power  Stevens  rifle  is  still  being  manufactured? 
Madawaska,  Ont.  W.  P.  Whalen, 
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Reply — The  Standard  rifle  is  no  longer  being 
manufactured,  and  has  not  been  made  for 
several  years.  The  company  has  gone  out  of 
business. 

The  .25  Stevens,  hi-power  is  being  made  at 
this  time  and  can  be  obtained  by  placing  an 
order  with  any  of  the  firms  who  advertise  in 
Rod  and  Gun  In  Canada.  Probably  you 
could  obtain  a  second-hand  Standard  by 
placing  a  small  classified  advertisement  in 
Rod  And  Gun  In  Canada,  or  by  writing  to— 
William  Burkhard,  of  St.  Paul,  Minn.,  U.S.A., 
who  handles  a  large  quantity  of  second-hand 
firearms. 

Editor. 


case  of  splitting  hairs  when  choosing  between 
them. 

Editor. 


The  .25-20  Winchester. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  have  recently  purchased  a  new  .25-20 
Model  '92  Winchester  and  want  to  get  a  good 
set  of  sights  for  it.  What  do  you  think  of  the 
Marble's  V-M  front  in  connection  with  the 
rear  peep  for  target  and  small  game  hunting? 
Would  the  V-M  work  with  the  open  rear 
sight  or  not? 

What  is  the  difference  between  the  .25-20 
repeater  cartridge  and  the  .25-20  single  shot? 

Are  they  interchangeable? 

Is  the  regular  model  '92  equipped  with  a 
nickel  steel  or  soft  steel  barrel? 

Which  do  you  think  will  prove  the  better 
killer  on  deer,  caribou,  etc.  from  100  to  200 
yards — the  .35  rimless  or  .33  Winchester? 

I  packed  a  .405  this  last  fall  in  the  Peace 
River  country  and  found  it  very  satisfactory, 
but  it  was  heavy  and  awkward  to  carry  over 
rough  ground,  so  would  like  a  lighter  rifle; 
but — it  must  be  a  killer. 

D.  W.  Campbell, 

Strathroy,  Ont. 

Reply — A  good  set  of  sights  for  the  .25-20 
Winchester  would  be  the  Lyman  1A  and  the 
Marble-Sheard  goid  bead  front  sight.  Some 
People  like  the  V-M  sight,  but  I  don't,  espec- 
ially for  hunting;  but  the  Marble  V.M.  type 
of  front  sight  is  very  good  for  target  shooting. 

The  .25-20  Winchester  repeater,  and  the 
.25-20  single  shot  cartridges  are  not  inter- 
changeable,— the  .25-20  single  shot  being  a 
little  longer  than  the  other. 

The  model  1892  Winchester,  in  standard 
grade,  is  equipped  with  a  soft  steel  barrel. 
There  is  very  little  difference  in  the  killing 
power  on  deer,  caribou,  etc.,  of  the  .35  rimless 
and  .33  Winchester.  In  choosing  between  the 
two,  I  would  choose  the  rifle  that  suits  you  the 
best,  paying  particular  attention  to  its  bal- 
ance, trigger  pull  and  the  way  it  fits  you. 
The  cartridges  are  so  nearly  equal,  that  it  is  a 


An  Expanding  Bullet. 

Editor,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 
Below  is  a  diagram  of  home  made  expanding 


BIAMETER 

bullet  made  from  full  metal  cased  bullets, 
which  I  described  in  a  letter  to  you  a  short 
time  ago. 

Hoping  that  this  will  be  of  interest  to  some 
of  your  army  of  readers. 

Ivan  L.  Hicks, 

Troy,  N.Y. 

He  Has  His  Troubles  Too. 

Ediior,  Guns  &  Ammunition  Dept. 

I  recently  bought  a  double  barrel,  12  gauge 
shotgun.  The  maker's  name,  engraved  on 
the  barrel,  is  as  follows: — Alger  Arms  Co.  It 
has  Damascus  steel  barrels. 

I  also  have  a  Stevens  pump  gun,  which  I 
value  very  much;  although  I  have  cussed  it 
many  a  time.  All  we  have  to  shoot  at  in 
Winnipeg  in  winter  are  bush  rabbits,  and  I 
have  gotten  several  of  them.  The  last  one  I 
hit  was  running  through  the  bush  and  I  shot 
at  him,  and  looking  over  the  gun  I  saw  him 
struggling  between  life  and  death.  After 
creeping  through  the  branches  to  get  him,  I 
was  disappointed  because  I  found  that  he  had 
gotten  away.  Have  any  of  the  boys  felt  the 
bitterness  of  this  situation?  (I'll  say  they 
have!-Ed.)  Bush  rabbits  weigh  about  ten 
pounds,  while  the  jack  rabbits  weigh  about 
fourteen  pounds.  I  had  two  shots,  within 
forty  yards  of  one  of  these  rabbits,  and  they 
both  proved  fruitless.  Do  you  think  that 
this  might  have  been  caused'  by  the  fact  that 
I  dropped  my  pump  gun  a  week  or  so  before 
and  may  have  damaged  it  in  some  way?  It 
wasn't  the  fault  of  the  load,  because  I  was 
shooting  Dominion  Imperial  shells  loaded  with 
No.  4's.  So,  what  do  you  think  is  the  trouble? 
Are  there  any  rear  sights  that  you  would  re- 
commend for  this  gun? 

F.  Smith, 

Winnipeg,  Man. 

Reply— I  think  that  the  trouble  is  that  you 
missed  your  rabbit  which,  of  course,  has  hap- 
pened to  all  of  us.    Every  now  and  then  it  is 
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possible  to  hit  a  rabbit  pretty  hard  with  any 
gun  or  load  without  stopping  him,  because 
most  of  the  shot  hit  him  too  far  back  and  this 
is  very  likely  what  occurred  in  your  case  if 
you  crippled  it. 

If  you  have  damaged  the  barrel  of  your 
Stevens  pump  gun  you  can  very  easily  see  it 
by  looking  through  the  barrel.  As  long  as 
the  gun  works  all  right,  you  can  depend  upon 
it  that  you  have  not  seriously  damaged  the 


mechanism.  There  is  no  reason  why  this  gun 
should  not  shoot  as  well  as  any  other. 

I  do  not  know  anything  about  the  gun 
mentioned  in  the  forepart  of  your  letter,  but 
imagine  it  is  one  of  the  cheaper  makes. 

The  next  time  you  get  a  shot*  at  one  of  the 
bush  or  j  ack  rabbits,  I  would  suggest  that  you 
hold  pretty  far  ahead  and  see  if  you  are  not 
more  successful  in  stopping  him. 

Editor. 


THE  CURE 

Billy  Wood 


"If  you  want  success  you  must  toil  for  it; 
and  if  pleasure,  you  must  toil  for  it.  Toil  is 
the  law.  Pleasure  comes  by  toil  and  not  by 
self  indulgence  and  indolence." — Thus  spake 
Ruskin. 

Some  dope  brother!  Some  people  would 
not  work  if  they  swallowed  a  yeast-cake*  but 
in  my  case  I  blundered  in  not  placing  enough 
pleasure  in  my  mixture. 

Sixteen^  years  of  toil  and  no  holidays. 
Mother  Nature  was  asserting  herself  in  the 
shape  of  sleepless  nights  and  a  bundle  of 
nerves.  Doctors  and  friends  were  loud  in  their 
advice  that  I  take  a  rest.  'Go  fishing,'  said 
one,  and  'I  will  go  with  you,'  said  another. 
Thus  was  I  drawn  from  the  shell  which  had 
so  long  held  me.  July  15th,  found  us  camped 
on  one  of  the  beautiful  Islands  of  Georgian 
Bay  where  one  can  lose  oneself  among  scen- 
ery unsurpassed.  In  setting  the  camp  in 
order  the  boys  started  me  right  by  giving  me 
part  of  the  work,  after  which  I  was  given  my 
first  lesson,  (fish-a-getably  speakin')  angling. 

To  say  that  I  blundered  is  putting  it  m'ldly. 
Such  as  leaving  the  box  containing  the  crabs 
open,  thus  allowing  a  third  of  them  to  crawl 
away.  Tripping  over  a  silk  line  stretched 
from  bush  to  bush  to  dry,  thus  breaking 
Fred's  heart,  also  his  line.  Doing  those 
things  one  should  not  do,  and  leaving  undone 
those  I  should  have  done,  fitted  my  case  to  a 
nicety. 

Success  does  not  consist  in  never  making 
a  blunder,  but  in  never  making  the  same  one 
a  second  time,  so  holding  up  both  hands  I 
promised  to  do  better  in  the  future. 

I  have  always  had  a  strong  liking  for  a 
man  whose  back-bone  runs  from  the  base  of 
his  skull  to  the  seat  of  his  pants  and  in  my 
endeavors  to  master  the  piscatorial  art  I 
did  my  best  to  follow  the  rules  laid  down. 

Some  one  has  said,  "Don't  ask  a  wise  man 
for  free  advice,  for  if  he  is  wise  you  will  not 
get  it!"    This  I  have  learned  does  not  apply 


to  real  fishermen,  for  the  party  seemed  to  vie 
with  each  other  in  imparting  the  hows  and 
whys  to  this  fertile  brain. 

Deal  a  hand  to  a  beginner  in  a  card  game 
and  he  will  hold  a  full  house,  and  that  same 
luck  seemed  to  follow  me  on  this  my  first  day. 
Alex,  my  guide  had  a  knowledge  of  fish  and 
fishing  that  seemed  at  times  to  be  uncanny, 
for  on  nearing  some  sunken  logs,  called  dead- 
heads, he  told  me  to  slam  my  bait  as  close  to 
them  as  possible. 

My  first  attempt  resulted  in  a  back-lash, 
but  the  second  caused  him  to  remark,  "that's 
shootin."  As  I  started  to  reel  in,  zip!  zing! 
something  was  trying  to  show  me  how  deep 
the  river  was.  "Give  him  line!"  yelled  Alex. 
Then  "reel  up  he's  raising  fast,  Whoop!  there 
he  is."  Splash!  Mr.  Fish  was  full  of  pep,  and 
I  was  working  every  fibre  in  my  carcass,  but 
luck  was  with,  me,  and  I  won  out  after  twenty 
minutes  of  rough  but  successful  work.  When 
the  horn  was  blown  for  supper  I  had  a  mess 
of  bass  and  walleyes  that  sure  made  me  feel 
chesty. 

My  first  meal  cooked  in  the  open  was  cer- 
tainly an  eye-opener;  To  watch  the  guide 
build  his  fire,  and  with  the  few  crude  utensils 
cook  a  meal  for  five  was  magic  indeed. 

We  all  like  to  remember  and  prate  about 
the  pancakes  'Mother  uster  make,'  but  Oh! 

ye  gods,  the  article  turned  out  by  Alex  

I'd  better  say  no  more  for  my  wile  might  read 
this,  for  with  appetites  made  keen  by  unusual 
exercise  in  the  open,  and  inhaling  ozone  rich 
with  the  odors  of  pine  and  hemlock,  we 
gorged.  Yes,  gorged  is  the  word,  until  our 
buttons  were  in  danger. 

Supper  over,  the  dishes  washed,  out  came 
our  pipes.  Stories  of  other  trips  were  told 
without  number.  Someone  suggested  a  game 
of  cards.  What  say  you  Bill?  But  Bill  was 
dead  to  the  world.  Morpheus  had  a  half 
Nelson  on  me  and  I  was  cured.  And  the 
morning  and  the  evening  was  the  first  day. 


A  Priori 


"Nimrod" 


BEHOLD  the  deerhunter!  He  riseth  up 
out  of  his  sleep  at  two-thirty  every 
morning  for  a  month  before  the  open 
season,  scaring  his  wife  stiff,  and  disturbeth 
the  whole  hen-roost.  Mighty  are  his  imagin- 
ations. The  day  soon  cometh  when  his 
fortitude  faileth,  and  he  goeth  forth,  full  of 
pork  and,  beans  and  his  wife's  prayers,  boast- 
ing of  his  prowess,  and  armed  to  the  teeth. 
When  the  season  is  far  spent,  he  returneth 
breathing  fire  and  brimstone  to  all  creation, 
smelling  strongly  of  ice  cream  soda,  to  the 
consternation  of  his  wife  and  family,  and  the 
truth  is  far  from  him. 

It  all  comes  of  having  a  greenhorn  aboard. 
You  see,  I  always  had  got  a  deer  on  my  many 
previous  hunts,  and  the  home  circle  would 
have  cheerfully  bet  the  last  nickel  on  that  little 
venison  steak,  so  by  the  time  theieaves  were 
down  everything  was  all  set.  New  gun,  new 
shells  at  two  thirty-five  a  box;  three  dollars 
for  the  license,  and  another  ten  for  the  train 
fare;  three  lost  days  and — shucks — look  at 
the  fun  you  get.  When  the  fateful  day  arriv- 
ed, Pard  and  I  hit  the  long  trail. 

The  five  hours  on  the  local  were  eventually 
exhausted,  much  to  the  delight  of  the  other 
passengers,  and  nothing  remained  but  to 
carry  our  little  fifty  or  sixty  pound  kit  and 
rifle,  the  three  or  four  odd  miles  of  'Til  old  tote 
road"  to  camp.  "Like  pulling  fly  papers 
off'n  the  cat,"  smiled  Pard,  as  we  stepped 
out.  As  a  matter  of  fact,  I  only  sweat  between 
rests,  and  after  about  two  hours  of  bone- 
shaking  exertion  that  would  have  done  credit 
to  a  movie  star  artist,  and  with  only  six  falls 
apiece  we  drew  near  the  old  familiar  stamping 
ground.  "One  more  hill,  Pard,"  says  I  "and 
there  you  are,"  so  we  made  a  final  spurt  and 
reached  the  top  of  the  rise  that  commanded 
a  view  of  the  country.  "Wasamatter?" 
asked  Pard  as  he  sat  down,  "Damfino,"  I 
answered  as  I  followed  suit.  Right  on  the 
very  spot  where  I  dropped  the  beautiful  little 
doe  the  fall  before,~stood  a  brand  spanking 
new  shanty,  all  laid  out  with  a  sweet  little  root 
garden,  and  off  to  one  side  were  four  little 
kids  playing  house,  and  oh,  such  a  sweet 
looking  dog,  chained  up,  of  course. 

Holy  doodle!  I  just  flopped  me  down  and 
gulped  it  all  in,  and  then  away  off  on  another 
favourite  little  knoll  of  ours,  where  we  always 
found  the  cutest  little  runway  that  ever 
graced  the  woods,  I  saw  another  beau-ti-ful 


little  dwelling,  so  I  did.  And  a  fellow  with 
the  cutest  little  two  handed  bushraiser  was 
cutting  the  swellest  little  roads,  that  you  ever 
saw,  all  through  our  dear  old  swamp  for  us. 

With  tears  of  gratitude  in  our  eyes,  we 
approached  the  gent,  and  sobbed  out  the  time 
of  day.  He  was  so  nice;  told  us  when  they 
settled  in,  (and  with  a  sweep  of  his  arm 
that  took  in  the  whole  country)  their  great 
plans  for  the  future.  We  were  awfully  inter- 
ested, and  when  he  cautioned  us  not  to 
mistake  him  for  a  deer  we  just  naturally 
intimated  that  not  for  worlds  would  we  be 
guilty  of  such  an  outrage.  "Lots  of  good 
hunting  though,"  he  assured  us.  Suffering 
violets!  We  admitted  that  there  was, — tons  of 
it.  I  had  got  deer  pretty  regularly  in  that 
same  neck  of  the  woods,  excepting  one  fall 
when  I  guided  a  greenhorn  (who  had  never 
seen  a  deer)  in  there.  He  got  two  deer  that 
nearly  stepped  on  him,  and  I  never  saw  a  hair. 
Then  once  after  that,  when  I  took  another 
saphead  along  and  gave  him  my  best  stand — 
but  why  dwell  upon  it? 

Shouldering  our  packs,  once  more  we 
mournfully  drifted  back  the  little  old  three 
or  four  miles,  more  or  less,  to  the  dee-po,  and 
we  both  agreed  with  the  old  saw:  "One  half 
the  world  is  squirrels  and  the  other  half,  nuts." 
However,  we  eventually  arrived,  and  it  didn't 
rain  any  harder  the  two  hours  we  waited  for 
the  local,  and  outside  of  the  two  dozen  eggs 
that  I  sat  on,  and  the  axe  Pard  lost,  we  did 
not  do  so  bad.  Anyway,  it  did  one  all  kinds 
of  good  to  have  a  nice  little  ramble  through 
the  woods — maybe. 

A  few  days  afterwards  we  had  somehow 
found  another  hunting  ground, — at  least,  Pard 
had.  "A  peach  of  a  place,"  (he  said,  I  didn't) 
and  we  arranged  an  early  start,  as  we  had  to 
make  the  most  of  our  time,  being  only  able 
to  take  one  day  at  a  time,  and  not  too  many 
of  them.  Promptly  at  five-thirty,  the  alarm 
spoilt  the  all-firedest  sleep  I  had  ever  got  into* 
or  out  of,  and  by  the  time  I  had  parted  with 
two  quarts  of  perspiration,  I  was  dressed  to 
the  eyebrows.  While  I  was  painfully  endeav- 
ouring to  force  two  feet  six  inches  through  an 
eighteen  inch  door  of  our  old  tin  lizzie,  a 
muffled  voice  in  front  asked  if  I  was  all  aboard. 
"All  but  the  gun  and  duffle,"  I  gasped.  The 
bonehead  thought  I  said  "You  son  of  a  gun* 
now  hustle,"  and  the  ding-busted  car  jumped 
to  it  like  an  angry  cat,  with  me  half  in  and 
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half  out,  and  when  my  foot  slipped  off  the 
running  board  and  I  jambed  my  face  into  a 
dirty  old  cocoa-nut  mat  I  "swore  a  big  swore, 
said  'never  no  more,  so  help  me  Angelina/  " 

When  at  last  I  did  get  fairly  aboard  I 
looked  at  the  dim  outlines  of  the  lofty  trees 
and  hills  spinning  past  and  murmured  happily 
to  myself,  "This  is  the  life;  this  is  the  pure 
unadulterated  grape  juice.  Look  at  the 
beautiful  old  stately  trees  and  the  sweet  little 
lakes  and  the  dear  little  ducks  seeking  an 
early  breakfast  so  as  to  beat  it  before  the 
.gunners  arrive.  And  look  at  the  snowcapped 
mountain  hiding  the  rising  sun;  a  grim  old 
monster,  ages  old,  luring  you  into  its  embrace 
like  a  soft-eyed  maiden,  (and  then  freezing 
you  stiff)  and  oh,  look  at  that  riot  of  blazing 
glory  on  that  far  hill  where  the  first  beams 
of  the  sun  catches  its  lofty  heights  like  fairy 
rainbows  in  a  rapturous  caress;  and  ah,  look 
at  the — tarnation!"  Just  at  that  moment 
we  hit  the  biggest  rut  that  ever  was;  I  hit  the 
cross  bar  on  top  of  the  car  harder  than  I'd 
ever  hit  anything  before,  and  as  I  planed  back 
into  my  seat  with  two  spirals  and  a  nose  dive, 
I  got  the  goldarnedest  jab  in  the  ribs  with  the 
muzzle  of  my  carbine.  "Don't  it  beat  Sam 
Hill?"  I  slobbered  the  tears  in  my  eyes,  and 
by  the  time  I  had  got  under  three  coats  an 
two  sweaters  for  my  hanky,  I  had  lost  the  most 
interesting  part  of  the  scenery.  But  you  can 
bet  your  coozey  oonick  I  fooled  all  the  other 
ruts  we  passed,  for  I  hung  on  to  the  seat  with 
one  hand  and  on  to  the  car  roof  with  the  other 
for  the  remaining  sixteen  miles. 

When  we  had  got  to  where  we  were  going, 
we  found  that  we  had  lost  our  way,  but  as  we 
had  got  there  anyway  that  didn't  cut  any  ice. 
Not  with  us.  We  parked  the  car,  that  is, 
we  run  her  in  to  the  bush  and  hit  the  railroad 
track  just  off  the  road.  "I  know  a  great  place 
for  you  to  go  in"  said  Pard.  "Great,"  said 
I  "lead  on  Caracticus,"  so  we  headed  down 
the  track  on  the  ties.  After  a  mile  and  a  half 
of  this  rube  stunt,  my  partner  parted  with 
me  with  the  parting  injunction  to  part  the 
bush  abound  the  next  part,  and  we  would  meet 
up  about  noon  and  have  lunch  together.  As 
I  was  the  only  one  there  at  noon,  I  didn't 
meet  him.  When  I  arrived  around  the  next 
part  I  knew  why  Pard  called  it  great.  It  was 
colossal:  great  towering  cliffs  of  solid  granite 
hundreds  of  feet  high,  with  solid  sheets  of  ice 
here  and  there  where  the  sun  had  melted  the 
snow,  and  great  yawning  fissures,  where,  if, 
a  man  slipped — Ugh — I  hustled  down  the 
track  another  quarter  of  a  mile  but  it  got  worse 
so  back  I  tracked  again  and  started  up  that 
perpendicular  wall. 


I  do  not  care  to  dwell^too  much  upon  the 
next  hour  or  so.  After  getting  to  the  top  of 
the  little  knoll,  whole,  thank  goodness,  I 
surveyed  the  country,  and  I  figured  that  by 
the  time  I  hit  the  bush  I  could  see  in  the  dis- 
tance, I  should  have  covered  at  least  two  miles 
of  the  goldarnedest  blowdowns,  slash  and 
other  debris  that  a  man  ever  set  eyes  on.  How 
I  ever  got  across  that  crosseyed  piece  of 
scenery  is  a  mystery,  but  I  did,  almost  sans 
pants,  though  at  that,  I  was  scratched  and 
torn  almost  beyond  recognition,  and  I  con- 
signed Pard  to  the  very  lowest  depths  many 
times  en  route.  The  distant  bush,  I  found  out 
was  a  nice  little  wet  and  dry  swamp  with  a 
creek  running  through  it,  interspersed  with 
little  knolls,  and  apparently  ran  for  miles 
between  the  terrific  rocky  heights  that  com- 
posed the  country.  I  hunted  faithfully  till 
noon,  and  shot  a  partridge.  I  was  so  trembly 
with  my  late  exertion  that  I  could  not  hold 
very  good,  but  I  got  him  at  the  fifth  shot. 
However,  I  held  too  low,  to  make  sure  of  him, 
and  when  I  picked  him  up  I  couldn't  tell  the 
breast  from  the  back,  so  I  dropped  him  again. 
Five  shots  at  ll^c.  a  shot.  'It's  a  great 
life,  if  you  don't  weaken,'  I  did  not  see  many 
tracks  of  deer,  but  about  noon  I  caught  sight 
of  a  big  doe  for  one  jump  a>out  two  hundred 
yards  away.  No,  I  did  not  put  three  shots 
into  her  while  she  made  that  one  jump,  (I 
leave  that  for  the  real  hunters  to  do)  but  I 
did  pussyfoot  along  her  way  for  a  bit  till  the 
muscles  of  my  legs  yelled  out  in  agony,  but 
I  did  not  see  her  again. 

Picking  out  a  nice  comfortable  seat  where  I 
could  see  all  round  the  country  for  miles  I  ate 
my  lunch  the  while  I  took  in  the  ruggea  beau- 
ties of  the  country  and  drank  deep  of  the 
balsam-laden  air.  A  whisky-jack  lit  nearby. 
I  threw  him  a  crumb,  and  a  noisy  squirrel 
proclaimed  to  the  whole  world  that  he  had 
his  eye  on  a  nut  with  a  rifle.  He  was  a  wise 
guy  too,  for  just  to  see  how  he  would  look 
through  the  aperture  of  a  Lyman  sight,  I  drew 
on  him,  and  you  should  have  seen  him  dust. 
Jumping  hemlocks!  After  a  quiet  smoke,  I 
hunted  around  till  four  o'clock,  by  which  time 
I  totalled  a  rabbit  minus  its  head,  and  beat  it 
for  the  track.  By  following  the  swamp,  and 
crossing  the  creek  eleven  times,  I  managed  to 
find  a  much  better  way  out  and  somewhat 
closer  to  the  car,  although  I  was  pretty  nearly 
all  in  by  the  time  I  made  it.  Pard  was 
already  waiting  for  me  and  had  had  as  good 
luck  as  I  had,  so  we  beat  it  home,  where  we 
arrived  in  due  course  more  dead  than  alive. 

After  a  rest  up  of  three  or  four  days  at  the 
old  grind,  we  tried  it  again,  and  made  the 
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twenty  odd  miles  without  mishap.  This 
time  we  tried  the  other  side  of  the  track. 
This  turned  out  to  be  a  more  likely  country, 
as  there  were  tracks  here  and  there  that  looked 
pretty  fresh.  This  time  we  were  reinforced 
with  another  nut,  a  greenhorn,  I  could  tell 
by  his  kit.  I  argued  with  Pard,  who  got 
peeved,  and  said  he  just  had  to  go  along  as 
three  chances  were  better  than  iwo,  and  that 
was  all  there  was  to  it.  I  knew  our  luck  was 
in  from  that  minute.  As  usual,  I  hunted 
alone,  and  though  I  tried  every  trick  I  knew 
and  some  I  didn't  know,  I  never  saw  hide 
nor  hair.  After  a  heartbreaking  day's  tramp, 
I  made  the  car,  and  all  the  way  home  we  told 
each  other  of  the  great  day  we  had  had  and  how 
it  was  the  only  life,  and  that  now  we  knew  the 
country,  we  would  all  get  our  deer  to-morrow 
as  easy  as  falling  off  a  log,  and  I  knew  how 
easy  that  was  by  experience.  This  was  the 
last  day  we  could  get  away  and  it  proved  to 
be  a  humdinger,  (whatever  that  is).  Pard 
had  borrowed  a  new  .35  Rem.  Auto  for  this 
last  day,  and  the  greenhorn  grew  quite 
boisterous  over  the  awful  execution  he  was 
going  to  do  with  his  38.55.  Somehow  I 
didn't  quite  cotton  on  to  this  gink.  He 
knew  so  much  about  everything,  and  had 
made  some  quite  remarkable  shots. 

"You  see,'*  he  confided,  "I  can  break  targets 
thrown  from  a  trap  with  a  shotgun,  and" — 

"Say,"  sard  I,  "how  in  thunderation  can 
you  break  targets  thrown  with  a  shotgun." 

"Now  listen  here,"  says  he. 

"You  listen  here,"  says  I.  "You  said  you 
could  break  targets  thrown  from  a  trap  with 
a  shotgun.  Now  tell  me  in  the  first  place, 
how  you  throw  targets  from  a  trap  with  a 
shotgun?" 

"Gol  darn  it,"  he  panted,  "I  can,  I,  see 
here,— I  told  you  I  can  break  targets  with  a 
shotgun  thrown  from  a  trap." 

"You  can?"  says  I. 

"Yes,"  says  he,  "I  can  so." 

"Well  then,"  says  I,  "you  are  the  first 
gink  that  ever  saw  a  target  broken  with  a 
shotgun  thrown  from  a  trap."  "In  the  first 
place,"  sa\s  I,  "how  aid  you  throw  the  shot- 
gun from  the  trap?" 

"Now  lookit  here,"  says  he. 

"Idiot,"  says  I,  "I  don't  want  to  hear  any 
more,"  so  he  subsided  to  think  it  over.  Who 
e  ver  heard  of  a  shotgun  thrown  from  a  trap? 
The  nut!  After  a  few  thinks  he  tried  to  start 
again. 

"Say,"  says  he,  all  peeved  up,  "did  you 
ever  see  a  trap  shoot?" 

"No,"  said  I,  witheringly,  "I  never  did." 
"I've  seen  men  shoot  and  women  shoot,  and 


all  that,  but  I've  never  yet  seen  a  trap  shoot." 
"In  fact  I  didn't  know  that  a  trap  could 
shoot." 

He  swallowed  hard  and  would  have  started 
some  more  of  his  great  feats,  but  we  had  by 
now  hit  the  bush  and  Pard  who  had  gone  ahead 
returned  and  announced  that  we  would  hunt 
abreast,  about  three  hundred  yards  apart,  and 
meet  up  about  noon  at  the  foot  of  a  tremen- 
dously high  hill  that  we  could  see  away  off  in 
the  distance.  I  was  on  the  left,  the  gink  in 
the  centre,  and  Pard  on  the  right.  "Go 
quiet  and  keep  your  eyes  peeled,"  cautioned 
Pard,  "and  we'll  land  our  deer  today  or  bust." 

Now  I  never  want  to  travel  that  country 
again.  And  try  as  I  would,  I  could  not  get 
more  than  one  hundred  yards  away  from 
that  shotgun-throwing-target-shot  trapper 
at  any  time,  due  to  the  terrific  country. 
One  hour,  two  hours,  three  hours  passed 
monotonously  away;  nothing  lifted  but  a 
chipmunk  and  a  woodpecker,  and  we  grad- 
ually drew  near  to  a  little  bit  of  swamp  at  the 
foot  of  our.  meeting  up  place.  Suddenly 
there  was  an  awful  commotion  right  in  the 
middle  of  that  little  swamp.  It  wasn't  more 
than  a  hundred  yards  long,  (the  swamp  I 
mean)  and  about  forty  yards  deep.  Anyway, 
something  heard  us  coming,  and  then  I 
caught  sight  of  a  buck  and  two  does  doing 
their  durnedest  to  scale  that  rocky  height. 
At  this  moment  the  gink  let  out  a  yell  like  a 
dying  Indian.  "Here  they  are,"  he  yelled* 
"they  can't  get  away  from  us". 

"Then  why  in  Houston,  Texas,  don't  you 
shoot,  you  nut?"  I  yelled  in  return. 

The  deer  had  dropped  back  out  of  my  sight* 
but  was  very  evidently  in  his  view  all  the  time, 
Pard  had  by  this  time  arrived  near  enough  to 
the  scene  to  shoot  just  as  the  deer  dropped 
back  into  the  swamp  for  the  second  time. 
Evidently  they  knew  Pard  and  I  were  posted 
at  either  end  as  they  made  no  attempt  to 
escape  either  right  or  left.  I  was  sweating 
like  a  bull,  and  my  heart  was  trying  to  knock 
my  lid  off.  Just  as  Pard  came  in  sight,  the 
deer,  led  by  the  buck  (and  oh  boys!  he  was  a 
beaut)  tackled  that  unscalable  height  again.. 
The  does  quickly  dropped  back  out  of  sight 
not  being  able  to  navigate  on  that  30  degree 
slope.  The  buck,  however,  hung  suspended^ 
that  is  his  front  feet  held  but  his  hind  ones 
wouldn't,  x  Pard's  35  Rem.  now  began  to  bark. 
I  saw  the  first  shot  hit  about  three  feet  over 
and  in  front  of  the  buck's  head  smothering 
him  with  fine  rock  dust.  Two  more  shots  in 
quick  Succession  and  the  buck  let  go  and  drop- 
ped back  into  the  swamp. 

By  this  time  I  was  getting  to  where  t 
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could  also  take  a  hand.  I  was  in  a  little 
hollow  in  about  two  feet  of  loose  wet  snow  and 
my  way  v/as  barred  by  a  fallen  tree  too  high 
to  step  over,  and  too  low  to  crawl  under.  I 
made  two  or  three  attempts  to  jump  upon 
that  log  to  get  to  the  other  side  where  I 
would  get  high  enough  to  see  to  shoot,  but 
each  time  fell  back  again.  I  yelled  again  at 
that  gol-darned  bone-headed  jumped-up  rat- 
tling imitation  of  a  shotgun-thrown-target 
shooting  trapper  to  start  something  with  his 
old  sausage  machine  that  we  had  heard  so 
much  about,  but  hearing  nothing,  I  made  a 
last  desperate  attempt  to  jump  that  log. 
"By  the  hokey-pokey  jim-jams,"  I  gritted, 
"I'll  get  over  you,  you  dod-gasted  son  of  a 
mule,  if  I  break  my  fool  neck."  Ouch,  I 
arrived  on  top  of  that  log  both  feet  together, 
but  with  about  three  ounces  of  weight  on  the 
wrong  side.  Had  it  been  raining  I'd  ha\e 
made  it.  As  it  was,  I  swung  my  arms  like  the 
propeller  of  a  Curtiss  biplane  in  an  air  pocket 
for  about  ten  seconds,  desperately  trying  to 
get  my  rifle  to  the  front  to  get  my  balance,  but 
it  was  no  go.  With  a  gasp  like  a  trapped 
nigger  in  a  henroost,  and  swearing  in  sixteen 
different  languages,  I  slid  back  into  that  two 
feet  of  dod-gasted  sloppy,  useless,  soaking 
misery  and  lay  sprawling.  I  could  cheerfully 
have  wept.  Having  nothing  to  catch  hold  of, 
I  used  my  rifle  as  a  fulcrum  and  turning  over 
buried  it  ten  or  twelve  inches  straight  down 
into  that  wet  slosh.  I  distinctly  saw  three 
different  colored  rainbows  when  I  looked  at 
my  gun  which  was  now  plugged  up  fore  and 
aft,  and  setting  my  teeth  I  gave  a  plunge, 
half  jump,  hall  skid,  at  that  log  and  slid 
gracefully  over  it  on  my  ice  cream  parlor 
straight  into  it  head  first  on  the  other  side. 
"Holydoodledan,  ubigfish!  Oh  Mabel  Jones, 
forgive  me."  Just  as  I  lost  sight  of  day  I 
heard  Pard's  automatic  again.  Words  are 
inadequate  to  describe  my  feelings.  With  a 
floundering  rush,  I  made  my  feet  just  as  the 
deer  decided  that  Pard's  end  was  making  all 
the  noise.  Coming  opposite  the  gink,  they 
caught  sight  of  him  and  stood  for  a  ful^l  ten 
seconds  trembling  like  aspens,  and  I  had  time 
to  notice  the  gink  swinging  the  lever  of  his ' 
gun  at  the  hip  like  the  offside  elbow  of  a 
country  fiddler,  and  yelling  to  beat  the  band, 
while  his  knees  shimmied  and  jazzed  like  a 
ten  cent  doll  after  Christmas.  I  dasn't  use 
my  own  gun  for  she  was  clean  plugged  to  the 
rear  sight,  and  in  that  awful  moment,  three 
of  the  finest  deer  I  have  ever  seen  on  their 
native  heath,  gathered  their  wits  and  with  a 
parting  flick  of  their  beautiful  flags,  were 
tearing  past  me  275  mijes  an  hour. 


The  whole  thing  was  over  in  sixty  seconds. 
I  watched  them  out  of  sight  while  I  tapped  my 
gun  on  my  hands  to  get  that  sheet  of  ice  offn 
her,  and  then  walked  over  towards  Pard  who 
was  now  coming  our  way.  We  both  arrived  at 
the  gink's  stand  at  the  same  time  and  there  at 
his  feet  lay  seven  or  eight  perfectly  good 
unfired  38.55's  that  he  had  pumped  out  into, 
the  snow,  while  those  deer  stood  and  sized 
him  up,  and  he  was  taking  the  remaining; 
shells  out  of  his  belt  and  putting  them,  into, 
his  pocket  as  fast  as  he  could  work  his  lunch 
hook. 

"Jumping  all-fired  bob  cats,"  roared  Pard, 
"What  in  Haileybury's  blue  blazes  was  the 
matter  wid  you?" 

This  to  the  gink.   (My  turn  was  coming.) 

"By  the  faded  whiskers  of  Daniel  Boone's 
ghost,  you  slobbering  jellyfish — you  ornery- 
untwisted  whitewashed  maverick — why  in 
Sam  Hill — why  in— why — oh  H....1,  boys,  oM 
boys,"  and  he  straightway  collapsed  against 
the  roots  of  a  silver  birch,  and  taking  off  his, 
hat,  fanned  himself  as  he  had  never  fanned 
before.  The  gink  started  to  say  something* 
thought  better  of  it,  swallowed  hard  and  col- 
lapsed also.  There  are  some  things  that  are 
better  left  unsaid.  But  not  another  dog-gasted 
deer  did  we  see  all  that  beautiful  afternoon, 
hunt  as  we  would. 

How  we  ever  reached  the  car  again  in  a 
sociable  spirit  is  one  of  life's  mysteries,  but  we 
did,  albeit,  I  liked  not  the  baleful  glint  in 
Pard's  eye.  I  had  seen  that  glint  once  before, 
and  it  was  cold  as  ice  and  I  shivered  a  trifle, 
as  at  half  past  five,  we  prayerfully  committed 
ourselves  to  his  tender  mercies  in  that  tin 
lizzie  for  that  awful  twenty  mile  journey 
home,  the  vivid  recollection  of  which  will 
never  leave  me.  I  go  on  record  as  saying  right 
here,  that  not  for  all  the  skittering  nanny 
goats  between  the  Atlantic  and  Pacific  oceans 
would  I  take  that  ride  again.  Sixty  miles  per, 
would  look  like  a  kid's  toy  engine  in  compari- 
son. Huge  rocks  of  many  tons  raced  towards 
us,  missed  us  by  a  hair,  roared  their  delight  as 
we  flirted  with  death,  and  passed  in  a  twink- 
ling; trees  grew  from  mushrooms  to  giants  in 
the  bat  of  an  eye ;  the  wind  shrieked  in  rapture* 
Ducks  crawling  along  at  sixty  miles  an  hour 
barely  moved.  We  took  humps  on  that 
vague  thin  ribbon  ahead  like  a  bullet  ricochet- 
ting  from  solid  rock,  planed  in  a  graceful 
curve,  and  tore  on  with  never  a  jolt.  Cor- 
ners were  turned  on  one  wheel  and  the  atmos- 
phere, and  once  on  a  seven  foot  track  away 
up  on  the  side  of  a  mountain,  T  looked  out 
from  the  giddy  height  down  into  the  valle 
far  below  and  iound  we  were  hanging  on  wi 
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the  two  near  wheels  foi  many  yards.  Bridges 
were  scorned,  we  jumped  them,  and  all  the 
devils  this  side  of  the  dark  river  seemed  to  be 
dancing  in  ecstasy  in  their  mad  enjoyment  of 
the  vicious  pace.  "She'll  never  last,"  I 
yelled  in  terror  to  Pard,  and — "H ..."  I 
heard  above  the  shrieking  din,  "she'll  fly." 
Soon  afterwards,  he  applied  the  brakes,  and 
arching  her  back  like  an  angry  cat,  that  car 
buck,  jumped,  flirted  and  cavorted  up  the 
last  hill  home  like  a  lovesick  grasshopper  in 
August.  s  j 


At  fifteen  minutes  to  six  I  cradled  indoors 
and  the  other  half  meeting  me  halfway 
whispered  with  an  anxious  face,  "Well,  what 
luck?" 

"Oh  don't,"  I  gasped,  then  fell  into  a  chair, 
sprawled  out  and  laughed  and  roared  till 
I  slid  onto  the  floor  and  she  thought  I  was 
plumb  gone  off  my  nut,  and  I  think  I  was. 
Not  everyone  has  the  courage  to  hand  out  the 
gospel  truth,  but  here  it  is:  take  it  or  leave  it. 
Personally,  I  am  quite  content  to  leave  it — 
till  next  fall. 


How  to  Mount  the  Big  One 


"Hello,  Isn't  that  a  beauty?  I  didn't 
know  there  was  a  taxidermist  near  herei? 
"There  isn't,"  I  replied,  "I  did  it  myself." 

The  foregoing  conversation  ensued  before 
the  fireplace  in  my  camp  when  Bob  paid  me 
his  first  visit  and  saw  my  prize  fish.  I  am 
going  to  tell  you  how  "I  did  IT  myself," 
preserving  the  dimensions  and  form  of  my 
prize  fish  in  bas  relief  and  at  the  same  time 
making  a  mighty  attractive  souvenir  suitable 
to  adorn  a  camp  fireplace  or  den. 

The  process  is  very  simple. 

Having  "dabbled"  in  taxidermy  I  always 
keep  a  quantity  of  plaster  of  paris  in  camp. 
It  is  a  cheap  material  and  useful.  First  I 
prepare  a  rectangular  box  of  the  right  size  to 
accommodate  the  fish  like  a  picture  frame. 
Then  I  mix  up  the  plaster  of  paris  and  take 
a  cast  of  half  the  fish  up  to  his  dorsal  fin,  but 
getting  a  good  impression  of  the  latter.  If 
there  is  a  side  fin  interfering  and  doubling  up 
under  the  fish  as  he  lies  there,  it  is  clipped  off 
and  its  dimensions  noted. 

When  this  cast  is  dry  the  fish  is  removed 
and  I  find  I  have  obtained  a  delicate  and  ac- 
cuiate  cast  of  his  body.  Then  the  surface 
of  this  cast  is  varnished  particularly  in  its 
crevices  and  more  plaster  is  poured  in  to  form 
the  relief  and  base  mount  "en  bloc."  A  depth 
of  plaster  flowing  and  filling  in  the  rectangu- 
lar box  to  a  depth  of  from  three  quarters  to 
an  inch  over  the  original  cast  confined  under 
it  results  in  a  smooth  and  pleasing  plaque  or 
base.  When  this  is  dry  the  sides  of  the  box 
are  removed  and  the  two  casts  gently  pried 
apart,  the  varnish  having  prevented  a  too 
serious  adhesion,  and  I  have  a  plaster  fish  in 
relief. 

I  make  allowance  for  hanging  this  piece 
by  casting  wires  into  what  is  to  be  the  top  of 
the  square  mount,  While  it  is  in  a  liquid  state. 
I  also  allow  for  any  side  fins  which  have  been 


removed,  substituting  paper  or  celluloid  or 
any  proper  material  which  will  represent  the 
fin  texture  either  gluing  on  or  casting  in  the 
substitute.  Any  irregularities  in  the  cast  can 
be  finished  off  with  a  knife.  Holes  or  breaks 
can  be  plugged  with  plaster  or  papier  mache. 
The  cast  can  be  reinforced  with  wire,  but  this 
is  hardly  necessary  except  in  the  case  of  a  very 
long  narrow  fish.  The  last  step  is  painting 
this  cast  in  oil  or  even  water  colours,  though 
the  latter  can  give  very  little  gloss  which  is 
necessary  to  the  representation  of  the  natural 
fish;  When  finished  in  all  details  I  have  a 
very  passable  specimen  of  his  piscatorial 
majesty.  The  base  can  be  painted  to  rep- 
resent wood,  but  I  leave  them  in  the  natural 
plaster  as  I  think  it  makes  a  pleasing  contrast. 
This  method  furnishes  a  more  lasting  souvenir 
of  the  "big  one"  than  a  silhouette  cut  from 
wood  or  paper. 


A  Hudson's  Bay  Post  in  the  North  Country. 


Amate[ur  Fly-Tjying 

Robert  Page  Lincoln 


Chapter  IX 
The  Quest  For  the  Transparent  Wing. 

THE  materials  from  which  transparent 
wings  can  be  made  are  not  many,  in 
fact,  they  can  be  named  od  one  hand; 
five  fingers  summing  up  the  materials  in 
question.  Some  of  this  material  merits  careful 
attention  and  when  used  for  wing  material  is 
entirely  satisfactory.  Other  material  that  is 
offered  has  little  or  no  virtue.  The  trans- 
parent wing  has  entirely  one  object:  to  more 
nearly  imitate  tlTe  flimsy,  nearly  transparent 
wing  of  the  natural  insect.  We  have  had 
imitation  gauze  wing  flies;  but  the  wings  were 
not  of  transparent  material;  they  were 
composed  of  feathers,  light  gray-mallard  by 
the  way.  That  these  imitate  the  real  wings 
on  the  Irving  fly,  is  ridiculous.  In  fact,  they 
do  not  imitate  them  any  more  than  the  feathers 
on  any  fly,  that  is  met  with,  and  which  does 
not  aim  to  give  an  impression  of  transparency. 
But,  if  some  transparent  material  is  used  in 
the  making  of  a  fly,  which  will  not  only  be 
more  in  line  with  an  imitation  of  the  wings  of 
the  living  fly  but  will,  consequently  catch  more 
trout,  has  been  proven  in  actual  practice. 
Dr.  Gove  spent  a  great  deal  of  time  experi- 
menting with  the  transparent  wing  material, 
but  he  never  seemed  to  get  anywhere.  Then 
he  got  mixed  up  in  the  matter  of  making 
fly-wings  out  of  paper  and  giving  them  a  coat 
of  varnish.  It  was  this  form,  by  the  way, 
that  he  called  the  "oil-tip,"  which  having 


its  tip  oiled  caused  it  to  float  for  a  time  at 
least,  but  not  all  the  time.  At  best  it  was 
only  a  makeshift  and  does  not  even  merit 
following  out.  I  did  not  stop  in  the  matter 
to  criticize  him,  for  I  knew  that  was  not  the 
way  to  go  about  it.  His  method  was  to  ob- 
tain a  tough,  though  transparent  paper, 
which  he  called  "mica."  Some  of  the  fly 
wings  he  made  from  this  direct;  others|]he 
pasted  together  (or  rather  varnished  to- 
gether) sandwiching  in  between,  that  flimsy 
material  known  as  surgeon's  gauze,  which  can 
be  had  in  many  colors;  at  least  he  furnished 
many  colors.  I  gave  these  flies  a  try  out, 
but  my  luck  with  them  was  not  great.  Indeed, 
they  brought  no  more  trout  than  the  standard 
regulation  flies,  so  what  was  the  use  to  continue 
them?  In  fact  there  was  no  more  transpar- 
ency about  them  than  any  feather  wing  could 
equal.  The  transparency  was  not  there, 
hence  they  were  not  an  imitation  of  the  real 
transparent  wing. 

I  find  that  some  excellent  material  for  wings 
for  flies  can  be  obtained  from  the  quills  of 
geese  and  turkeys.  You  select  some  of  the 
largest  feathers  to  be  had  on  such  fowl  and 
make  a  selection  from  them  of  the  softest  ones 
that  are  to  be  found.  To  add  a  little  more 
enlightenment  on  this  matter,  it  may  be  said 
that  some  feathers  provide  ends  that  are  very 
hard  to  handle  and  make  no  good  wing  mater- 
ial at  all.  However,  the  older  feathers  pro- 
vide these  tough  quill  ends;  younger  feathers 
are  invariably  softer  and  are  workable  while 
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the  harder  fibered  feathers  are  not.  If  these 
softer  fibered  feathers  are  obtainable  (as  they 
well  should  be)  then  that  portion  of  the  quill 
denoted  by  the  arrow  in  (a)  of  Figure  1  should 
be  severed  and  along  with  other  quills  to  be 
used  for  wing  material  put  to  soak  in  hot 
water.  It  will  be  found  after  they  are  thus 
treated  the  fibre  will  become  soft  to  the  touch 
and  can  be  worked  in  the  rough  without  the 
round  quill  cracking.  Then,  as  shown  in  (fe) 
the  fibre  sleeve  is  cut  down  one  side  and  flat- 
tened out  as  shown  in  (c).  If  the  quills  are 
not  old  and  tough  but  are  young,  it  will  be 
found  that  after  due  soaking  portions  or 


membranes  of  this  piece  as  shown  in  (c)  can 
be  peeled  off  or  it  can  be  thinned  down  with  a 
sharp  knife  to  present  a  comparatively  thin 
surface  This,  then,  forms  some  rather  choice 
material  foi  wings  to  flies;  and  the  drawing  (d) 
will  show  how  to  go  about  it.  Instead  of 
cutting  each  wing  separately,  the  piece  is 
shaped  as  shown  in  (d)  of  one  piece. 

(It  should  not  be  forgotten  at  this  interval 
to  say  that  the  piece  of  feather  fibre  as  shown 
in  (c)  must  be  ironed  out  with  a  hot  iron.  It 
will  then  stay  flat  till  shaped.) 

Now  having  cut  the  wing  in  approximately 
the  shape  of  (d)  which  is  in  one  piece  then  it 
is  bent  down  the  centre  in  the  shape  shown  in 
the  drawing  off  to  the  side.  It  will  also  be 
noted  that  at  the  bottom  of  the  wing  there  is 
left  protruding  some  portion  of  the  fibre  which 
is  to  be  tied  to  the  fly  and  which  holds  it 
immovable  to  the  fly  body.  Without  this 
end  of  fibre  adhering  to  the  wing,  the  material 
cannot  properly  be  held  in  pjlace.  Of  this 
form  of  wing  material  it  may  be  said  that 
some  excellent  flies  can  be  tied— that  is  if  the 
real  thin  membrane  is  obtained.  The  fibre 
for  old,  tough  feathers  is  just  no  good  at  all 
and  should  never  be  used.  It  is  virtually  as 
stiff  as  a  board. 

The  finer  membranes  of  the  scales  taken 
from  some  fish  are  extremely  useful  in  the 
making  of  a  transparent  wing  material.  I 
believe  no  two  men  ever  experimented  with 
this  material  so  much  as  did  Dr.  Gove  and 
John  Harrington  Keene.  In  fact,  they  were 
particularly  enamoured  with  it;  and  Gove 


especially  was  hopeful  of  it  providing  the 
only  material  for  wings  that  we  have  to  choose 
from,  combining  softness  with  the  illusive 
transparency  and  glitter  of  the  wings  of  the 
natural  insect.  Now,  anyone  who  has  not 
worked  on  fish  scales  for  material  for  wings 
will  have  no  understanding  of  the  matter 
at  all.  Once  a  person  has  tried  it  out  his 
opinion  will  entirely  change.  The  scales  of 
most  fish  are  useless  for  application  as  wings 
for  flies.  Many  varieties  have  been  tried. 
Long  ago  one*  Mr.  Macnee,  tried  pike-scales 
for  wing  material  arid  though  I  have  never 
given  this  a  thought,  John  Harrington  Keene 
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states  of  this  material: 

"The  most  important  improvement  of  late 
years  in  small  trout  flies  was  unquestionably 
Mr.  Macnee's  ingenious  pike-scale  winged 
arrangement.  I  admired  this  very  much, 
and  used  the  flies  with  success,  but  found 
that  the  wings  were  far  from  durable;  more- 
over, the  invariable  semi-white  transparency 
did  away  with  the  possibility,  of  complete 
imitation  of  the  natural  insect."  So  wrote 
Keene  in  the  early  '80's. 

Dr.  Gove  stated  in  regard  to  Keene's 
experiments  with  membranous  winged  flies: 
"To  my  certain  knowledge,  his  investigations 
always  ran  in  the  direction  of  the  transparent 
waterproof  wing.  His  idea  of  finding  this 
material  in  t;he  lining  membrane  of  the  Tar- 
pon scale  was  as  practical  in  its  application  as 
it  was  successful.  No  angler  should  ever 
forget  what  Keene  pronounced  correct,  and 
although  long  years  have  passed,  my  ideas 
have  centred  upon  his  conception  of  the  kind 
and  quality  of  a  material  that  would  make 
a  perfect  wing.  His  experiments  were  in 
that  direction,  and  at  his  request,  I  made  a 
number  of  careful  investigations  of  different 
animal  membranes — but  none  of  them  met 
the  critical  test  of  his  searching  analysis". 

Gove,  on  his  part,  wrote  on  how  to 
obtain  wing  material  from  the  feathers  of 
fowl  or  birds  .  It  is  as  follows:  "I  may 
illustrate  to  you  a  material  that  is  favorable 
as  a  wing  for  small  floating  flies.  Its  worth 
is  singularly  good.  It  is  made  from  the  root 
end  of  a  quill,  a  crow's  feather  for  instance. 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


309 


Cut  off  about  one  and  a  half  inches  of  the  root 
of  the  quill  and  steep  it  for  a  few  minutes  in 
hot  water.  Then  slit  the  quill  straight  down 
the  middle,  turn  it  inside  out,  detach  the 
outside  membrane  at  the  extreme  root  end 
with  the  thumb  nail  and  tear  it  off  the  quill. 
The  membrane  obtained  will  be  of  a  good 
size  and  will  take  dye  readily.  It  will  be 
possible  to  get  a  piece  of  any  degree  of  fineness 
required.  With  this  material,  one  is  able  to 
obtain  some  excellent  transparent  wing 
material". 

Personally  I  have  never  experimented  with 
crow's  quill,  but  Gove  sent  me  some  flies,  tied 
with  wings  obtained  from  crow  quill  mem- 
branes and  I  must  say  that  both  to  the  eye 
and  when  used  in  the  water  they  are  very 
lifelike  in  appearance.  Did  we  not  have  other 
material  to  choose  from  I  would  judge  them 
very  nearly  perfect. 

Among  the  fishes  so  common  to  our  waters, 
there  is  one  especially  that  possesses  scales 
from  which  excellent  wings  for  flies  can  be 
obtained.  The  reference  is  here  made  to  the 
so-called  Cyprinoids,  the  carp  family,  of  which 
there  are  at  least  three  well  identified  mem- 
bers found  in  the  waters  of  this  continent. 
The  carps  were  originally  introduced  to  this 
country;  they  are  not  a  native  fish;  but  their 
distribution  is  now  so  great  that  they  should 
be  obtained  anywhere.  All  carps  have 
comparatively  large  scales,  but  the  large- 


taken  from  the  fresh  fish  you  can,  by  working 
a  knife  blade  around  the  inner  edge  of  the 
scale,  be  able  to  locate  this  membrane.  A 
razor  blade  is  excellent  for  this  purpose: 
and  do  not  cut  too  deeply.  When  you  have 
cut  all  around  the  inside  of  the  scale,  work  up 
an  edge  of  the  membrane  and  then  strip  it 
lose  from  the  thin  portion  of  the  scale.  Gen- 
erally the  result  will  be  that,  when  shaped 
suitably,  it  will  imitate  very  nicely  the  wings 
of  the  real  insect.  The  material  is  cut  out 
much  in  the  same  way  as  shown  in  Figure  1; 
is  bent  in  the  centre  along  the  dotted  line  and 
is  tied  in.  Like  the  wing  material  that  is 
taken  from  the  quill  of  a  fowl,  this  scale  wing 
should  also  have  a  protruding  end  which  to 
lap  onto  the  fly  body  so  that  it  can  permanent- 
ly be  tied  down  with  the  tying  silk.  This 
material  can  be  used  both  for  imitations  of 
smaller  flies  owing  much  to  the  fact  that  there 
is  not  enough  to  work  on  to  form  large  size 
wings. 

Those  who  are  fortunate  enough  to  obtain 
scales  from  a  Tarpon  will  have  access  to  wing 
material  for  flies  that  Keene  highly  recom- 
mended. So  did  Gove,  but  I  must  say  that 
I  have  nevei  tried  it  out.  Keene  said  of  the 
Tarpon  scale  wing  material: 

"The  skin  of  the  scale  from  one  of  these 
splendid  fishes  is  quite  as  thick  as  a  shilling  in 
its  entirety;  but  it  consists  of  laminae  as  thin 
as  tissue  paper.     Even  the  bodies  of  the  flies 
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scaled  carp  leads  in  this  respect.  Some  have 
few,  if  any,  scales  to  speak  of.  It  is  with  such 
experimentations  that  I  have  particularly 
engrossed  myself.  A  mistake  should  not  be 
made  that  the  whole  thick  scale  is  used  as  a 
wing;  it  is  by  separating  the  inner  membrane 
of  the  scale  that  the  right  material  is  secured. 
And  at  this  point  too,  it  is  well  to  remember 
that  scales  to  be  worked  on  should  be  taken 
from  the  fish  while  they  are  fresh;  when  they 
are  dry,  (even  though  you  soak  them  in  hot 
water)  they  prove  tenacious  and  will  not  give 
up  the  thin  sheet  membrane  found  on  their 
inner  side.    However,  when  the  scale  is 


and  legs  can  be  fabricated  from  fish-scale 
membrane  by  the  ingenious  artificer;  and  thus 
the  lure  foimed  for  the  enticement  of  the  fish 
be  constructed  entirely  from  the  products  of  a 
fish". 

For  the  Tarpon  scale  material  Keene,  also 
added: 

"The  advantages  I  claim  for  this  discovery 
over  the  other  fish-scale  fabrications  are 
in  brief:  First,  the  material  is  extremely 
tough  and  durable — stiff  out  of  water  but  of 
exceeding  softness  immediately  it  falls  on  it — 
hence  it  must  be  superior  to  the  others. 
Secondhj,  it  is  easily  dyed.    Third,  it  is 


310 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


extremely  easy  of  manipulation  when  making 
the  fly;  and  if  placed  in  position  as  I  have 
advised  it  cannot  tear  off  till  the  fly  is  abso- 
lutely a  wreck  everywhere  else.  If  it  is 
employed  to  make  bodies  as  Well,  then  is  a 
carefully  constructed  fly  practically  indes- 
tructible." 

But  these  points  that  Keene  has  mentioned, 
equally  apply  to  the  material  taken  from  the 


carp  scale;  in  fact  it  answers  the  required 
essentials  to  a  dot. 

Now,  I  was  not  greatly  in  "love"  at  first 
with  any  of  these  methods  of  obtaining  wing 
material  for  flies.  I  therefoie  went  about  an 
exhaustive  survey  of  my  own  which  took 
into  consideration  some  new  methods  and 
materials.  Joe  Welsh  in  Pasadena,  Califor- 
nia applied  a  rather  unique  wing  to  his  quill 
fly,  an  imitation  of  what  he  calls  the  blue 
darning  needle.  The  claim  is  made  for  it  that 
it  is  a  "killer";  it  is  a  floating  fly— a  quill  fly 
in  fact — and  the  quill  flies  are  not  new  to  the 
fly-making  art;  in  fact,  they  were  in  use  in 
England  a  long  time  ago.  Floating  quill 
flies,  however,  bear  careful  consideration  and 
in  a  future  chapter  methods  on  how  to  tie 
them  will  be  given.  In  making  my  quill  flies 
(of  the  floating  type)  I  have  used  feathers  for 
wings  but  Welsh  in  a  special  process  of  his 
own  has  produced  a  wing  that  is  interesting  to 
say  the  very  least.  As  shown  in  (a)  of  Figure 
1 1  it  consists  of  taking  one  length  of  gut  and 
bending  it  to  form  the  two  wings,  each  end  of 
the  gut  protruding  into  the  open  space  formed 
by  the  wing  enclosures.  This,  when  so  bent, 
is  dipped  in  some  tenacious  liquid  which 
adheres  to  the  inside  of  the  gut  edges  forming 
a  glassy  surface  between;  the  material,  or 
mixture  when  it  dries  out  sticks  firmly  to  the 
gut,  though  I  note  that  it  soon  comes  loose 
from  the  gut  edges. 


The  method  is  an  interesting  one  and  bears 
attention.  Welsh  has  applied  this  way  of 
making  wings  not  only  to  the  floating  darning 
needle  fly  but  to  other  flies  as  well,  some  of 
them  useful,  others  of  little  consequence;  but 
I  should  imagine  that  on  any  Canadian  lake 
where  fish  are  not  over-shy  any  of  the  flies  he 
has  made  out  of  this  form  of  wing  material 
should  bring  fish  to  creel.  As  to  their  use 
over  trout  in  much-fished  water,  that  is 
another  question;  and  this  equally  applies  to 
bass  in  rrfuch-fished  waters  which  the  darning 
needle  flies  of  this  floating  type  are  used  to 
entice. 

There  are  various  forms  of  celluloid  that 
are  more  or  less  useful  as  wing  material  for 
flies — mostly  less.  The  trouble  with  most 
celluloid  is  that  it  is  too  thick;  and  being 
thick  it  has  no  use  whatsoever.  Thin  cellu- 
loid has  some  merit;  and  this  led  me  to  the 
material  of  which  photographic  film  is  made; 
this,  when  produce^  in  its  transparent 
form,  not  having  been  exposed  to  the  sun- 
light and  is  run  through  the  developer,  makes 
wing  material  for  flies  that  has  great  merit 
indeed.  In  fact  I  should  say  that  some  of  my 
best  flies  have  been  tied  using  this  material 
for  the  purpose.  In  the  down-winged  flies 
such  as  the  duns  and  the  stone-flies,  it  fits  in 
perfectly  as  the  best  material  to  use.  I  shall 
in  treating  with  the  stone-fly,  tell  how  an 
imitation  of  it  is  made  using  transparent  film 
as  material, for  the  wings.  In  passing,  it  may 
be  said,  that  stone-flies  are  always  on  the 
waters  from  the  early  spring  to  late  summer 
and  imitations  of  them  are  certainly  "killers." 
At  the  same  time  they  generally  come  rather 
large  in  size  and  this  permits  one  to  tie  them 
also  large  in  size.  If  they, are  floating  flies 
such  as  I  shall  make  mention  of  in  my  treat- 
ment  of  it,  you  will  find  that  it  will  kill  trout 
when  other  flies  do  not  cause  a  rise. 

The  tendency  of  film,  as  fly  wings,  to  curl 
when  in  the  water,  should  not  eliminate  it  as 
a  factor  of  great  importance.  It  is  all  in  the 
manner  in  which  you  cut  the  wings  that  this 
is  brought  about.  If  your  two  wings  are 
separate  as  shown  in  (b)  and  they  are  tied 
down  side  by  side  they  will  inevitably  curl  as 
shown  in  (c).  The  reason,  of  course,  is  that 
there  is  no  holding  power  to  keep  them  joined 
and  erect.  However,  if  the  wings  are  cut, 
not  separate,  but  both  in  one  piece  as  shown  in 
(d),  folded  down  the  dotted  line  in  the  exact 
centre,  and  ironed  flat,  then,  when  this  is 
tied  down  to  the  fly  body,  it  will  remain  erect 
and  the  two  sides,  or  pieces,  being  one,  cannot 
curl.  Film  is  probably  best  for  down-wing 
flies,  imitations  of  the  stone-flies.  However 
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do  not  forget  their  merit  as  up-wings.  Indeed 
the  first  captures  I  made  using  this  material 
for  wings  were  made  when  experimenting 
with  an  up-wing.    On  the  stream,  one  day 
while  I  was  resting  in  the  shade  of  a  tree,  I 
went  through  my  pockets,  and  among  other 
things,  brought  to  light  some  transparent 
film  cut  in  small  pieces,  one  and  two  inches 
square,  some  less.    (I  always  have  been  in  the 
habi.t  of  stowing  film  away  in  my  pockets  in 
this  manner,  for,  as  a  fire-maker  in  the  woods 
it  cannot  be  equalled.    In  fact,  the  mere 
touching  of  a  match  to  such  celluloid  is 
sufficient  to  set  it  burning.    A  fire  can  thus 
be  made  in  the  most  disagreeable  and  wet 
weather.)    Sitting  there  under  the  tree  with 
a  piece  of  transparent  film  in  my  hand,  it 
struck  me  for  the  first  time,  that  it  would  make 
elegant  material  for  wings  for  a  trout  fly.  No 
sooner  had  I  thought  of  this,  than- 1  brought 
out  some  thread  and  hastily  contrived,  (by 
means  of  a  quill  end)  an  imitation,  or  as  near 
to  an  imitation  as  possible,  of  a  stone-fly.  It 
was  a  floating  fly  of  course,  and  soon  thereafter 
in  going  on  up  the  stream,  I  was  very  nearly 
surprised  out  of  my  boots  when  I  placed  this 
floating  fly  up  under  a  drooping  branch  to  have 
a  trout  seize  it.    I  set  the  hook  and  when  the 
fish  was  netted  it  proved  to  be  a  two  pounder. 
I  caught  three,  and  lost  a  short-snapper  on 
that  fly  that  day.    After  that,  I  caught 
several  more  on  the  same  fly  before  it  went  to 
pieces.    Later  imitations,  more  perfect,  have 
always  been  successful.    I  should  particularly 
ask  those  who  are  going  in  for  tying  flies  with 
film  for  wings,  that  they  follow  the  system 
I  have  outlined,  in  the  above,  as  well  as  what 
is  to  appear  elsewhere  in  later  chapters.  The 
amateur  fly-tyer  will  make  no  mistake  by 
following  this  advice,  and  he  can  then  note 
for  himself  how  well  the  film  imitates  the 
transparency  of  the  insect's  wings. 

While  the  largest  of  the  up-wing  flies  of  the 
family  Ephemeridae,  the  drakes,  occur  in  the 
late  spring  and  in  June;  as  the  summer  moves 
on,  hosts  of  smaller  Ephemerals  of  the  same 
family  are  to  be  found  flitting  over  the  waters 
living  their  short  existence  before  they  pass 
on  to  be  seen  no  more.  Some  of  the 
smaller  up-wing  flies  of  the  family  Ephemera 
are  hardly  bigger  than  a  good-sized  thumb- 
nail—that is  to  say,  a  large  sized  thumb-nail 
would  take  in  the  length  and  breadth  of  that 
fly.  They  come,  too,  in  many  colors,  some 
fancy,  some  goldish-colored,  some  yellow, 
some  brown  and  some  grayish  or  slate-colored. 
Now,  for  this  reason,  it  is  well  to  have  various 


imitations  of  all  these  for  the  months  of  June, 
July  and  August.  The  angler  along. the 
stream  can  do  no  better  than  to  search  the 
water-side  environments  and  pick  up  such 
flies  as  can  be  found  and  tie  his  imitations 
from  them.  Here  is  Where  the  fish  scales 
spoken  of  make  the  best  material  in  the 
world  for  these  smaller  flies.  Indeed,  they 
seem  exactly  fitted  for  the  purpose  in  view. 
Tie  to  Number  12  hooks  for  these  tiny 
Ephemerals. 

While  it  is  to  be  highly  desired  that  the 
fly-tyer  try  to  get  along  without  a  fly-vise 
(in  which  to  secure  his  hook  as  he  works  on  the 
fly)  this  is  easier  said  than  done.  There 
are  those  whose  fingers  are  "lady-like"  and 
graceful,  and  what  is  more,  not  shaky;  such 
gentlemen  soon  make  headway  tying  flies  in 
hand.  It  is  probably  by  reason  of  their 
slender  fingers  and  deftness  of  touch  that 
women  make  some  of  the  best  fly-tyers. 
Probably  two-thirds  of  the  flies  in  the  world 
are  tied  by  women;  probably  far  more  than 
that. 

So  for  the  average  person  a  fly-vise  is  a 
practical  necessity.  Where  can  one  be 
obtained?  Of  late  years  the  demand  for 
fly-vises  has  been  such  that  some  of  the 
largest  sporting  goods  establishments  in  the 
country  have  added  them  to  their  general 
stock,  but  this  is  not  to  say  that  all  sporting 
goods  places  have  them  on  hand.  Jewelers 
or  watchmaker's  vises  are  generally  to  be  had 
at  such  places  where  enquiry  can  be  made  in 
regard  to  them.  Often  in  looking  around  in 
second-hand  Jew  shops,  one  is  able  to  pick  up 
--a  very  beautiful  vise  for  a  few  dollars.  Good 
vises,  however,  cost  up  to  ten  and  fifteen 
dollars. 

Fly-vises \  (or^rather  watchmaker's  and 
jeweler's  vises)  come  in  many  types;  two 
types  are  shown  in  Figure  111.  There  are 
many  other  varieties  to  be  had.  If  you  do 
not  care  to  invest  in  a  first-class  vise  but  would 
like  something  that  will  answer  very  nearly 
as  well  for  the  purpose,  select  a  pair  of  pliers 
and  go  about  turning  them  into  a  vise  as 
shown  in  (c)  of  Figure  111.  You  simply  cut 
a  slit  in  your  work  bench,  say,  and  it  is  tight 
enough  so  that  when  the  hook  is  inserted 
and  the  two  handles  pressed  down,  it  will  not 
only  stay  firm  in  place  but  will  hold  the  hook 
immovable.  When  you  are  through,  simply 
pull  it  out.  As  an  improvised  fly  vise  this 
has  many  attractive  points  to  it. 

(To  be  Continued.) 
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Late  Summer  on  the  Trout  Streams 

Robert  Page  Lincoln 


A SURVEY  of  catches  of  trout  made  in 
the  month  of  August  goes  to  show  that 
most  of  these  finny  beauties  were  captur- 
ed in  the  late  afternoon,  and  as  long  as  there 
was  the  semblance  of  daylight  left  upon  the 
waters,  A  line  in  my  notebook  says:  "Big- 
gest Rainbow  caught  at  7.30  p.m."  I 
remember  the  instance  distinctly  of  course. 
It  was  one  of  those  quiet,  muggy  evenings; 


"After  rainbows  in  the  August  twilight." 

what  I  call  a  "luminous"  dark,  with  the  light 
semi-reflected  on  the  face  of  the  water. 
Though  it  is  apparently  very  dark  around  you, 
along  the  water,  the  light  is  held  intact 
(whatever  of  it  there  is  left),  and  the  result 
is  that  the  trout  are  able  to  see  anything  that 
falls  to  water,  or  comes  floating  down  until 
the  last  glimmer  of  light  fades  from  the 
western  sky. 

There  had  been  a  great  number  of  rises 
below  the  fall,  and  especially  beside  a  bunch 
of  water-soaked  logs,  I  had  noted  an  out-of- 
the-ordinary  savage  rise.  I  directly  fastened 
on  a  coachman,  and  made  a  cast  above,  same 
to  float  down  over  the  place  I  thought  the  big 
fellow  kept  himself.  There  was  a  rise  at  it; 
a  sort  of  a  tumble.  Perhaps  the  nice  fellow 
wanted  to  splash  water  on  it  and  then  turn 


around  and  take  it  in  its  helpless  state,  but 
the  fly  came  through  undamaged.  I  saw 
all  this  with  dismay.  Would  the  big  fellow 
take  the  fly  again?  I  was  doubtful;  but 
decided  to  cast  again  after  a  moment.  .This 
I  eventually  did;  and  about  two  feet  from  the 
former  place  the  fly  was  snapped  from  the 
surface,  so  suddenly  that  it  almost  took  me 
off  of  my  feet.  Carefully  I  led  him  on  a 
taut  line  to  quieter  waters  and  though  he 
broke  water  many  times,  I  was  able  to  keep 
him  in  check.  That  was  the  largest  Rainbow 
,  (close  to  five  pounds),  that  I  have  taken  on  the 
dry  fly,  though  I  hope  to  equal  it  on  northern 
streams  this  summer  at  about  the  same  time. 

The  River  Rainbows  and  German  Browns 
feed  heavily  during  the  dusk  and  even  when 
you  would  think  it  is  quite  dark.  Cast 
as  long  as  you  can  see  the  fly  fall  to  water,  for 
you  will  find  it  quite  productive.  As  the 
dark  comes  on,  try  the  lighter  colored  flies, 
such  as  the  Coachman,  the  Willow-fly,  the 
Pale  Evening  Dun  and  the  Jenny  Spinner. 
Remember,  always,  however,  that  you  are  as 
liable  as  not,  in  these  hours,  to  hook  into  fish 
that  otherwise  are  lying  still;  which  feed  only 
during  the  dusk.  Indeed,  to  say  that  the  dry- 
fly  alone  is  the  fly  to  use  at  this  time,  is  fool- 
ish. It  is  just  as  much  a  time  for  the  wet-fly 
man,  in  the  dusk  hours,  as  for  the  dry-fly  man. 
If  you  expect  to  catch  large  trout,  and  want 
something  strong  to  hold  them  on,  a  strong 
rod,  line,  leader  and  a  larger  fly  are  commend- 
ed. On  smooth  rivers  the  light  tackle  may  be 
altright,  but  where  rough  waters  are  to  be  had 
(as  below  dams,  rapids  and  falls)  larger, 
stronger  tackle  is  commended.  The  flies  for 
large  Rainbows,  up  to  eight  pounds  should  be 
up  to  the  bass-fly  size.  On  Canadian  streams 
a  fly  in  between  that  and  the  Number  10  will 
prove  efficient.  (Here  I  refer  to  using  the 
wet-fly,  in  large  size,  of  course). 

Undoubtedly  the  dry-fly  works  the  best 
during  the  twilight  and  brink-of-dusk  hours; 
for  it  is  then  the  fish  are  feeding.  In  exposed 
rivers  they  are  liable  to  lie  and  indolently 
unstirring  during  the  day  hours,  feed 
greatly  during  the  dusk  or  in  the  early  morn- 
ing. And,  too,  it  seems,  that  as  the  dusk 
comes  on  they  lose  a  great  deal  of  their  native 
cautiousness.  I  have  fished  streams  during 
the  day  where  it  would  seem  impossible  to 
rise  ain  alert  fish,  but  the  moment  dusk  began 
to   come   on,  they  fed  indiscriminately — on 
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whatever  comes  their  way.  It  seems,  that  as 
the  dusk  comes  on  (say,  in  August)  the  fish 
come  to  the  mouths  of  streams  that  pour  into 
the  larger  streams.  I  have  caught  many  nice 
fish  by  allowing  the  fly  to  float  down  a  little 
rivulet  into  the  large  stream,  casting  in  such  a 
way  that  it  would  seem  the  fly  had  come  down 
with  the  stream.  It  is  rather  of  a  delicate 
cast  and  one  must  be  careful  of  the  persis- 
tent "drag"  but  if  contrived  it  will  prove 
worthy  of  attention.  Below  rapids,  dams  and 
falls  the  fish  come  at  evening  during  August; 
no  doubt  in  search  of  food,  composed  of 
minnows.  The  minnow  schools,  too,  come 
there.  Large  Rainbows  that  otherwise  comb 
the  bottom  of  the  stream  for  food  now  seem 
to  take  the  flies  that  come  to  the  water  surface. 
It  is  for  this  reason  that  at  this  time  (when 
during  no  other,  apparently)  large  Rainbows, 
instead  of  small  fry  come  to  net.  Every 
likely  looking  place  on  the  stream  is  given 
attention,  whether  a  fish  is  rising  or  not. 
Some  of  the  big  fellows  hardly  ever  noticeably 
rise,  as  with  a  splash,  if  they  take  a  fly  at  all. 
In  some  instances,  however,  this  does  not 
prove  to  be  so.  A  large  artificial  fly,  seeming 
to  be  a  large  meal  to  them,  may  cause  a  big 
rise  for  fear  of  losing  it.  Many  large  Rainbow 
trout  are  clumsy  and  not  at  all  wise  in  their 
selections  from  the  face  of  the  water  in  the 
August  dusk. 

As  the  warm  days  and  nights  come  on,  the 
cool  places  are  sought  out.  Small,  insignifi- 
cant streams  (tributary  to  a  large  stream) 
often  prove  a  surprise  by  containing  a  number 
of  trout,  where,  previously,  but  few  were 
seen.  Hunt  out  these  tributary  streams; 
woodland  streams,  those  half-hidden  by 
brush  and  greenery.  The  cool  retreats  here 
afforded  are  highly  in  demand  by  the  late 
summer  trout.  Little  spring-fed  brooklets, 
are  surprisingly  complete  with  the  number 
of  trout  they  contain.  Some  holes  around 
springs,  tucked  away  in  forsaken  places  are 
as  deep  as  six,  eight,  and  ten,  fifteen  feet, 


across.  Often  as  not  it  is  bait  fishing  out 
and  out  to  get  at  these  pools,  on  account  of 
the  over-hanging  brush  and  branches.  Cau- 
tion, too,  must  needs  be  used  when  fishing 


"Hunt  out  these  tributary  streams;  woodland 
streams,  those  half-hidden  by  brush 
and  greenery. 

these  small  streams  in  August,  but  between 
using  a  sand-toughened  worm,  (bait  fishing), 
on  the  woodland — or  small  meadow,  streams, 
and  the  dry-fly  on  the  larger  streams,  the 
trout  fisherman  should  have  some  passing 
fair  fishing  the  last  two  weeks  of  the  month. 
The  average  trout-man  has  laid  away  his  rod. 
The  dry-fly  men,  led  by  Brother  Emlyn  M. 
Gill  know  that  now  is  the  time  to  test  your 
true  skill  and  intelligence,  via  the  pliant 
rod,  the  invisible  leader  and  the  lifelike 
dry-fly. 


A  Land  Locked  Salmon 


September  29th,  1920 

JVCr.  James  Sword, 
Toronto,  Ont. 
Dear  Uncle  Jim: 

When  I  saw  the  title  you  gave  me  in  your 
letter,  "King  of  Fisher's"  it  brought  back  to 
my  mind  a  little  trip  which  I  had  recently 
undertaken  to  Heal's  lake  where  you  made 
that  nice  catch  when  visiting  us  this  summer, 


and  as  the  story  about  this  little  trip  is  rather 
long  I  hope  you  will  pardon  me  for  the  type- 
written letter. 

Bill  Young,  Herbert  Shade  and  myself 
were  in  the  party  and  we  had  lunch  at  Shade's 
lake,  then  hoofed  it  over  the  trail  to  Heal's 
in  the  early  afternoon.  While  the  trail  was 
beautiful  when  you  were  here,  the  fall  foliage 
of  gold  and  autumn  leaves,  sprinkled  with  the 
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fall  crop  of  dogwood  flowers,  seemed  to  be  of 
such  beauty  that  neither  my  mind  nor  imagin- 
ation could  describe  it. 

You  remember  the  stream  we  passed  on  the 
trail  (swollen  now  by  the  early  fall  rain)? 
Well,  as  we  were  approaching  it,  Bill  Young's 
eagle  eye  noticed  something  and  with  halted 
hand  we  came  to  a  [sudden  stop.  A  pleasant 
scene  was  set  before  us;  a  good  sized  trout 
(21  lbs)  was  trying  to  navigate  the  falls, 
formed  by  a  cross  log.  The  sun's  rays 
shining  on  his  silvery  scales  at  every  effort 
to  jump  the  dam,  was  certainly  a  beautiful 
sight  for  anyone  that  admires  nature. 

We  at  last  arrived  at  the  lake.  The  old 
boat  is  now  much  more  sieve-like,  the  bow 
having  been  out  of  water  all  summer  is  almost 
a  forlorn  hope.  But  with  our  pocket  hand- 
kerchiefs and  primitive  caulking  tools  we 
plugged  the  holes  as  best  we  could.  All 
crowding  near  the  stern,  we  ventured  it.  It 
seemed  as  if  we  had  almost  continually  to 
bale.  We  hardly  had  our  lines  straightened 
out  when  Shade  caught  a  nice  fish  about  the 
size  you  caught  that  day.  I  never  saw  fish 
so  eager  after  bait,  but  withal  that  I  could 
not  seem  to  land  one.  Bill  Young  had  seven, 
and  Herb  Shade  five,  but  something  always 
happened  to  me  when  I  would  get  one  hooked. 
However,  as  I  was  rowing  it  certainly  handi- 
capped me,  and  furnished  me  with  a  good 
alibi.  It  was  now  Bill  Young's  turn  to  row 
and  I  took  the  stern  of  the  boat.  I  caught 
my  first  fish  shortly  after.  Shade  had  now 
piled  up  a  good  lead  on  us  and  was  telling  us 
of  the  big  fish  he  had  seen  in  this  lake  last 
January  when  they  were  spawning.  We 
were  now  up  in  that  far  corner  beyond  the 
long  log  where  I  fished  that  day  with  Bill 
Young,  when  I  got  a  heavy  strike.  None  of 
us  saw  the  fish  as  he  did  not  come  out  of  water 
but  went  straight  down.  By  bad  handling 
on  my  part,  I  lost  the  fish  and  broke  my  rod, 
but  it  must  have  been  a  good  one. 

We  now  went  ashore  and  had  some  refresh- 
ments and  bound  up  my  rod.  I  noticed  that 
when  I  had  hooked  this  big  fish,  that  my  line 
was  very  deep  so  I  told  the  boys  that  I  was 
going  to  put  on  a  weight.  We  baled  out  the 
boat  and  the  second  round  started,  and  we 
had  only  one  hour  to  fish.  They  were  still 
biting  good  and  we  had  27  fish;  the  boys  were 
kidding  me  pretty  strong  when  just  opposite 
that  long  log  where  you  caught  your  biggest 
fish,  an  interesting  incident  happened.  A 
quick  jerk  almost  took  the  rod  out  of  my  hand. 
I  thought  at  first  I  had  caught  bottom  and 
Shade  started  to  back  up  the  boat,  when 
suddenly  the  pressure  got  so  strong  that  I 


had  to  put  my  rod  under  water.  This  showed 
that  I  had  a  finny  monster  and  not  Mother 
Earth.  For  fifteen  minutes  it  backed  and 
filled  my  line  and  I  could  not  get  it  to  the  top 
of  the  water.  Of  course  I  had  all  kinds  of 
verbal  assistance  from  Bill  and  Herb,  which 
more  or  less  confused  me,  but  I  was  determ- 
ined that  Fred  McGregor  was  going  to  land 
this  fish  absolutely  alone.  The  other  boys 
had  to  stop  fishing  and  the  war  went  on,  when 
suddenly,  withra  tremendous  jump,  Mr.  Fish 
cleared  the  water  at  least  four  feet.  Shade 
shouted  "You  have  a  15  lb.  land-locked 
salmon,  for  goodness  sake  handle  him  care- 
fully." Really,  Jim,  I  was  in  a  lather  of 
perspiration,  you  would  not  believe  how 
tired  my  arms  were  in^  such  a  short  time. 
When  the  excitement  had  reached  its  fever 
heat,  Bill  Young  informed  us  that  we  had  left 
our  landing  net  ashore,  but  what  was  the  use 
of  a  landing  net  12  inches  wide  for  a  fish  of 
this  size.  What  we  wanted  was  a  five  foot 
gaff.  The  fish  was  now  jumping  at  regular 
intervals  but  he  was  fast  losing  his  pep.  The 
boys  had  stopped  baling  for  a  short  time  and 
the  water  was  ankle  deep  in  the  boat,  which 
was  getting  cranky.  At  last  I  resolved  that  I 
would  try  to  railroad  him  in  with  the  idea 
of  hand-gaffing  him  in  the  gills.  Time  and 
again  he  appeared  to  be  all  in,  but  when 
approaching  the  boat  he  would  suddenly 
come  to  life.  Jim,  if  you  have  not  caught 
big  fish  you  hardly  know  what  this  kind  of 
excitement  is.  Three  of  us  in  a  leaky  punt, 
almost  half  filled  with  water  with  a  monster 
trout  hooked  to  a  fish  pole.  Bill  Young  said 
"You've  got  to  land  him  as  it's  getting  time 
to  go  if  we  want  to  get  out  before  dark." 
On  this  advice  I  made  a  supreme  effort  to 
skim  him  along  the  top  of  the  water  and  I 
got  him  to  the  side  of  the  boat.  I  could  not 
get  my  hand  in  his  gills  so  I  did  the  next  best 
thing,  I  took  hold  of  the  spoon  close  up  and 
with  what  seemed  my  last  effort  swung  him  to 
the  gunwale.  The  hook  came  out,  and  the 
fish,  Jim,  actually  balanced  on  the  edge  of  the 
boat,  and  then  with  the  usual  McGregor  luck 
fell  into  the  boat.  The  boys  had  neglected 
to  bale  during  the  excitement  and  the  water 
was  6  inches  deep  and  the  fish  swam  under 
the  seats  and  floating  bottom  boards.  There 
seemed  to  be  only  one  thing  to  do  as  he  was 
quick  as  lightning.  Shade  had  driven  him 
towards  the  stern  and  as  he  came  close  to  me, 
with  a  tremendous  spring,  I  jumped  on  hifh 
with  both  feet.  The  impact  was  so  great  that 
the  resistance  of  a  rotten  water-logged  boat 
was  like  nothing  and  I  shot  clear  through  the 
bottom.    I  twisted  my  body  to  catchy  the 
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gunwale  and  the  impact  was  so  great  against 
the  bed-post  that  I  woke  up.  Moral  never 
eat  cheese  sandwiches  before  retiring. 

The  next  time  you  come  to  the  coast  we  will 
certainly  try  and  arrange  for  a  good  fishing 
and  hunting  trip.    Pheasant  season  opens 


here  on  October  16th  and  I  hope  to  have  a 
few  days  hunting  at  the  commencement  of 
the  season. 

With  kindest  regards. 
Yours  very  truly. 

Fred  M.  McGregor. 


Big  Game  Hunting  in  British  Columbia 

A.  Bryan  Williams 


part  XIV. 


IT  is  about  time  we  were  making  our  way 
back  to  camp  as  it  is  getting  on  in  the 
afternoon  and  we  do  not  want  to  get 
caught  in  the  dark  if  we  can  help  it.  Anyway 
you  have  seen  enough  for  one  day,  nine  bulls 
and  three  cows  in  all  and  that  is  not  too 
bad  though  it  is  unfortunate  so  many  of 
them  were  too  far  off  to  see  much  of.  That 
old  bull  and  the  cow  are  still  near  the  same 
spot  and  have  not  been  interfered  with  by 
other  intruders;  probably  they  will  be  close 
to  the  same  place  to-morrow. 

Look  at  that  open  swamp  beyond  the  ridge 
in  front  of  us;  a  nice  bull  has  just  walked  out 
into  it.  He  is  crossing  over  towards  the  right 
hand  side  of  the  lake.  He  appears  to  have  a 
very  pretty  pair  of  horns.  They  are  not  much 
for  spread  and  might  not  go  much  over  fifty 
inches  but  they  seem  to  be  well  turned  up  and 
extremely  heavy.  I  think  he  has  good  fronts 
too.    I  am  going  to  try  him  with  a  cow  call; 


put  your  glasses  on  him  to  see  what  he  does. 
He  heard  it  and  has  stopped  and  is  looking 
this  way  but  seems  undecided.  Perhaps  I 
did  not  call  loud  enough  and  he  barely  heard 
it  so  I  will  give  him  another.  There,  he  is 
coming  back  as  if  he  meant  business  and  I 
think  you  would  have  a  chance  to  get  him  if 
you  wanted  to.  The  way  to  go  about  it 
would  be  for  you  to  go  alone  while  I  stayed  up 
here  to  watch  his  movements  and  try  to 
coax  him  on  if  he  showed  any  inclination  to 
turn  away  again.  You  would  make  all  the 
speed  you  could  towards  the  timbered  ridge 
and  when  you  got  there  you  would  stop  and 
look  back  at  me  with  your  glasses  for  instruc- 
tions. I  would  signal  you,  by  going  to  the 
right  or  the  left,  backwards  or  forwards  and 
other  signs,  what  the  moose  was  doing  and 
what  you  had  better  do,  Perhaps  it  would 
be  better  for  you  to  wait  where  you  were  or 
else  go  through  the  timber  and  look  back 
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again  for  further  instructions.  You  might 
then  be  able  to  see  the  moose  yourself  but 
from  the  way  he  is  coming  now  you  would 
have  been  hard  put  to  get  to  the  other  side 
of  the  ridge  in  time.  When  we  hunt  bear  in 
the  spring  we  shall  often  work  our  stalks 
that  way  if  we  have  an  extra  man  with  us 
who  understands  what  to  do. 

Look  at  the  moose  now,  he  had  come  almost 
up  to  the  ridge  and  you  could  hardly  have 
failed  to  get  him  if  you  had  gone  at  once  and 
waited  just  beyond  the  timber.  I  wonder 
if  he  will  keep  straight  on  or  stop  on  the  ridge. 

He  is  a  long  time  coming  out.  He  must 
be  suspicious  and  be  staying  in  there  watch- 
ing. I  will  give  him  another  call,.  Oh,  I 
see  him.  Look,  he  is  away  off  to  the  right 
of  the  ridge  and  is  walking  fast  almost  away 
from  us.  He  has  stopped  and  is  sniffing. 
You  can  see  his  horns  well  and  he  is  a  nice 
bull  all  r,ight.  Did  you  hear  him  grunt  then? 
Of  course,  I  see  now  what  took  him  off  out 
that  way.  He  got  a  whiff  of  those  other  moose 
and  is  off  to  try  and  get  possession  of  that  cow. 
Look  at  him  going  it  now!  I  did  not  do  that 
big  bull  a  very  good  turn  by  bringing  another 
one  down  this  way  so  that  he  got  their  wind. 
He  may  have  a  hard  fight,  and  even  get 
beaten  as  it  oftens  happens  that  a  younger 
bull  gets  the  best  of  the  fights.  It  is  getting 
late  and  we  really  ought  to  be  off  but  we  must 
stay  a  few  minutes  longer  to  see  what  happens. 

It  is  too  bad;  we  are  not  going  to  see  a 
battle  after  all  as  it  is  another  cow  he  is  after. 
See,  there  is  one  walking  away  a  couple  of 
hundred  yards  beyond  him.  I  wonder 
where  she  came  from?  You  cannot  see  her? 
Look  a  little  to  the  bull's  right;  she  is  making 
off  straight  towards  the  timber.  Never  mind 
looking  for  the  cow,  for  goodness  sake  look 
at  the  bull.  He  has  seen  the  cow  and  is 
trying  to  gallop.  The  harder  he  tries,  the 
slower  he  goes.  Have  you  got  him?  What 
an  amount  of  energy  he  appears  to  be  exerting 
He  is  making  some  headway  in  spite  of  his 
clumsy  antics  and  is  not  far  behind  the  cow 
now.  She  does  not  seem  very  favourably 
impressed  with  his  advances  and  is  hustling 
off  too,  but  at  an  easy  trot. 

That  bull  certainly  is  not  loafing.  Every 
particle  of  energy  he  possesses  is  being  put 
into  the  race.  Just  look  at  him  crashing 
through  the  willows,  now  through  "buck 
brush".  With  every  stride  his  legs  are 
doubled  up  so  that  he  clears  the  top.  He 
reminds  me  of  a  huge  rocking  horse,  only  his 
motion  is  not  smooth  but  a  series  of  plunges. 
I  should  be  sorry  to  have  to  ride  him  any 


distance  at  such  a  gait.  There,  the  soft 
ground  took  it  out  of  him;  he  went  in  nearly 
up  to  his  knees  once  or  twice  whereas  if  he 
had  been  trotting  like  the  cow  he  would 
have  crossed  it  without  sinking  in  at  all, 
just  like  she  did.  He  has  stopped  to  take 
his  wind  and  must  be  blowing  hard  after 
that  effort.  I  can  almost  see  his  sides  heaving. 
He  is  not  going  to  give  up  the  chase  and  is  off 
once  more  but  this  time  at  a  trot.  That 
cow  is  a  regular  coquette.  She  has  slowed 
down  to  a  walk  and  is  glancing  back  over  her 
shoulder  to  see  if  his  lordship  is  still  following. 
There  they  are  disappearing  into  the  timber 
so  we  had  better  hurry  off. 

The  best  thing  we  can  do  is  to  spend  the 
morning  re-arranging  the  packs  and  getting 
everything  in  shape  for  an  early  start  tomorrow 
morning  on  our  homeward  journey.  This 
afternoon  we  will  take  a  rest  so  as  to  be  fresh 
for  the  journey.  It  is  hardly  worth  while 
staying  over  any  longer  as  you  have  seen 
enough  of  moose  for  one  season  and  if  it 
keeps  on  snowing  as  it  is  now,  we  shall  have  a 
long  hard  travel  before  we  reach  our  destin- 
ation. 

How  long  will  it  take  us  to  get  back?  It 
all  depends  on  the  weather.  There  is  a  good 
six  inches  of  snow  now  and  if  it  keeps  on  like 
this  there  might  be  a  foot  of  it  by  morning  or 
even  more.  While  the  weather  stays  cold 
the  snow  will  be  dry  and  easy  to  walk  in,  but 
if  it  clears  up  and  the  sun  comes  out  it  will  be 
warm  enough  to  make  it  slushy  and  will  not 
only  be  hard  on  us,  but  the  horses,  especially 
as  their  feet  will  "ball"  very  badly.  When 
night  comes,  it  will  freeze  again  and  there 
will  b  e  a  nasty  crust  for  a  time  in  the  morning. 
Perhaps  we  may  have  to  make  forced  marches 
for  a  day  or  two  to  find  good  horse  feed,  but 
if  we  average  fifteen  miles  a  day  we  shall  be 
doing  well.  No,  it  does  not  seem  a  great 
day's  travel  but  you  must  remember  that  the 
days  are  getting  very  short  now  and  the  going 
will  be  hard.  You  will  find  when  night  comes 
you  have  had  all  you  want.  By  the  time 
camp  is  made,  a  meal  cooked  and  eaten  and  a 
pipe  or  two  smoked,  bed  will  seem  an  excellent 
place.  However,  supposing  all  goes  well  and 
we  do  not  have  to  stop  over  anywhere,  about 
twelve  or  thirteen  days  should  end  this  hunt. 
Of  course,  if  it  happened  to  clear  and  all  the 
snow  go  off,  we  might  stay  off  for  a  day  or  two 
on  the  way  back  and  hunt  for  a  grizzly.  I 
know  of  a  place  where  there  are  usually  a 
number  of  them  to  be  found  at  this  time 
of  the  year,  and  weather  permitting, we  would 
be  reasonably  sure  of  getting  a  shot  at  one. 
The  skins  too  would  be  in  fair  condition  by 
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now  though  .not  the  equal  of  what  they  would 
be  next  spring. 

You  know  that  poem  of  Hood's,  "The 
Song  of  the  Shirt",  how  it  goes,  "Stitch, 
stitch,  stitch,  with  fingers  both  weary  and 
wor/i."    Have  I  got  it  right?    It  is  so  long 
since  I  read  it,  I  am  not  sure.  However 
when  I  have  been  travelling  for  days  on  the 
homeward  journey  with  the  snow  deep  and 
slushy  and  the  going  particularly  bad,  I 
begin  to  get  a  bit  weary  and  look  forward  to 
the  end  of  the  last  day's  march.  It  is  then 
that  I  always  think  of  that  poem,  but  the 
words  that  come  to  me  are,  "Tramp  tramp 
tramp,  with  legs  both  weary  and  worn."  I 
have  just  thought  of  it  now  and  I  sincerely 
hope  we  will  see  the  end  of  our  long,  tiring 
trip  to-morrow  evening.    Going  out  is  differ- 
ent, you  have  fine  weather,  are  fresh,  and  after 
the  first  day  or  two  get  so  fit  that  you  do  not 
feel  tired:  then  you  have  the  pleasure  of 
your  hunting  to  think  of  and  urge  you  on. 
The  trip  back  is  nothing  but  a  succession  of 
hard  walking,  making  camp,  cooking,  getting 
up  in  the  dark,  packing  horses  and  tramping. 
It  gets  a  bit  wearisome  and  monotonous 
after  a  few  days.    However,  we  have  had 
nothing  much  to  complain  of  except  that  the 
snow  is  a  little  deeper  than  it  ought  to  be 
at  this  time:  there  must  have  been  a  good 
eighteen  inches  on  that  last  summit  and 
nearly  half  that  depth  for  the  greater  part  of 
the  way.    Still,  we  have  been  able  to  strike 
good  camping  grounds  easily  where  there 
was  lots  of  wood  and  good  horse  feed  which 
was  a  great  thing.    Not  only  were  we  able 
to  have  huge  fires  without  much  work,  but 
the  horses  were  content  to  stay  near  camp 
and  we  did  not  have  to  make  long  trips  after 
them  in  the  morning  and  tire  ourselves  out, 
before  we  got  off.    I  am  glad  we  did  not  stop 
off  to  hunt  bear  for  though  some  of  the  grizzly 
are  still  out,  and  we.  might  have  found  one, 
it  would  have  been  awfully  hard  work  with 
this  amount  of  snow. 

Hello!  I  thought  when  you  got  back  to  a 
comfortable  bed  you  were  going  to  have  an 
all  day  sleep  and  here  you  are  up  and  dressed 
soon  after  daylight.  What  happened  to  you? 
You  could  not  sleep  and  were  mighty  hungry 
for  your  breakfast?  That  is  just  what  I 
thought  would  be  the  case.  I  have  never 
made  a  long  trip  yet  without  thinking  what  a 
lovely  sleep  and  glorious  rest  i  would  have 
when  I  got  back,  what  joy  it  would  be  not  to 
have  to  get  up  in  the  dark  and  pull  on  cold, 
perhaps  frozen  rubbers  and  stumble  round  in 
the  snow  getting  half  perished  while  the  fire 
turned  up  and  then  have  to  do  a  long  hard 


day's  work.  But  it  is  always  the  same  thing, 
I  never  sleep  late  when  I  get  back  and,  like 
you,  I  am  too  hungry  to  stay  in  bed.  Come  on 
in  to  the  store  and  let's  get  weighed.  You 
look  as  fat  as  a  pig  and  wifl  weigh  about  ten 
pounds  more  than  when  you  started  out.  I 
usually  put  on  five  or  six  pounds  myself. 

It  is  to  be  hoped  that  you  had  a  better  night 
than  I  did  as  in  spite  of  having  the  cabin 
window  wide  open,  I  was  nearly  suffocated. 
Gome  up  on  deck  and  let  us  do  a  tramp.  I 
have  got  the  habit  now  and  cannot  sit  still 
and  read  or  loaf  around,  play  cards  or  play 
the  fool  or  do  any  of  the  things  people  usually 
do  when  they  are  board  ship,  f  know  it  is 
raining.  It  never  seems  to  do  anything  else 
up  here,  but  we  had  better  keep  as  clear  as  we 
can  of  the  stuffy  smoking  room  01  we  are 
bound  to  catch  bad  colds.  My  breakfast 
tasted  mighty  good  in  spite  of  my  bad  night. 
I  am  afraid  we  shocked  the  waiter  with  our 
appetites.  A  man  is  a  hard  creature  to 
please  and  is  seldom  contented  with  his  lot. 
Here  we  are  on  a  luxurious  steamer  that  has 
every  comfort  that  one  can  wish  for  and  yet 
I  am  restless  and  do  not  know  what  to  do  with 
myself  and  wish  I  were  back  out  in  the  snow 
and  cold.  A  few  days  ago  I  was  longing  for 
rest  and  a  taste  of  civilization  and  now  I  have 
got  it  I  want  to  be  away  from  it  again  where 
I  can  breathe  good  fresh  draughts  of  the  crisp, 
dry  air.  Still  a  few  days'  rest  will  do  us  both 
a  lot  of  good  and  we  shall  then  start  out  on 
our  mule  deer  hunt  with  renewed  vigor. 

I  should  very  much  like  to  go  into  the 
Lillooet  district  as  it  is  a  glorious  country  to 
hunt  in  and  I  have  had  several  very  pleasant 
outings  there,  also  one  rather  hard  one,  but 
from  what  I  have  heard  the  stock  of  sheep 
and  deer  is  so  sadly  reduced  that  the  prospects 
of  finding  some  big  stags  are  not  as  good  as 
they  are  in  the  southern  part  of  the  province. 
At  one  time,  the  Lillooet  district  was  the  most 
favoured  of  any  part  of  the  province  for  big 
game  hunters  and  every  year  there  would  be 
a  succession  of  parties  going  out  and  they 
all  returned  with  fine  trophies  unless  they 
were  hopeless  shots  or  incapable  of  doing 
much  walking.  The  last  time  I  was  in  there 
I  saw  lots  of  game  and  though  I  suffered  a  bit 
from  exposure  I  had  a  most  enjoyable  time. 
Perhaps  you  might  like  to  hear  about  it. 

My  object  in  going  there  really  was  to  find 
a  big  band  of  sheep  I  had  heard  a  lot  about. 
The  exact  date  I  left  the  town  of  Lillooet  has 
slipped  my  memory  but  it  Was  somewhere 
about  the  end  of  the  first  week  in  November. 
The  weather  was  fine  and  though  there  had 
been  a  bit  of  a  storm  a  few  days  before,  so 
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far  no  snow  had  fallen  except  at  high  altitudes 
and  in  consequence  it  was  nice  and  warm. 
It  is  a  fine  country  to  travel  in  with  a  pack 
train  as  the  trails  are  good  so  that  if  you  go 
with  light  loads  you  can  jog  along  and  make 
long  distances  in  a  day;  I  have  often  covered 
twenty  five  or  thirty  miles  in  a  day  and  once 
or  twice,  when  in  a  hurry,  a  good  deal  more. 
On  this  occasion  my  time  was  limited  so  we 
rode  hard  and  on  the  second  day  passed  between 
the  famous  Shulops  and  Yalakom  mountains. 
The  former  of  these  two  names  is  the  Indian 
for  "ram"  and  the  second  for  "ewe"  and  these 
names  were  given  them  because  they  were  the 
two  most  famous  sheep  ranges  in  the  district. 
The  north  fork  of  Bridge  River  separates 
them  and  it  was  to  the  headwaters  of  the  left 
hand  fork  of  this  stream  that  we  were  making 
our  way.    On  the  third  day  out  we  got  high 
enough  up  to  be  in  some  six  inches  of  snow. 
It  had  turned  bitterly  cold;  a  north  wind  was 
blowing  and  more  snow  coming  down.  When 
within  a  mile  or  so  of  the  place  we  intended  to 
camp,  we  had  to  pass  along  the  side  of  a  very 
steep  hill  where  any  trail  there  was,  was 
hidden  by  the  snow.    It  chanced  that  one  of 
the  pack  horses  had  taken  the  lead  and  as  he 
knew  the  country  and  was  doing  all  right  I 
left  him  alone.    It  was  lucky  for  me  I  did  so 
for,  while  passing  a  big  beaver  pond  that  was 
some  two  hundred  feet  below,  suddenly 
the  pack  horse's  legs  shot  from  under  him. 
He  went  like  a  flash  down  the  sidehill  and 
almost  before  he  had  started,  he  had  smashed 
through  the  ice  and  disappeared  under  water. 
Of  course,  after  such  a  tumble,  I  fully  expected 
we  were  going  to  be  a  horse  out,  but  much  to 
my  surprise  he  re-appeared  and  after  a  few 
struggles  scrambled  out  and  stood  there 
trembling  like  a  drowned  rat,  the  very  pic- 
ture of  misery.    Even  then,  I  thought  he 
must  be  badly  huit  but  he  was  not,  for  after 
a  minute  or  two,  even  before  we  could  get 
down  to  help  him,  he  recovered  himself  and 
found  a  way  of  his  own  to  get  back  up  to  the 
trail.    We  could  not  find  a  mark  of  any  kind 
on  him  though  he   must    have  had  some 
nasty  bruises.    After  we  found  he  was  all 
right  we  cleared  away  the  snow  to  find  out 
what  was  the  matter  and  soon  discovered 
that  the  beaver  had  been  sliding  down  a 
bunch  of  poplars  from  higher  up  the  hill  while 
it  was  freezing  and  had  made  a  fine  slide 
about  six  feet  wide.    It  had  obliterated  the 
trail  and  was  coated  with  ice.    If  I  had  not 
let  that  horse  stay  on  the  lead  I  should  most 
certainly  have  gone  down  the  hill  myself. 
We  made  a  place  to  cross  and  soon  reached  our 
camping  place.    We  then  became  aware  of 


the  fact  that  our  blankets  were  all  on  the 
horse  that  had  had  the  ducking  and  that 
all  of  them  were  more  or  less  wet  and  some  of 
them  soaking.  Though  we  built  a  huge  fire 
and  did  the  best  we  could,  we  could  not  dry 
them  much.  That  was  the  first  misfortune, 
and  that  night,  six  more  inches  of  snow  fell 
and  then  it  cleared  up  and  froze  hard. 

The  following  morning  we  started  out  to 
find  the  sheep  and  toiled  through  snow  that 
got  deeper  and  deeper  as  we  ascended.  When 
two-thirds  of  the  way  up,  we  saw  a  band  of 
twenty-three  ewes  driven  down  to  their  winter 
range  by  a  big  ram  that  had  got  possession  of 
the   bunch.    They   were   seveial  hundred 
yards  above  us  and  quite  clear  of  the  timber 
line  while  we  were  partly  hidden  by  some  low 
scrubby  bushes;  nevertheless,  a  slight  move- 
ment on  our  part  (we  were  careless  as  we  did 
not  want  to  stalk  them)  was  immediately 
spotted  by  one  of  the  keen  sighted  ewes  and 
they  were  soon  making  the  snow  fly.  When 
we  reached  the  top  of  the  mou*htain,  which 
was  far  above  timber  line,  and  peering  through 
some  rocks,  looked  down  into  a  huge  basin, 
nearly  half  mile  across,  we  found  some  of  the 
sheep  we  were  looking  for.    Altogether,  with 
the  lot  we  had  seen  going  down  and  those  left 
in  the  basin,  we  counted  about  eighty  sheep 
and  fourteen  of  them  were  rams  with  heads 
worth  having.    Nevertheless,  we  were  rather 
disappointed  as  we  expected  to  find  rather 
more  than  double  that  number.    It  would 
take  too  long  to  tell  you  all  about  the  interest- 
ing sights  we  saw  that  day  but  we  lay  in  the 
snow  and  watched  those  sheep  for  hours  in 
spite  of  the  raging  wind  and  frightful  cold  and 
afterwards  found  several  trails  made  by  some 
of  the  bands  that  had  already  departed  for 
their  winter  range.    No,  I  did  not  shoot  any 
of  them,  though  there  was  one  ram  with  an 
extraordinary  wide  spreading  pair  of  hor  ns 
that  I  had  a  notion  to  shoot  but  did  not  and 
have  often  regretted  since  that  I  let  him  go, 
That  night  was  brilliantly  clear  and  bitterly 
cold.    How  many  degrees  of  frost  there  were, 
I  jpannot  tell  you,  but  we  could  hear  the  trees 
popping  every  once  in  a  while  so  it  must  have 
been  below  zero.     Luckily,  we  were  in  a 
sheltered  spot  and  out  of  the  wind.  In  spite 
of  one  or  the  other  of  us  replenishing  the 
fire  at  intervals  during  the  night,  we  found 
in  the  morning  that  the  top  blankets,  which 
were  the  wettest  ones,  were  frozen  stiff. 

The  next  day  we  decided  we  had  better  move 
over  to  the  mule  deer  range  as  otherwise  we 
might  find  that  they  had  cleared  out  too  like 
some  of  the  sheep.  Now,  to  get  to  where  we 
wanted  to  go,  we  had  to  climb  away  up  above 
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timber  line  to  what  is  known  as  Long  Ridge. 
This  ridge  is  or  used  to  be  a  sheep  range,  and 
an  easy  place  to  hunt  as  it  consists  of  a  plateau 
two  or  three  miles  wide  and  about  fifteen  long. 
The  top  is  a  succession  of  gently  rolling  ground 
where  the  going  is  of  the  best,  and  on  one  side 
there  are  a  number  of  basins  where  the  sheep 
take  refuge.  On  a  fine  day  it  is  a  glorious 
place  to  be  as  you  get  a  most  magnificent 
view  of  all  the  country  for  miles  around, 
taking  in  Shalops,  Yalakom,  Blue,  Red  and 
Black  mountains  all  of  which  used  to  be 
noted  for  sheep.  In  another  direction  you 
could  see  for  miles  over  towards  the  head- 
waters of  Watson  Bar,  French  Bar  and  other 
creeks  that  empty  into  the  Fraser  River  and 
are  the  favourite  "rutting"  ground  and 
winter  range  of  the  mule  deer  and  also  of 
some  of  the  sheep  that  journey  there  from  the 
mountains  previously  mentioned.  I  do  not 
know  the  altitude  of  this  ridge  but  should 
judge  it  to  be  about  eight  thousand  feet 
above  sea  level. 

When  we  pulled  out  of  camp  that  morning 
we  were  under  the  impression  that  the  wind 
had  gone  down  and  that  we  would  have  an 
easy  and  pleasant  day's  travel  as  all  we  had 
to  do  was  follow  the  ridge  lengthways  and 
then  just  drop  down  into  the  timber  at  the 
head  of  one  of  the  branches  of  Watson  Bar 
*  Creek.  Alas!  we  were  not  long  in  finding 
out  that  such  was  by  no  means  the  case  as  we 
had  no  sooner  got  up  towards  the  top  than 
we  found  that  the  wind,  instead  of  having 
died  down,  was  blowing  harder  than  ever,  but 
from  a  slightly  differnt  direction.  More- 
over, it  did  not  take  us  long  also  to  discover 
that  it  was  increasing  in  violence  all  the  time. 

Once  we  halted  and  discussed  the  advis- 
ability of  turning  back  but  as  it  was  a  clear 
day  and  we  had  the  wind  blowing  almost 
straight  across  our  course  and  not  in  our  faces, 
we  decided  to  push  on.  For  the  first  half  of 
the  distance,  though  it  was  by  no  means 
pleasant,  it  was  not  too  bad  though  as  it  was, 
we  had  to  take  out  our  handkerchiefs  and 
wrap  up  our  faces  as  our  caps  only  had  pro- 
tection for  our  ears.  After  that  it  got  worse 
and  worse  rapidly  and  the  wind  began  to 
pick  up  the  fine  dry  snow  and  drift  it  in 
such  volumes  that  seeing  any  distance  became 
impossible.  In  spite  of  the  impossibility  of 
seeing  the  lay  of  the  land  it  was  not  hard  to 
keep  our  course  by  the  wind  but  we  had  some 
trouble  with  the  two  pack  horses  who  were 
anxious  to  turn  off  and  go  with  the  storm. 
I  need  hardly  tell  you  that  riding  was  out  of 
the  question,  in  fact  we  had  hard  work  to 
keep  from  freezing  by  walking.    During  the 


worst  of  the  storm  I  was  in  deadly  terror  that 
a  lash  rope  would  become  loose  or  a  pack  slip 
as  something  of  this  sort  generally  occurs  at 
a  most  unexpected  or  inopportune  time.  If 
anything  had  gone  wrong  it  would  have  been 
hard  if  not  impossible  to  remedy  ,the  trouble 
as  not  only  would  we  have  gotten  frozen 
while  making  the  attempt  but  the  lash  ropes, 
which  had  gotten  wet  the  first  day  out,  were 
frozen  stiff  and  our  numbed  hands  would 
have  been  incapable  of  unfastening  the  hitch- 
es.   Luckily,  we  had  had  the  foresight  to 
tighten  the  ropes  after  the  climb  up  the  hill, 
and  the  packs  held.  We  struggled  on  and  on, 
though  at  times  so  thick  was  the  drifting 
snow  that  notwithstanding  the  fact  that  I 
kept  the  two  pack  horses  right  up  to  the  one 
my  companion  was  leading,  I  could  not 
distinguish  the  whole  of  the  first  horse,  and 
if  ever  we  had  got  separated  a  short  distance 
we  might  not  have  been  able  to  get  together 
again.    Eventually  we  got  across  in  safety 
and  found  a  sheltered  place  in  the  balsams 
to  camp,  though  for  a  time,  we  had  no  idea 
whether  we  were  anywhere  near  where  we 
wanted  to  be.    It  subsequently  transpired 
that  by  some  marvellous  stroke  of  luck  we 
had  reached  the  timber  within  a  few  hundred 
yards  of  the  spot  we  were  making  for. 

We  made  camp  that  night  in  over  eighteen 
inches  of  snow  and  though  the  previous  night 
had  been  cold  it  was  mila  in  comparison  to 
what  it  was  that  night.  I  do  not  suppose 
that  it  really  was  many  degrees  colder  but 
at  that  altitude,  the  supply  of  dry  wood  was 
very  limited  and  we  could  not  get  the  sort 
,of  a  fire  that  the  occasion  demanded.  The 
horses  were  not  so  badly  off  as  they  had  a 
bunch  grass  sidehill  from  which  the  snow 
had  drifted,  to  feed  on  and  as  the  wind  went 
down  at  night  they  did  well,  but  we  two 
shivered  most  of  the  night. 

The  following  day  was  clear  and  calm  and 
we  went  out  to  look  for  mule  deer.  Just  as  we 
were  leaving  camp  a  young  stag  wandeied 
by  within  a  hundred  yards  of  the  tent  and  a 
little  further  away  we  saw  three  does.  We 
did  a  short  day's  hunt  and  saw  altogether 
twenty-seven  deer  but  they  were  nearly  all 
does  or  small  stags.  There  were  any  amount 
of  tracks  of  the  old  stags  that  were  on  the 
travel,  but  we  failed  to  set  eyes  on  any  one  of 
them. 

Towards  evening  it  clouded  up  again  and 
snow  began  to  fall  shortly  after  dark.  By 
morning,  there  were  six  inches  more.  That 
day,  we  did  a  long  hike  but  only  saw  seven 
deer.  All  the  tracks  we  saw  were  heading 
towards  the  winter  range  on  the  Frazer  River 
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and  it  was  plain  that  the  deer  had  pulled 
out.  Anyway  we  would  have  had  to  move  as 
the  additional  snow-fall  had  made  it  out  of 
the  question  to  keep  the  horses  up  there  any 
longer.  We  packed  up  and  followed  the 
deer  down  to  where  there  was  less  snow  and  I 
can  tell  you  neithei  of  us  was  by  any  means 
loath  to  go. 

After  that,  we  spent  two  more  days  deer 
hunting  and  saw  a  great  number,  some  of 
which  were  very  fine  stags.  In  all,  on  that 
trip,  counting  a  number  seen  while  travelling, 
we  spotted  a  few  over  a  hundred  deer. 


There  is  a  lot  more  to  tell  about  that  tiip; 
we  had  seveial  other  cold  nights  and  then 
when  about  thirty-five  miles  from  town  two 
of  the  horses  got  away  from  us  and  we  made 
town  that  day,  alternately  riding  and  running 
on  foot  but  I  must  leave  it  until  some  other 
time.  All  I  will  say  is  that  I  was  none  the 
worse  for  the  cold  and  exposure  except  for  a 
very  sore  face.  I  forgot  to  tell  you  that  we 
both  got  the  right  side  of  our  faces  frozen  in 
crossing  the  ridge  and  I  had  very  little  skin 
left  on  that  side  when  I  got  back  to  town.  I 
only  hope  we  shall  have  better  luck  in  the 
weather. 


Appraising  the  Marshes 

J.  W.  WlNSON 


THE  oldest  war  this  old  earth  knows,  is 
that  between  land  and  water.  When 
chaos  quivered  into  creation,  and  form 
grew  out  of  shapelessness,  one  of  the  first 
convulsions  of  the  groaning  world  was  the 
division  of  the  solid  from  the  fluid.  Then 
began  hostilities  that  will  only  cease  when  the 
last  spot  of  rain  has  fallen  on  a  dry,  dead  world. 

The  torrent  tears  the  mountain.  The 
rocks  resist  the  raging  seas;  "peaceful" 
valleys  do  but  hide  antagonism  under  an 
outward  armistice,  for  the  land  is  ever  trying 
to  hold  its  ground,  while  the  water  ceaselessly 
strives  to  swallow  all  in  its  seas.  Here  and 
there  are  spots  of  temporary  truce,  places 
where  the  forces  are  nearly  equal;  these  are 
the  marshy  flats  where  silence  reigns,  and 
peace  may  raise  its  head,  where  the  contending 
elements  have  fought  to  a  stand-still,  too 
exhausted  to  keep  any  dividing-line  between 
them. 

*    *    *  * 

These  "wild,  wet,  watery  wastes"  are 
the  refuges  of  all  life  that  would  exist  in  peace. 
For  that  reason  they  are  the  happy  hunting 
grounds  of  the  insect,  bird  and  animal  tha  t 
preys,  but  Nature  aids  her  hunted  guests  by 
raising  screens  and  thick-set  mazes.  All  the 
furtive  creatures  that  love  solitude,  must 
retire  to  the  marsh  or  fly  to  the  hills,  for  no 
other  places  of  refuge  are  left  on  the  earth. 

Man  is  infested  with  a  bug  of  reclamation. 
He  has  improved  grass  until  it  is  wheat,  turned 
crabs  into  pippins,  evolved  the  barnyard  biddy 
from  the  jungle  fowl,  put  the  wild  horse 
under  his  rein,  and  in  the  wild  places  has 
built  roaring  cities  to  testify  for  his  advance- 
ment. 


Rather  than  stay  near  his  towns  and 
cultivate  intensely  for  the  food  he  needs,  he 
would  run  his  cultivator  over  all  the  earth. 
His  engineers  cannot  see  a  rainbow-tinted 
waterfall  without  figuring  out  kilowats,  see 
a  tumbling  stream  without  wishing  to  "har- 
ness" it.  They  would  straighten  every 
delightful  bend  in  the  road,  every  sweeping 
curve  in  the  river. 

Every  cranny  and  corner  of  the  world, 
they  would  tap  of  its  wonder.  Every  lurking 
hollow  be  filled  and  every  engaging  hill  be 
brought  low.  Bogs  would  get  drained  under 
their  hands  that  meadows  might  flourish. 

The  whole  of  the  country  they  would  put 
on  the  "square,"  make  canals  of  its  streams, 
and  straight  dykes  of  its  roads;  its  acres 
would  be  ^drilled  by  statistics,  its  furrows 
combed  by  rote  and  rule,  and  the  charming, 
whimsical  wonder-working  aspect  of  the 
country-side  be  reduced  to  that  dull,  drab, 
dreary  monotony  which  an  outcast  snail 
finds  on  a  concrete  sidewalk! 

To  these  square-minded  folk  who  would 
have  the  forest  trees  in  rows  and  the  wild 
bird  -chorus  trained  to  a  measured  baton,  a 
strip  of  marsh  land  is  "anathema,"  a  woeful 
waste,  a  scourge,  a  menace,  and  dykes  and 
pumps  of  beautiful  precision  should  be  brought 
against  the  evil. 

Lovers  of  the  wild  places— he  with  fowling 
piece  or  slender  rod,  slip  by  this  bold  econ- 
omist on  furtive  foot,  the  man  with  his  traps, 
the  simple  naturalist  with  net  or  pocket-book, 
steals  round  some  other  Way,  turning  guiltily 
from  the  stern,  civilizing  gaze  of  he  who 
would  make  the  marsh  "productive." 

"Productive!"    To  them  it  has  yielded 
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the  highest  pleasure, — thrills  of  the  blood 
in  the  eager  chase,  tingle  of  muscle,  tonic 
of  mind,  inspiration  and  restful  recuperation 
of  spirit— joys  probably  unknown  to  the 
square-headed  reclaimer  who  would,  with  his 
drain-pipe  wand,  turn  the  tules  into  corn- 
stalks, the  water  lilies  to  pumpkins,  and  give 
the  old  marsh  a  market  value! 

But  now  ^these  wanton  lovers  of  the  marsh 
wilds  may  raise  their  shame-bent  heads,  for 
an  ally  appears  unexpectedly.  The  learned 
scientists  in  biological  research  have  come 
forth  in  armoured  arguments,  to  defend  the 
wet  lands  against  the  reclaimer,  using  his 
own  hard-headed  reasons  to  justify  their 
existence.  The  scientist  declares  that  the 
marsh  has  a  value.  In  straight  dollars 
and  cents  it  may  be  worth  more  as  it  is  than 
if  it  were  drained.  It  is  producing  both  food 
and  raiment  as  well  as  aesthetic  pleasure,  and 
while  the  astonished  sportsmen  stand  back 
in  open-mouthed  amazement,  the  expert 
pounds  the  square  head  of  him  with  the 
drain  pipe. 

"Has  the  mallard  no  value  when  it  saves 
the  purchase  of  a  stall-fed  chicken? 

"Are  not  the  contents  of  the  creel  as  econ- 
omical when  they  reach  the  kitchen  as  those 
of  the  market  basket? 

"Would  you  raise  enough  wool  and  fur 
on  your  well-farmed  acres  to  equal  the  value 
of  musk  rat,  mink  and  other  fur-clad  rovers? 

"Reckon  the  labor  of  draining  and  dyking, 
pumping  and  plowing,  cultivating  and  harv- 
esting the  crops  you  would  grow. 

"What  cost  in  wages  to  hireling  laborers 
working  reluctant  to  bring  your  crops  to 
market? 

"As  it  is  now,  the  numberless  wild  fowl 
all  feed  themselves.  No  grain  is  grown  for 
them.  No  grit  and  charcoal  are  crushed  for 
their  pecking. 

"The  bearers  of  fin  and  fur  do  their  own 
foraging.  No  rains  or  hails  spoil  their  harvest- 
ing, neither  barn  nor  store-house  are  needed 
for  their  care. 

"And  tanned-skinned  reapers  of  this  varied 
wilderness  crop  have  no  great  expenditure 
of  machinery  for  their  operations.  They 
work  under  vexatious  union  rules. 

"Overtime  may  only  extend  their  joy, 
holidays  would  be  a  deprivation  of  pleasure. 

"These  men  will  lie  in  cold  punts  and  wet 
blinds,  through  chilly  mists  and  freezing 
rains  and  call  it  sport.  They  will  laugh 
at  hardships  and  rejoice  in  exertion  when  the 
labor  is  the  setting  of  their  wits  and  sinews 
against  those  of  the  wildfolk. 
"Their  instincts  convince  them  that  this 


is  one  of  the  truest  pleasures,  and  take  this 
as  the  crowning  cap  of  their  joy, — it  is  found 
that  more  value  accrues  to  the  country  from 
these  tracts  of  water  and  marsh  as  they  are, 
t  than  the  land  would  produce  in  crops  when 
it  was  drained." 

*    *    *  * 

After  the  discomfited  engineer,  the  report 
of  the  U.  S.  Biological  Survey  can  be  hurled. 
Those  experts,  noting  the  increase  of  wild 
fowl  under  the  Migratory  Bird  Act  are 
desirous  now  of  saving  the  remaining  marsh- 
lands as  feeding  grounds  for  duck  and  geese. 

They  are  alive  to  the  economic  value  of  the 
food  won  by  hunter  and  fisherman  and  the 
market  returns  from  the  trappers'  pelts. 

They  are  convinced  that  many  marshes 
are  making  good  returns  to  the  country  and 
they  know  that  fur-farmers  are  now  turning 
to  the  marshes  for  lease  holds  to  rear  fur- 
bearing  animals — and  commerce  does  not 
venture  afield  without  shrewd  calculations 
concerning  possibilities  of  profit. 

So  the  hand  of  authority  will  soon  be  raised 
against  the  "reclamation"  of  many  of  our 
marshes,  where  proximity  to  towns  does  not 
render  their  draining  an  economic  necessity 
for  the  expansion  of  the  population.  The 
nature-lover — sportsman,  fisherman,  trapper 
or  artist  will  be  gratified  somewhat,  to  think 
that  another  value,  if  only  economic,  has 
been  added  to  those  retreats  whence  he  has 
gained  so  much.  He  will  be  the  better  pleased 
that  a  prospect  of  permanency  is  added  to  the 
outlook,  and  the  haunting  fear  removed,  that 
the  advancing  plow  might  rob  him  and  the 
wild  creatures  of  their  refuge. 

It  will  please  him  the  more  to  realize  that 
even  the  algaic  slime  that  greens  the  slow 
waters  has  its  economic  place,  because  it 
feeds  the  tadpoles  and  other  creatures  on 
which  the  bigger  feeders  live. 

Even  the  tiny  duckweed,  now  flecking  the 
placid  surfaces  with  emerald  flakes,  has 
virtue  of  "use,"  because  from  it  the  fattening 
teal  and  mallard  are  taking  sustenance. 
The  weeds  and  grasses  may  stand  more 
erect, and  nod  with  equality  to  the  grain  on  the 
hills,  for  on  their  juicy  stalks,  the  muskrat  is 
feeding,  and  from  their  seeds  the  "fall  flight" 
and  winter  visitors  will  gain  growth  and 
palatability, — all  virtues  in  the  eyes  of  the 
enlightened  economist. 

The  red-winged  blackbirds,  carrying  their 
brilliant  epaulets  like  flaming  torches  through 
the  rustling  reeds  can  claim  none  of  this  new 
merit,  nor  the  booming  bittern  or  patient 
heron.    They  must  continue    on  suffrage 
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their  claims  to  existence  voiced  by  the  ever 
assertive  marsh  wren. 

If  the  fish  should  now,  with  a  flick  of  the 
tail,  disdain  the  common  for  a  better  fare, 
they  will  be  justified  in  these  days  when  all 
folk  claim  higher  standards. 

The  fox  and  the  marsh-hawk  will  not  slack 
in  their  diligence,  nor  will  the  otter  become 


more  confiding,  but  he  who  looks  westward 
down  the  willow-fringed  waters  when  the 
tired  sun  empties  his  red  rays  on  their  bosom 
and  retires  in  the  reflection  of  his  own  glory, 
they  give  him,  will  be  comforted  m  soul  to 
remember  there  are  many  more  sun  risings 
to  come  on  the  wastes  and  his  joy  in  the  wat- 
ery wilderness  will  have  no  limit  but  his  own 
endurance. 


Natural  History  Photos 


These  pictures  tell  an  eloquent  story  of  an  unsuccessful  meal.  They  were  sent  to  Rod 
and  Gun  in  Canada  by  Mr.  W.  G.  Robertson  of  Courtenay,  British  Columbia.  How 
many  readers  can  tell  the  species  of  duck  and  fish? 


The  Passing  of  the  Red  Deer 


'Miskokway' 


THE  snowfalls  in  playful-like  movements; 
large,  flakey  and  moist,  that  kind  of  a 
snow  that  makes  of  the  woods  a  sort  of  a 
hallowed  place,  so  ethereal  is  the  stillness  of 
the  expectant-like  world  that  lies  around 
about.  Not  a  bird,  a  squirrel  or  even  a 
branch  of  the  thick  set  trees  stir,  then,  like 
grey  phantoms  up  out  of  the  shadows  of  the 
hemlocks  as  silent  as  their  surroundings, 
Plod  three  deer,  there  is  no  crust  and  they 
are  buried  to  their  breasts  but  even  with  this 
protection  (for  wolves  cannot  hunt  handily 
in  the  light  puffy  snow)  they  gaze  about 
them  with  the  look  of  the  harassed  and  hunted. 
Nibbling  off  some  low-hanging  cedar  branches, 
they  are  swallowed  up  in  the  white  like  pall. 

Why  had  these  deer  left  the  "yard"  amid 
the  sheltering  spruce  and  cedars?  Why 
were  they  off  their  main  runway  that  was 
padded  hard  with  daily  use  to  the  many 
little  by-paths  that  led  to  the  young  soft 
maples  and  tops  of  the  dried  up  golden-rod  and 
asters  that  they  munched  in  the  wiritry  hours? 

Swooshing  along  the  snow,  flying  in  silvery 
like  little  puffs  from  beneath  the  snowshoes 
peering  ahead  the  rifle  held  at  the  "ready," 
almost  unnoticeable  in  his  suit  of  white 
(overhalls  and  smock)  the  look  of  the  furtive 
hunter  was  in  his  eyes— he  wanted  meat-— 
fresh  meat  and  knew  how  to  get  it,  and  the 
white-like  gloom  swallowed  him  up.  And  the 
does,  heavy  with  young,  didn't  travel  fast 
nor  far  and  soon,  too  soon,  death  spat  from 
that  'Winchester'  a  dull  sound  in  the  snowy 
world,  and  so  would  it  spit  from  that  smoking, 
barrel  every  week  or  two  as  long  as  the  "yard" 
held  out  or  didn't  move  away  from  fright. 
And  so  the  slaughter  goes  on. 

•  *       *       *     ■  *  ' 

Quietly  the  canoe  moved,  hugging  the 
drift-wood  strewn  shore  line;  the  sun  just 
tipping  the  distant  ridge  of  young  pines, 
hung  like  a  suspended  arc  of  tinted  amber- 
the  waters  were  still;  the  night-hawks  soared 
and  boomed  and  the  whip-poor-wills  plain- 
tively cried  in  the  approaching  twilight  hours. 
It  was  'mid  July. 

In  the  little  water-lily  fringed  bay,  he  stood 
munching  the  lily-pads  and  swinging  his 
head  around  to  try  and  dislodge  the  flies  and 
mosquitoes.  The  velvet  from  his  new  antlers 
nung  in  streamers  in  a  crazy-like  fashion 
around  his  neck  and  face,  and  in  the  water 


his  image  lay  reflected  a  red  that  artists 
cannot  copy. 

The  canoe  approached  cautiously,  the 
buck  went  on  with  his  feeding,  from  the 
corners  of  his  eyes  he  saw,  but,  also,  nearly 
every  day,  these  strange  objects  passed.  It 
was  summer  in  the  silent  places,  the  days  of 
peace  and  he  was  unafraid  though  slightly 
nervous.  He  raised  his  head;  "froze,"  then 
blew  through  his  nose,  (like  a  man  does 
when  he  uses  a  handkerchief)  the  next  instant 
he  crumpled  up  and  plomped  in  the  water 
with  a  "30-30"  through  the  brain.  And  up 
around  the  bend  of  the  river  some  tourists 
lived  for  a  few  days  and  when  they  moved, 
they  left  what  remained  in  a  bag  in  the 
shore  waters  and  the  antlered  head  on  an 
old  stump,  that's  whjf  this  tale  is  told. 
The  murder  of  the  summer  trusting  deer. 

*  *     *  * 

The  snow  lay  five  foot  deep,  crusted  heavy 
enough  to  walk  upon,  it  was  March  and  the 
wolves  were  busy.  Every  night  the  long 
white  ridges  on  the  "burnings"  saw  the 
bounding  deer  and  those  slavering  mouthed 
wolves  in  close  pursuit.  Sometimes  only  a 
patch  of  fur  and  a  few  ribs  and  the  blood- 
stained snow  to  mark  the  "kill."  So  it  has 
been  from  time  immemorial,  but  the  deer 
were  never  exterminated  by  the  wolves. 

*  *     *  * 

A  blue  haze  hung  over  the  waterways  and 
expectant,  sleepy  like  woods.  The  ravens  flew 
low  looking  for  carrion.  The  whiskey-jacks, 
(moose  birds)  soared  silently  from  thicket  to 
thicket;  it  was  fall. 

As  the  old  guide  placed  them  on  their 
runways  in  the  early  morn,  then  left  them  in 
expectancy  as  he  circled  with  the  dogs;  he  who 
has  never  felt  that  feeling,  has  never  hunted 
deer.  And  so  they  sit  or  stand— these  brave 
hunters,  a  bluejay  peers  at  them  then,  screams 
a  warning  to  the  ever  listening  woods-folk,  a 
light  wind  swishes  'mong  the  pine  tops,  and 
then  they  hear  those  liberated  dogs.  Down 
through  the  muskegs  and  tag  alder  slashings, 
up  over  the  ridges,  circling,  zig-zagging,  at 
last  straight  away  they  come.  Down  the 
moss  covered  ridge  it  comes,  a  young  fawn, 
tongue  hanging  out,  ears  laid  back  like  a 
frightened  rabbit,  fear  in  its  eyes,  that 
only  the  wolf  pack  brings;  its  panting  can  be 
heard  a  hundred  yards,  but  the  old  runway 
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leads  to  water  and  safety  from  the  "hound 
pack."  Does  the  young  deer  notice  or  smell 
the  strange  object  by  the  sheltering  pine? 
Not  And  so  twenty  feet  from  that  little  black 
barrel  it  goes  down,  with  a  bleating,  piteous- 
like  cry;  slowly  it  stiffens  and  those  large 
appealing-like  eyes  look  into  another  happy 
hunting  ground.  And  the  dogs  try  to  worry 
it  as  their  brethren  the  wolves  are  wont  to  do. 

'Round  the  camp  stove  that  night,  they 
figure  up  the  costs  of  their  hunt,  they  break 
camp  on  the  morrow,  and  they  find  these 
sports,  that  they  will  be  able  to  pay  for  their 
trip  and  have  a  little  over  after  the  big 
"packinghouse"  that  buys  these  deer,  pays  up. 
And  the  poor  old  settler,  who  with  his  bush 
waggon,  hauls  them  into  camp  and  out  to  the 
railroad  again,  the  happy-go-lucky  old  guide, 
and  the  natives  at  the  station  all  look  up  to 
these  big  men  from  the  city,  men  of  power, 
men  of  business,  and  they  are  looked  upon  as 
sports.  Ye  gods!  Education  takes  a  long 
while  to  find  a  place  in  the  average  deer 
hunter's  cranium. 

And  so  it  will  come  to  pass  in  the  not-so- 
distant-iuture,  ^hat  there  will  be  no  deer  to 
hunt,  for  they  will  have  vanished  even  as 
the  wild-pigeon,  the  antelope  and  the  buf- 
falo, and  the  hunters  will  mourn  their  unsports- 
manlike ways  when  it  is  top  late. 

Wake  up  ye  men-  and  women.    Ye  who 
love  the  smell  of  wood-smoke  in  the  twilight 
hours.    Ye    who    linger   'neath   the  golden 
haze  oi  October  days  in  .those  silent,  sleepy 
woods.    Ye  who  love  to  see  at  sundown  on  a 
summer's  day  the  doe  and  fawn  frisk  and 
play  along  the  sandy  beaches  of  the  winding 
river's  way.    Ye  who  love. to  see  them  brows- 
ing in  their  "yards"  on  a  cold  wintry  day.  Ye 
are  many  and  your  influence  will  prevail! 
Stop  the  sale  of  venison  altogether. 
Stop  the  use  of  any  "dogs"  in  hunting  deer; 
south  of  French  River. 

Stop  the  shooting  of  fawns. 
Stop  any  tourist  or  other  person  without 
authority  from  having  or  carrying  a  gun  in 
the  woods  except  in  hunting  season. 

Be  more  stringent  with  employees  on 
railways  and  in  lumber  camps  about  fire-arms 
Issue  hunting  licenses  that  have  to  be 
worn  on  coat  or  hat,  to  be  numbered  and 
giving  name  of  county  issued  in;  no  one  to 
carry  a  gun  or  rifle  in  any  part  of  Ontario's 
woods  without  such  a  license.  Said  license 
to  be  issued  September  the  1st  and  cancelled 
December  15th  same  year,  to  cost  $1.00. 
Deer  and  moose  licenses  to  be  extra. 

This  will  make  it  easier  for  game  wardens 


to  do  their  duty  proficiently,  as  everyone  will 
be  licensed  who  hunts,  and  it  will  stop  guns 
and  rifles  being  used  out  of  season  indiscrim- 
inately as  at  present. 

For  every  deer  shot  illegally  make  the 
fine  $100.00  or  3  months  in  jail.  Stop  hunters 
from  going  into  hunting  grounds  ahead  of 
season  and  shooting  deer  as  at  present. 

Make  the  deer  hunting  season  10  days, 
November  the  5th  to  the  15th.  Make 
hunting  parties  have  licensed  guides;  guides 
to  act  as  game  wardens. 

If  the  real  dyed-in-the-wool-sportsmen  of 
Ontario  wish  to  be  assured  their  annual  hunt 
for  the  elusive  deer,  if  they  wish  their  children 
to  be  able  to  enjoy  the  same  thrills,  let  them 
now  show  their  "red-blooded  Canadianism" ; 
their  deep  down  in  the  heart  feeling,  of  giving 
those  wily  old  bucks  and  meek,  sleek-shy  does 
a  fighting  chance  up  there  in  the  hinterland  of 
northern  Ontario. 


Splendid  Set  of  Antlers 


A  G  Gillies  of  Ayr,  Ontario  is  the  proud 
possessor  of  the  antlers  shown  in  the  picture 
He  shot  this  splendid  buck  in  the  vicinity  oi 
Minden,  Ontario  in  1919.  One  horn  has 
eleven  points  while  the  other  has  a  total  of 
fifteen,  some  of  which  are  double  and  one  has 
a  triple  break.  This  is  one  of  the  nicest  heads 
that  has  been  taken  for  some  considerable 
time. 
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Steve  and  His  Dogs 


A.  E.  Johnson 


AMONG  the  local  sportsmen  "Steve"  was 
considered  a  prince,  and  to  those  from 
out  of  town  who  were  fortunate  enough 
to  share  a  day  with  "Steve"  and  his  dogs  he 
was  conceded  to  be  a  regular  "wizard"  in 
the  field  and  forest.  He  was  a  man  about 
fifty,  compactly  built  and  tougher  than 
whalebone.  He  used  a  ten  guage  Parker 
double  gun,  and  like  Mr.  Sampson  Potter,  of 
Texas  fame,  loaded  his  own  shells. 

"By  George,"  Steve  Was  wont  to  say,  "I 
want  to  know  what's  going  in  my  gun  when  I 
put  in  a  shell." 

Steve  owned  and  operated  a  number  of 
dogs.  Some  splendid  hunters.  Some  that 
were  not  so  good,  and  some  inferior.  The 
latter  either  became  educated  rapidly,  or 
changed  ownership.  He  owned  three  that 
were  prime  favorites.  A  little  bandy  legged 
beagle  hound  named  Roy  that  was  unsurpas- 
sed as  a  trailer,  and  stayer.  Steve's  comment 
was,  "If  they  stay  on  earth, Roy  will  follow 
them,"  which  was  about  the  correct  version. 

There  was  another  big  rangy  Llewellyn 
Setter  called  Tramp,  for  the  reason  that  he 
was  hauled  out  of  a  box  car  more  dead  than 
alive,  and  was  nursed  back  to  life,  and  health 
by  Steve.  How  long  he  had  been  imprisoned 
in  the  car,  or  where  he  came  from,  forever 
remained  a  mystery.  But  one  thing  was 
certain,  as  a  bird  dog,  he  was  a  high  classed 
animal,  and  was  highly  prized  by  his  master. 

Then  came  Lady,  one  of  Steve's  own  rear- 
ing. He  maintained  she  was  one  of  the  fam- 
ily, and  its  a  cinch  she  was  treated  as  such. 
A  medium  sized  liver  and  white  pointer, 
usually  a  trifle  fat,  arid  not  quite  so  fast  as 
she  otherwise  might  have  been,  but  a  witch, 
for  finding  game,  both  before  and  after  it 
was  killed. 

The  work  of  the  two  bird  dogs  fitted  in 
perfectly.  Tramp  ranged  wide  on  both 
sides,  while  her  Ladyship  covered  the  ter- 
ritory within  gunshot,  and  nothing  was  over- 
looked in  her  territory. 

Judge  Brown  who  resided  in  a  neighboring 
town  was  one  of  the  most  ardent  bird  dog 
lovers  that  could  be  found.  He  was  a  great 
admirer  of  Steve's  dogs,  but  an  occasional 
hunt  with  some  other  nimrods  and  his  point- 
ers or  setters,  would  develop  a  doubt  in  the 
Judge's  mind  as  to  just  whether  Steve's 
dogs  were  super-dogs  or  the  ordinary  var- 
iety.   It  would  then   be    incumbent  upon 


Steve  to  pilot  the  Judge  afield,  and  in  a  spec- 
tacular demonstration  dispel  all  doubts  in 
the  mind  of  Judge  Brown,  and  re-establish 
the  reputation  of  his  favorites. 

It  was  on  one  of  these  occasions  that  Steve 
and  Lady  gave  concrete  evidence  of  their 
ability  to  lead  the  field. 

The  Judge  and  Mrs.  Brown  arrived  at  noon, 
and  as  the  Judge  was  a  busy  man  he  was 
anxious  to  get  to  the  business  in  hand  as  soon 
as  possible.  Steve  told  the  Judge  they  would 
hitch  the  little  brown  hoss  to  the  buckboard 
and  go  back  to  the  scrub  oak  patch  adjoining 
the  cranberry  marsh,  while  Mrs.  Brown 
exchanged  current  gossip  with  Steve's  wife. 

As  the  rig  was  small,  and  the  Judge  large* 
Steve  thought  it  would  be  better  to  take 
Tramp  alone,  and  leave  Lady  fresh  for  the 
big  hunt  on  the  following  day.  Two  o'clock 
found  the  little  brown  hoss  jogging  along  over 
the  sandy  road  to  the  north.  At  three  they 
had  tethered  the  horse,  unlimbered  their 
artillery,  and  set  free  the  etter.«  Tramp 
bounded  away,  and  was  soon  ranging  wide 
over  the  landscape  in  search  of  chicken  scent„ 
followed  by  the  men. 

Not  a  word  was  spoken,  as  the  hunters  made 
their  way  silently  in  the  general  direction 
taken  by  the  dog.  They  had  proceeded 
several  hundred  yards  when  "Whoap"  from 
Steve,  spoken  scarcely  above  a  whisper,, 
brought  the  Judge  to  a  halt. 

Tramp  was  standing  like  a  graven  image* 
the  tip  of  his  nose,  and  the  tip  of  his  tail  in  a 
straight  line  with  his  back.  He  was  a  hun- 
dred yards  to  the  front,  and  fifty  to  the  right 
of  the  Judge.  Advancing  very  slowly  and 
noiselessly,  they  approached  the  setter  who 
was  holding  the  point  perfectly.  When 
about  twenty  paces  behind  the  dog,  Steve 
whispered  to  the  Judge  to  get  set.  He  had 
read  the  signs  correctly.  With  a  great 
whirring  of  wings,  two  birds  flushed,  and  went 
straight  up  in  the  air  for  fifty  feet,  "Take  the 
left"  snapped  Steve  as  his  old  Parker  shot 
forward.  The  butt  scarcely  touched  his 
shoulder  when  there  came  a  mighty  roar,  and 
the  right  hand  bird  crumpled  in  air,  and  fell 
heavily  to  the  ground.  "Crack,  Crack" 
came  two  whiplike  reports  as  the  Judge's 
automatic  spat  a  puff  of  white  smoke  from 
its  muzzle,  but  the  bird  sped  on.  Again  the 
Parker  belched,  and  although  the  bird  was 
sixty  yards  away  it  was  seen  to  break  for  an 
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The  Name 
MACDONALD'S 

on  a  tobacco  is  a  guar- 
antee of— first,  Macdon- 
ald's  quality,  a  standard 
never  lowered  since  1858 
— and  second,  Macdon- 
ald's  value,  "more  tobacco 
for  the  money."  There 
are  many  kinds  of  Mac- 
donald's  Tobacco — as  many 
as  there  are  different  smo- 
kers' tastes — but  so  long  as 
they  bear  the  Macdonald 
name  or  trade-mark,  they 
must  combine  Macdonald 
quality  and  value. 


The  kind  of  tobacco 
you  will  like  best  is 
made  by  Macdonald's. 
Make  sure  you  get  it — 
and  that  it  is  "the 
Tobacco  with 
Heart." 
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instant  in  its  flight,  then  rapidly  settle  to 
earth  some  hundred  and  fifty  yards  away 
while  a  large  volume  of  black  smoke  rose 
skyward,  slowly  drifting  to  the  east.  "The 
new  gun  don't  seem  to  be  working  just  right 
today  Judge,"  said  Steve,  as  he  walked  ahead, 
and  picked  up  the  first  bird.  "I  guess  I  got 
a  little  flustrated,"  apologized  the  dispenser 
of  "thirty  day"  recommendations  for  free 
board. 

"Loosin'  your  "gun  eye"  came  back  Steve. 
Some  trouble  was  encountered  in  finding  the 
second  bird,  as  Tramp  was  a  poor  retriever. 

Several  birds  fell  to  the  guns  of  both  sports- 
men, and  twilight  shadows  began  to  lengthen 
across  the  woodland  when  "Steve"  reckoned 
it  was  about  time  to  be  moving  toward  the 
rig.  In  a  short-cut  to  the  buckboard  they 
would  have  to  pass  through  a  small  bit  of 
timber.  As  they  approached  this,  the  dog, 
who  was  about  a  city  block  ahead,  came  to  a 
point.  Advancing  cautiously  they  had  barely 
arrived  in  shooting  distance  when  up  went  a 
lone  bird.  Facing  the  woods  as  they  were,  the 
bird  was  scarcely  perceptible  to  the  vision, 
but  Steve  lined  him  for  an  instant,  and  fired. 
The  bird  holding  the  line  straight  as  an  arrow 
disappeared  in  the  timber.  "Well  I'll  be 
jiggered,"  said  Steve,  "I  thought  I  had  him." 
"Never  touched  him,"  came  back  the  Judge. 
"A  waste  of  powder  on  a  shot  like  that." 

Steve  stood,  looking  straight  ahead  in  the 
line  taken  by  the  bird,  and  without  a  word 
handed  his  gun  to  the  Judge.  Following 
a  straight  line  he  walked  into  the  bushes, 
and  after  threading  his  way  for  a  hundred, 
and  fifty  yards,  stooped,  and  picked  up  the 
bird  stone  dead.  "I  take  off  my  hat  to  you 
Steve,"  was  the  Judge's  only  comment  as  he 
handed  the  Parker  to  its  owner. 

On  the  way  home  after  a  long  silence  Judge 
Brown  asked  "How  the  devil  did  you  know 
where  that  bird  lay?  It  was  so  dark  I  could 
hardly  see  the  ground."  "Well"  said  Steve, 
"I  had  a  line  on  him  when  I  pulled,  and  they 
don't  go  far  after  they  get  a  load  from  that 
old  girl.  Of  course  there  was  a  lot  of  luck  in 
it  too,"  he  concluded. 

The  next  morning  broke  clear,  and  cold. 
Breakfast  over,  Steve  proposed  going  up  north 
of  the  tunnel  where  he  thought  there  might 
be  some  scattered  birds.  This  was  agreeable 
to  the  Judge,  and  again  the  little  hoss  was 
hitched  to  the  buckboard,  and  Tramp  the 
favored  son,  as  Steve  said  he  wanted  the 
Judge's  wife  to  go  with  them  in  the  after- 
noon, and  the  hunting  would  be  slower  so  he 
would  let  Lady  do  the  stunt  after  dinner. 
The  morning  hunt  was  uneventful.  Tramp 


doing  some  very  pretty  work,  and  the  Judge 
recovering  his  range  eye,  made  some  nice 
"bring  down's"  that  put  him  in  high  spirits. 
In  the  middle  of  the  forenoon  he  sauntered 
over  to  Steve  and  asked  him  why  he  lett  his 
"crack"  dog  at  home.  "Wasn't  she  any  good 
any  more?" 

"I'll  show  you  this  afternoon,  if  the.e  aie 
any  birds  to  be  found,"  came  back  Steve, 
somewhat  nettled.  They  arrived  home  at 
noon,  and  Steve  ordered  a  team  from  the 
local  livery. 

One  o'clock  found  them  loaded  in  the  two 
seater  ready  for  the  start.    Steve  and  the 
two  dogs  occupied  the  front  seat,  and  the 
Judge  and  Mrs.  Brown,  the  rear  one.  Gath- 
ering up  the  lines  Steve  headed  east,  saying, 
"They  would  swing  down  around  Big  Stone 
Bluff,   and  hunt  the  lowlands  back  of  it." 
He  had  been  told  there  were  several  flocks 
there.    He  sent  the  "buckskins"  along  at 
their  best  clip,  and  inside  of  an  hour  the  tower- 
ing tops  of  the  Big  Bluffs  were  over  their 
left    shoulders.    Turning    from    the  main 
road  into  an  untravelled  lumber  road  through 
the  brush,  Steve  followed  this  for  ten  or  fif- 
teen minutes,  then  turned  the  team  into  a  little 
clearing  and  stopped.    Hitching  them  to  a 
tree,  he  unleashed  the  dogs,  and  extracting 
his  beloved  Parker  from  its  case,  he  set  it 
up  with  a  snap,  and  declared  himself  ready. 
The  Judge  was  not  so  rapid  getting  his  auto- 
matic  together,    and   Steve   assisted  Mrs. 
Brown  with  her  little  "sixteen."    Mrs.  Brown 
was  an  enthusiastic  open  air  fiend,  and  was 
imploring  the  Judge  to  hurry,  while  that 
gentleman  was  earnestly  addressing  the  num- 
erous contraptions  on  the  gun  in  words  more 
forcible  than  eloquent.     He  finally  announc- 
ed that  court  was  ready  and  the  trio  followed 
the  anxious  dogs  into  the  scrub. 

Tramp  was  working  as  free  as  if  he  had  not 
covered  miles  of  territory  in  the  morning, 
while  her  Ladyship  went  about  her  business 
in  her  usual'  unperturbed  manner. 

In  the  party  formation  Steve  was  on  the  left, 
the  Judge  on  the  right,  and  Mrs.  Brown  in  the 
centre.  They  had  just  nicely  gotten  under 
way,  when  Lady  stiffened  in  her  tracks,  not 
over  twenty  yards  ahead.  Tramp  whirled 
so  fast  he  almost  pivoted  on  his  hind  legs, 
circled  back,  and  came  up  behind  his  mate, 
nose  to  tail.  Here  they  stood  rooted  to  the 
earth.  "How  wond— "  began  Mrs.  Brown, 
but  the  sentence  died  on  her  lips  at  a  "Sh" 
from  Steve.  "Steady  now,"  said  he  as  he 
advanced  noiselessly  toward  the  spot  held  by 
the  dogs.  Steve  moved  over  nearerUo  Mrs. 
Brown  and  as  Lady  stopped,  and  crouched,  he 
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Outdoor  Rations  picked  from  the  57 

When  you  land  in  camp  at  dinner  time  with  an  appetite  you 
can't  forget  for  a  minute,  you  want  food— real,  wholesome, 
filling  food,  and  you  want  it  quick.  You  get  it,  if  you 
thought  to  take  along  A  supply  of 

HEINZ  57  VARIETIES 

Prepared  in  the  careful  Heinz  way,  thoroughly  cooked, 
ready  to  eat,  deliciously  flavored,  good  to  eat. 


Heinz  Baked  Beans — The  outdoor  man's 
constant  standby;  good  hot  or  cold;  four 
kinds. 

Heinz  Pickles — Sweet  or  sour.  Crisp, 
dainty  and  full  of  appetizing-  zest. 
Heinz  Spaghetti — With  tomato  sauce  and 
cheese. 


All  grocers  sell  them. 


Heinz   Peanut   Butter— Fine   for  sand- 
wiches, satisfying,  keeps  sweet. 
Heinz  Tomato  Ketchup — Gives  a  relisb 
to  all  kinds  of  fare. 

Heinz  Cream  Soups,  Prepared  Mustard, 
Vinegars,  Apple  Butter,  Olives,  Wor- 
cestershire Sauce,  etc.,  etc 

Send  for  list  of  the  57  Varieties 


H.  J.  Heinz  Company,  Pittsburgh,  Pa 

All  Heinz  goods  sold  in  Canada  are  packed  in  Canada 
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said,  "Get  ready,  and  shoot  when  he  stops 
rising."  The  words  were  scarcely  uttered 
when  "Whirrr."  Up  went  a  lone  bird,  and 
"Bang-bang,"  Mrs.  Brown's  sixteen,  and  the 
Judge's  automatic  spoke  almost  simultan- 
eously. But  the  bird  tarried  not,  and  not  a 
feather  fluttered  to  earth.  But  when  an 
instant  later  the  left  section  of  the  old  Parker 
roared,  the  bird  fell.  "My  wasn't  that  per- 
fectly wonderful,"  said  Mrs.  Brown.  "Did 
you  ever  see  anything  like  that  Jim?"  She 
was  all  enthusiasm  now.  Meanwhile  Steve 
had  simply  said  "Dead  Bird,  Lady,"  and  her 
Ladyship  had  circled  to  windward,  picked  up 
the  scent,  and  gone  straight  to  the  bird. 
Picked  it  up  gingerly,  and  brought  it  to 
Steve,  who  patted  her  sleek  sides,  remarking 
the  while  that  she  was  "Some  dog." 

Passing  through  a  thick  scrub  they  came 
out  on  the  edge  of  a  small  cut-over  field  well 
grown  up  with  small  brush.  "Ought  to  be 
game  here,"  said  Steve. 

"Look  at  that  will  you,"  said  Mrs.  Brown, 
as  she  pointed  across  an  open  glade  to  where 
Tramp  stood  on  a  beautiful  point,  backed  by 
his  mate.  "Drop  back  a  little,  and  come  in 
behind  them,"  commanded  Steve. 

A  short  circle  brought  them  directly  behind 
the  dogs,  and  at  a  word  from  their  master, 
they  advanced  step  by  step  for  several  yards; 
then  with  rigid  bodies,  and  quivering  muzzles 
they  again  halted,  and  crouched. 

With  a  roar  of  wings,  four  birds  went 
straight  up,  and  as  they  set  their  course,  three 
guns  rose  to  shoulders,  roared,  and  two  birds 
fell.  Three  seconds  after,  the  "Black  powder 
magazine"  exploded  again,  and  another  bird 
crumpled.  Steve  had  made  a  double^  the 
Judge  a  single,  and  Mrs.  Brown  a  fizzle,  as 
she  had  neglected  to  reload  after  shooting  at 
the  first  bird.  She  was  simply  furious.  Two 
more  finds  were  made  by  the  dogs,  and  beau- 
tifully handled  in  this  patch  netting  the  hunt- 
er's three  birds. 

Evening  was  approaching,  and  the  day's 
hunting  would  soon  be  over.  Emerging  from 
some  scrub  oak  they  came  upon  a  field  of 
perhaps  twenty  acres  from  which  the  hay  had 
been  cut  a  couple  of  months.  The  grass  had 
grown  up  making  it  a  beautiful  green  meadow. 
"This  looks  promising,"  said  Steve.  They 
had  only  gone  a  few  yards  when  Lady's  nose 
tilted,  and  her  nostrils  quivered.  She  scented 
game  afar.  Zigzagging  back,  and  forth  she 
soon  located  the  bird,  and  came  to  a  point. 
Tramp,who  was  still  in  the  scrub  came  bound- 
ing out,  and  came  to  a  "Back-up"  instantly. 
"Nice  clear  shooting  here"  said  Steve.  "Even 
the  Judge  ought  to  hit  one."  Advancing 


cautiously  behind  the  dogs  they  had  proceeded 
nearly  half  way  across  the  field,  when  both 
dogs  stopped,  and  crouched.  There  came 
immediate  action.  With  a  great  flutter,  a 
lone  cock  bird  rose  straight  up.  He  had 
reached  his  height,  and  was  taking  his  line 
when  "Bang"  went  the  little  sixteen  followed 
by  a  louder,  and  sharper  crack  from  the  auto- 
matic. There  came  the  rapid  "clack-clack" 
of  an  ejector,  a  shell  dropped  at  Mrs.  Brown's 
feet,  and  another  took  its  place  in  the  cham- 
ber. The  gun  leaped  to  her  shoulder,  but 
before  she  couM  aim  there  came  an  explosion 
at  her  left.  Steve  had  cut  loose.  The  bird, 
a  brownish  grey  streak  was  going  for  the  big 
swamp  two  hundred  yards  away.  Meanwhile 
the  Judge  was  struggling  to  release  a  "wedged" 
sjiell  and  talking  violently. 

"I'm  afraid  that  feller  is  only  wounded,  we 
must  follow  him  up,"  said  Steve  as. he  broke 
into  a  run  for  the  swamp.  "Heel  Tramp," 
Steve  snapped  as  the  big  setter  dashed  for 
the  thicket,  and  he  ^heeled  promptly.  Ar- 
riving at  the  edge  of  the  brush  Steve  again 
gave  her  Ladyship  the  "Dead  Bird  Lady"  and 
again  she  swung  to  windward,  and  caught  the 
scent.  "We'll  give  her  a  chance  first,  she 
may  find  him  all  right,"  Steve  remarked  part- 
ly to  himself.  The  swamp  was  a  mass  of 
tangled  vines,  and  roots,  interwoven  with 
long  rank  grass.  Into  this  the  noble  pointer 
threaded  her  way,  her  nose  ever  pointing 
ahead,  and  tilted  a  trifle  upward.  She 
sniffed  the  air  to  hold  the  scent  that  was  now 
growing  less  distinct,  while  the  human  trio 
waited  tjie  outcome.  "She'll  never  find  him" 
spoke  the  Judge.  "Would  you  take  ten  dol- 
lars worth  of  that?"  came  back  Steve  who  is 
willing  to  take  a  flyer  on  his  live  stocks' 
prowess  at  any  time.  "You're  on,  for  a 
gentleman's  bet,"  replied  his  "Highness," 
who  maintains  the  reputation  of  never  having 
been  bluffed. 

It  seemed  to  the  waiting  three  a  very  long 
time,  before  Tramp  was  noticed  to  prick  up 
his  ears,  and  trot  off  towards  the  bushes. 
"We'll  soon  know,"  said  Steve  who  had  the 
ears  of  a  weasel,  and  had  heard  the  rustle  of 
leaves,  and  bushes.  "Yes,  and  by  the  Lord 
Harry  you  win,"  roared  the  Judge  as  she 
slowly  emerged  from  the  jungle  with  the  dead 
bird  in  her  jaws. 

"Yes,  and  some  poor  sucker  will  get  a 
'Hundred  and  costs'  to  help  pay.  that  bet  I 
suppose,"  answered  Steve. 

While  Mrs.  Brown  sat  down  with  "Her 
Ladyship's"  head  in  her  lap,  and  called  her 
all  the  pet  names  she  could  remember,  and 
incidently  told  his  "Honor"  that  Attorney 
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You  and  Du  Pont  are  responsible 
for  these  Loads 

TN  the  interests  of  shooting  and  of  sportsmen  the  Du  Pont 
Company  has  compiled  a  list  of  Standard  Loads  which 
will  meet  the  requirements  for  all  small  game  and  bird  hunt- 
ing. 

If  you  are  a  shooter  you  have  probably  unconsciously  helped 
in  this  great  undertaking,  for  Du  Pont  experts  have  examined 
the  records  of  sportsmen  the  country  over  in  order  to  dis- 
cover the  best  load  for  each  type  of  shooting. 
Out  of  over  a  thousand  different  loads — some  good,  some 
fair,  some  merely  freaks,— this  list  of  standard  loads  has  been 
evolved.  There  is  now  a  standard  load  for  each  type  of 
shooting.  You  may  be  sure  it  is  a  good  load,  for  many 
shooters  have  proven  it  so. 


STANDARD  TWELVE  GAUGE  LOADS 


Large  Ducks  

Small  and  Medium  Ducks. 


Du  Pont 
Smokeless 
Drams 


Ounces 
Shot 


Grouse,  Partridge,  Prairie  Chicken 

Pheasants  

Geese  

Wild  Turkey  

Squirrel,  Rabbits  

Doves,  Pigeons  

Quail  


Snipe,  Woodcock 

Shore  Birds  

SoraRajl,  

Trap  Loads  


3Mor  3V2 
3 

3  or  3^ 
3 

3M  or  Zy2 
3%  or  3V2 
3 

3  or  3M 
3 

3M 
2% 
3 

2% 

2% 
3 

3  or  33^ 


IVs  or  1M 

m 

llA  or  1M 

IVs  or 
IVs 
\% 
\% 
IVs 
IVs 
lVs 
1  or  m 

m 
i 

i 

lVs  or 


Your  dealer  no  longer  will  have 
to  order  especially  for  you.  By 
stocking  the  above  loads  he  carries 
a  complete  line  without  burdening 


himself  financially  and  without  us- 
ing any  undue  store  space.  Pick 
your  loads  from  the  above  list. 
Your  dealer  carries  them. 


I.  DU  PONT  DE  NEMOURS  &  CO.,  INC. 

Sales  Department 
Sporting  Powder  Division 
WILMINGTON,  DEL. 
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Reynolds  never  in  his  life  owned  a  dog  like 
"liady"  and  the  Judge  agreed. 

;  After  a.  few  minutes'  rest  the  hunters  and 
their  canine  companions  started  for  the  car. 
Trie  sun  was  squarely  in  their  faces  and  very 
bright.  While  passing  over  a  small  scrub  oak 
knoll  two  birds  flushed  ahead  of  them,  but 
out  of  range.  They  alighted  some  distance 
further  on,  but  old  "Eagle  Eye"  Steve  had 
their  location  pretty  closely,  and  following 
them  up,  the  dogs  came  to  a  point  in  some 
blueberry  bushes  with  only  a  few  scattered 
trees.  "We'll  get  some  shootin'  now"  mur- 
mured Steve,  as  they  stalked  after  the  dogs. 
"Whirr"  went  a  bird,  and  the  little  "sixteen" 
spat  spitefully,  and  the  fowl  crumpled  like  a 
bundle  of  rags,  and  came  to  earth.,  It  was  a 
mighty  pretty  shot,  that  even  Steve  or  the 
Judge  might  feel  proud  of,  and  Mrs.  Brown 


felt  that  she  had  redeemed  her  reputation  in 
marksmanship.  The  dogs  meanwhile  had 
held  their  point,  and  Steve  stepped  around  a 
small  scrub  one  way,  and  the  Judge  the  other. 
There  was  a  whirring  of  wings,  and  a  bird  flew 
directly  away  from  them  without  the  for- 
mality of  rising  to  a  certain  height  to  get  its 
bearings.  There  was  a  crashing  report,  and 
the  bird  fell 'some  seventy  yards  ahead,  deader 
than  a  mackerel.  "I  nailed  him  all  right/' 
yelled  the  "learned  jurist,"  "and  he  was  going 
some  too."  "Yes  you  did,"  roared  Steve,  "1 
cooked  his  goose  with  the  left,  and  the  sun  was 
right  in  my  eyes." 

"Did  you  shoot  him  too?"  meekly  asked  the 
Judge,  and  on  receiving  Steve's  affirmative 
answer,  he  continued  "So  did  I,"  and  up  to 
the  present  time  the  Judge  has  never  been 
able  to  decide  "Who  killed  that  last  bird." 


Game  Protection 


As  a  result  of  the  permission  granted  during 
the  war  to  hunters  in  New  Brunswick  to  sell 
th5fe(  cafcasses  of  big  game  animals  in  the 
maHcett  a  depletion  of  wild  life  in  that  Pro- 
vince that  threatens  its  reputation  as  "a 
hunter's  paradise"  is  said  to  have  taken  place, 
an$  th0  Provincial  Game  Act  is  being  amend- 
ed fy>  mjake  the  sale  of  deer  and  moose  carcasses 
ag^in  illegal. 

llhis  condition  has  attracted  attention  to 
thej  question  'of  the  protection  of  wild  life 
against;  unwarranted  slaughter  arid  to  the 
fact  that  in  its  fur-bearing  population  Can- 
ada; has  an  asset  of  no  mean  importance. 
Unfess,  however,  safeguards  are  thrown  about 
them  at  once,  Canada  will  eventually  be  as 
barren  of  big  game  and  fur-bearing  animals 
as  are  the  great  majority  of  the  States,  some 
of  which  are  now  making  desperate  efforts 
to  conserve  what  little  has  been  left  them  by 
the  folly  of  past  generations. 

The  total  value  of  the  pelts  of  fur-bearing 
animals  taken  in  Canada  during  the  1919-20 
season  was  over  $21,000,000.  Of  this  total 
Ontario  contributed  $6,414,917;  Quebec, 
$4,587,110;  Manitoba,  $3,130,627;  Saskatch- 
ewan, $2,328,761 ;  Alberta,  $1,550,009;  North- 
west Territories,  $1,118,972;  British  Columbia, 
$742,242;  Prince  Edward  Island,  $660,704; 


Nova  Scotia  ,$287,990;  New  Brunswick,  $225- 
871;  and  the  Yukon  $140,169. 

The  principal  furs  in  order  of  value  were: 
Muskrat,  $5,966,762;  beaver,  $5,336,067; 
marten,  $1,787,940;  mink,,  $1,697,561;  silver 
fox,  $932,602;  fisher,  $859,17,8;  coyote,  $727,- 
093;  and  white  fox,  $713,  210.  Other  furs 
making  valuable  returns  were  the  red  fox, 
ermine,  skunk,  otter,  lynx,  patch  fox,  raccoon, 
timber  wolf,  and  black  bear. 

This  is  a  source  of  income  that  is  well  worth 
protecting  and  developing.  Although  Sask- 
atchewan's share  in  the  $21,000,000  secured 
from  pelts  in  1919-20  does  not  appear  large, 
when  compared  with  those  of  Ontario  and 
Quebec,  a  gradual  increase  in  the  value  of  this 
Province's  fur  trade  may  be  expected  to  follow 
the  advance  of  hunters  deeper  into  its  North- 
land. The  Saskatchewan  Game  Act  is 
vigorous  in  its  protection  of  big  game  and 
fur-bearing  animals,  and  prosecutions  for 
violations  of  the  provision  against  the  sale 
of  the  carcasses  were  energetically  carried 
out  during  the  season  just  closed.  The 
fact  that  these  prosecutions  were  not  numer- 
ous is  evidence  that  the  hunters  in  the 
province  realize  the  importance  of  co-operating 
with  the  Government  in  protecting  the  wild  life 
of  Saskatchewan  from  extinction. 

The  Morning  Leader,  Regina. 
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YOU  CAN  AFFORD 
A  STEVENS 

THE  57-year-old  Stevens  tradition  of 
giving  value  received  is  clearly  illus- 
trated in  the  Stevens  Double-Barrel 
Hammerless  Shotgun— No.  335. 

Here  is  a  gun  which  combines 
good  appearance,  correct  balance,  ser- 
viceability and  strong  shooting  qualities 
—at  a^moderate  price—and  built  to  last 
a  lifetime. 

Why  wait  to  buy  a  high  priced 
gun?    Old  H.  C.  L.  can't  cheat  you  out 
of  your  shooting  this  Fall  as  long  as 
>  there  is  a  Stevens. 

*    *     *  * 

THE  Stevens  Single-Barrel  Shotguns — made 
in  all  the  popular  gauges — also  enjoy  a 
big  demand  because  they  offer  price  plus  per- 
formance. 

J.  STEVENS  ARMS  COMPANY 

CHI GOPEE  FALLS,  MASS. 
Executive  and  Export  Offices:  50  CHURCH  STREET,  NEW  YORK 
Owned  and  Operated  by  SAVAGE  ARMS  CORPORATION,  NEW  YORK 

Rifles  -  Shotguns  -  Pistols 


Lost— One  Nice  Log  Cabin 

A.  E,  Jay 


THE  train  slackened  speed  as  it  approached 
the  lonely  flag  station  or  shanty,  and 
with  grinding  of  brakes  came  to  a 
standstill.  The  brake  grinding  had  set  us 
back  five  dollars  each,  as  it  was  a  last  train, 
and  stops  on  these  overland  limited  flyers 
come  high ;  but  Jack  and  I  thought  it  was 
money  well  spent  as  it  landed  us  twelve  long 
miles  nearer  to  oui  destination,  which  was 
the  junction  of  two  fair  sized  rivers  where 
our  chaperon  guide  and  camp  nurse,  "Alec 
Bloomer,"  had  a  hunting  camp. 

"Alex"  was  at  the  depot  in  the  wilderness 
to  meet  us.  The  larger  of  the  two  livers 
flowed  silently  northward  passing  about  half 
a  mile  from  the  shack  station.  "Alec" 
assisted  us  in  easing  our  dunnage  out  of  the 
baggage  car  where  a  surly  baggageman, 
grumbling  the  while,  hauled  it  to  the  door, 
while  the  conductor  and  two  brakies  called 
incessantly  for  speed.  We  soon  had  the 
duffle  in  a  conglomerate  pile  on  the  roadbed. 
The  only  thing  that  appeared  to  interest  our 
guide  was  our  artillery.  This,  he  surveyed 
with  a  critical  eye.  Jack's  303  savage  met 
with  his  approval  but  my  "Old  Reliable" 
38-56  Winchester,  which  has  always  appeared 
to  me  to  be  the  perfection  of  a  rifle,  was  looked 
upon  with  contempt  "Man-killer"  said 
"Alec"  "Too,  dam  heavy."  Didn't  I  know 
it?  Didn'£  I  know  the  old  gun  from  A  to  Z? 
Didn't  I  know  it  weighed  nine  pounds  in  the 
morning,  25  at  noon,  and  a  hundred  at  night? 
But  the  old  girl  had  always  brought 
bacon,  and  I  had  no  other,  hence  her  presence. 

Shouldering  our  heaviest  bundle,  "Alec" 
slid  down  the  bank  with  the  remark,  "Let's 
move."  We  gathered  up  the  remainder  of 
guns,  suitcases  etc,  and  followed  him. 
"Alec's"  motoi  boat  was  in  waiting,  and  with 
dunnage  stored  therein,  we  were  soon  on  our 
way  down  the  river.  It  was  high  noon  when 
we  landed  at  "Alec's"  cabin,  a  very  comfort- 
able one  indeed;  plenty  of  room  with  a  big 
log  fire-place  in  it,  and  the  walls  decorated 
with  all  manner  of  trophies,  and  signs  of 
wild  life.  Skins,  heads,  antlers,  horns,  hoofs, 
and  teeth  were  arranged  in  an  artistic  array. 
Each  had  its  history,  much  of  which  we  were 
made  familiar  with,   in  the  next  ten  days. 

As  we  had  eaten  nothing  since  supper  the 
previous  night,  we  did  ample  justice  to 
"Alec's"  noon-day  meal  consisting  of  cold 
venison,  fried  spuds,  hot  biscuit,  and  good 
coffee.    "Jack"  and  "Alec"  indulged  in  an 


after-dinner  pipe,  while  I  lay  back  in  a  rough 
porch  chair,  and  took  a  sun  bath,  and  short 
snooze. 

At  one-thirty  "Alec"  said  he  thought  we 
might  take  a  little  circle  back  toward  the  lake, 
and  maybe  find  deer,  and  as  we  were  impatient 
to  get  into  action,  we  readily  agreed.  Hast- 
ily pulling  on  our  hunting  togs,  we  loaded  our 
rifles,  and  buckled  on  our  side  arms  which 
made  the  old  guide  indulge  in  a  tolerating 
grin  of  contempt.  "Gosh"  said  he,  "One 
would  think  you  boys  expected  to  shoot 
somethin'."  "Jack's"  long  barreled  S  &  W 
looked  pretty  dangerous,  but  when  I  buckled 
on  the  old  45  colt,  the  old  man  took  it  from  the 
holster,  and  with  a  strange  light  in  his  eye, 
he  drawled,  "I  reckon  if  you  know  how  to 
handle  it,  that's  the  gun  to  do  the  business. 
I  toted  one  of  them  quite  a  spell  in  the  south- 
west when  they  was  a  dang'd  handy  toy  to 
have  around." 

Our  guide  shouldered  his  rifle,  and  after 
instructing  me  to  follow  the  river  north  for  a 
couple  of  miles  and  back,  Jack  to  do  likewise 
with  the  other  stream,  while  he  skirted  back 
toward  the  lake,  some  of  us  should  surely 
bring  home  some  meat;  he ^urned  the  corner 
of  the  cabin,  strode  rapidly  down  the  hill  and 
was  soon  lost  to  view. 

I  tucked  "Old  Betsy"  under  my  arm  and 
sauntered  slowly  up  stream,  while  Jack  follow- 
lowed  the  course  laid  out  for  him.  For  an 
hour  and  a  half  I  followed  the  rough  path  or 
game  trail  along  the  bank,  then  far  back  in 
the  forest  I  heard  the  sharp  report  of  a  rifle. 
I  could  not  tell  whether  it  was  "Jack"  or  our 
guide.  That  was  the  only  sound  I  heard 
that  could  be\  associated  with  a  human  the 
whole  afternoon. 

Slowly  retracing  my  way,  I  had  covered 
nearly  half  the  distance  to  camp  when  f  heard 
a  thumping  to  my  left.  I  stood  like  a  stump. 
It  appeared  to  be  coming  closer,  then  it  turned 
and  passed  seemingly  around  to  the  front  of 
me.  I  now  made  out  the  chug,  chug,  \hug, 
of  a  running  deer,  making  for  the  river.  I 
broke  into  a  run  thinking  I  might  head  him 
off  sufficiently  for  a  shot,  but  he  was  too  far 
ahead,  and  I  just  glimpsed  him  as  he  plunged 
into  the  stream,  and  swam  rapidly  to  the 
other  shore,  dashing  away  into  the  forest.  I 
could  not  resist  the  temptation  of  a  snapshot 
at  him  as  he  crossed  the  stream  for  which 
I  was  lectured  by  the  guide  who  told  me 
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to  Winnipeg,  Saskatoon.  Edmonton.  Prince  Rupert, 
Vancouver.  Victoria 

THE  "CONTINENTAL  LIMITED" 
leaves  MONTREAL  (Bonaventure  Station) 
9.00  p.m.  Daily 

sta  Ottawa,  North  $ay,  TJ  &  N.  O*  Ry..  Cochrane,  thence  C  N.  Kj* 

THE  "  NATIONAL" 
leaves  TORONTO  (Union  Station) 
1030  p.m.  Daily 
tffe  Par rp  Souna\  Sudbury.  Port  Arthur,  Fort  William 

EQUIPMENT 

Colonist  Car«  and  Coaches,  Tourist  and  Standard  Sleeping  Cars 
Dining  and  Compartment  Observation-Library  Cars 


Alternative  routing  from  Toronto  is  via  through  Standard  Sleeping 
Car  to  Winnipeg,  leaving  Toronto  at  8.45  p.m.  daily  on  G.  T. 
train  No.  47.  connecting  with  the  "  Continental 
Limited  "  at  North  Bay 

Tickets  and  full  Information  from  nearest  Canadian  National  or  Grand  Trunk  Railway  Agent 

INCE  RUPERT 


"VANCOUVER 


)N  WINNIPEG 


VICTORIA 

™  ^^§h  MONTREAL 
TORONTO^) 

Canadian  National 

Railways 

336 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


that  every  shot  at  random  only  made  them 
that  much  wilder,  and  more  alert. 

The  guide  had  killed  a  large  bobcat  and 
he  gave  us  a  long  talk  on  these  gentry.  What 
I  mean,  is  a  long  talk  for  him.  It  ran  about 
like  this.  "If  you  see  one  of  them  things  in 
the  woods,  and  he  is  going  about  his  busi- 
ness, better  let  him  go  unless  you  want  to 
take  a  chance  on  getting  clawed  up.  They 
are  the  meanest  skunks  up  here.  If  you  meet 
one  to  face  to  face,  shoot,  and  shoot  straight. 
You  may  only  get  one  chance.  If  you  wound 
him,  stand  up  and  fight  it  out.  Don't  try  to 
run  or  climb  a  tree.  Get  your  back  to  a  tree, 
and  fight.    They're  h — 1"  he  said. 

We  were  sitting  outside  the  cabin  just  at 
sunset  when  "Alec"  said,  "If  you  boys  would 
like  some  fish  for  supper  or  breakfast,  there's 
tackle,"  with  a  jerk  of  his  thumb  toward 
some  poles  on  the  wall,  "and  you'll  find 
grubs  under  almost  any  rotten  chunk.  Just 
throw  in  of'n  that  big  boulder  there,  and  you 
might  get  somethin  "  I  am  not  very  strong 
on  fishing  but  this  looked  pretty  good,  so 
"Jack"  took  one  pole,  and  I  another,  and  we 
soon  had  a  nice  big  white  grub  dangling  fiom 
the  hooks.  Sneaking  up  to  the  rock  as 
quietly  as  possible,  I  dropped  the  hook  with 
its  wriggling  lure  thereon,  gently  into  the 
water.  "Bingo"!  That  grub  had  scarcely  got 
its  feet  wet  before  there  was  a  splash,  and 
the  pole  was  nearly  jerked  from  my  hands  by 
the  fish,  who  took  a  rush  out  in  midst,  earn 
almost  pulling  me  in  the  stream  from  my  perch 
on  the  rock.  The  fun  was  on.  The  tackle 
was  strong,  and  so  was  the  fish.  I  was  the 
question  mark  between.  "Hang  onto  him," 
yelled  "Jack,"  "he  must  be  a  whopper,"  I 
mentally  agreed  that  he  was  absolutely 
correct.  The  fish  had  made  a  couple  of  turns 
and  made  a  rush  toward  the  shore.  I  hopped 
down  off  that  rock  like  a  scared  Jack  rabbit, 
and  tightening  the  lme  on  him,  snaked  him 
toward  the  bank.  He  evidently  lost  his 
bearing  for  he  flopped  on  his  side  and  slid 
out  on  the  bank  like  an  empty  dish-pan. 
That  boy  was  about  the  largest  black  bass 
I  have  ever  hooked.  "Alec"  came  down,  and 
after  admiring  him  for  a  few  moments,  hooked 
his  long  boney  finger  in  his  gills  and  toted  him 
up  to  the  bench  prepared  especially  for  such 
business.  When  next  we  saw  Mr.  Bass,  he 
was  in  sections  ready  to  garnish  with  "taters." 
and  such  like.  He  left  a  real  nice  pile  of 
bones  after  we  had  satiated  our  appetites 
off  him.  After  "Alec"  had  led  our  fish  to  the 
laughter  we  fished  for  a  while  longer,  and 
landed  some  dandies,  which  we  had  for 
breakfast. 


The  next  day  our  guide  told  us  we  would  be 
left  all  to  our  lonesome  without  a  chaperon  as 
he  was  going  up  the  river  in  the  launch  to  see 
a  man,  and  might  be  gone  all  night.  He  told 
us,  in  a  fatherly  way,  to  hunt  close  around 
camp.  By  this,  he  meant  within  a  radius  of 
five  or  sjx  miles.  His  radius,  however, 
radiated  too  far  for  u^.  He  also  said  to  be 
sure  and  get  in  before  night,  as  the  woods  was 
no  place  for  tenderfeet  after  dark  unless  we 
felt  like  camping  out. 

He  was  up  early.  We  had  breakfast  at 
five  bells,  and  "Alec"  got  aboard  his  boat 
and  was  soon  chugging  up  stream,  out  of  sight„ 
and  hearing.  We  washed  up  the  dishes,  set 
the  cabin  in  order!  then  shouldering  our 
rifles,  set  out  for  game.  We  kept  together 
until  after  the  sun  had  crossed  the  "midway" 
when  Jack  proposed  that  he  cut  to  the  north- 
west and  strike  the  big  river  two  or  three 
miles  above  camp,  and  follow  it  down.  I 
was  to  head  diagonally  down  stream,  strike- 
the  other  stream,  and  work  northward  <  it 
to  the  cabin,  figuring  that  we  would  i  oth 
arrive  a  half  hour  or  more  before  s<  •  down. 

I  was  not  quite  sure  I  was  craz\  pi  out  the 
plan,  as  it  gets  mighty  lonesome  in  the  big 
timber  when  the  shadows  begin  to  creep  in. 
It  gives  a  stranger  a  "powerful"  strong 
feeling  that,  "there's  no  place  like  home." 
However,  I  was  not  minded  to  let  "Jack"' 
know  how  I  felt  so  I  picked  my  way  down 
through  a  deep  ravine,  and  set  my  course  due 
east  which  ought  to  bring  me  to  the  river  in; 
less  than  an  hour. 

The  day  was  ideal,  and  the  woods  truly 
beautiful.  I  walked  along  as  noiselessly  as 
the  dry  leaves  would  permit,  but  not  suffic- 
iently quiet  to  prevent  a  nice  buck  hearing  ire- 
first.  AH  I  saw  of  him  was  a  flutter  of  white- 
ness as  he  ducked  into  a  small  gully  and  lit 
out  for  parts  remote.  I  kept  on  going,  and 
going  some  more,  until  I  thought  surely  I 
must  have  missed  the  river,  or  that  "Alec" 
had  taken  it  north  with  him  in  the  morning.. 
At  any  rate,  no  river  showed  up,  not  even 
when  I  whistled  for  it.  The  sun  was  getting 
further  into  the  west  than  I  cared  to  have  it 
until  I  located  myself.  On,  and  on  I  walked,, 
and  I  speeded  up  considerably,  too,  but  no 
river  hove  in  sight.  I  finally  very  re  u  nantly 
admitted  to  myself  that  I  was  tangled.  I 
stopped,  consulted  my  compass,  but  the  darn 
thing  wouldn't  say  a  word.  I  then  reasoned 
that  I  had  been  bearing  too  far  to  the  east? 
and  turned  my  course  in  a  more  northerly 
direction.  After  another  hour's  walk,  I  came  ta 
the  long  lost  stream,  but  thebloomin'  thing  di^ 
not  look  natural  and  while  my  river  flowe^ 
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About  Your  Own  Vigor 

Sent  Free  To  Men 


MR.  READER: 

Here  is  something  I  have  to  offer  you  absolutely  for 
nothing — a  little  private  book  of  special  information 
about  the  legitimate  uses  and  unnatural  abuses  of 
manly  vigor;  about  the  preservation  of  manly  strength 
and  its  possible  self-restoration;  an  illustrated  pocket 
compendium  of  8,000  words,  72  pages  and  30  half-tone 
photographs,  reproductions — which  I  am  ver  pleased 
to  send  by  mail,  absolutely  free  of  charge,  in  a  plain, 
sealed  envelope,  to  any  man,  young  or  elderly,  single  or 
married,  who  writes  for  it. 

Over  a  million  of  these  books  have  been  thus  sent  to 
applicants  all  over  the  world  since  my  free  offer  first 
appeared.  Publishers  are  charging  as  much  as  $2  for 
books  on  sex  subjects,  while  my  book  is  free.  There- 
fore, reader,  if  you  would  like  a  great  fund  of  inside 
information  relating  directly  to  the  subject  of  manh 
vigor,  all  put  in  perfectly  plain,  easy-to-read  language, 
with  many  hints  that  you  can  surely  apply  to  your  own 
self  no  matter  how  strong  you  may  be,  or  how  nervous 
or  run-down  you  may  be — if  you  want  to  know  the  fact? 
about  this  particular  subject,  given  to  you  without  a 
single  scare,  then  fill  in  the  coupon  below,  send  to  me  and 
receive  my  book,  sealed,  by  return  mail.  In  one  part 
of  this  little  publication  I  describe  a  mechanical  in- 
vention of  my  own,  which  I  call  the  SANDEN  Vitalizer, 
something  you  wear  at  night  as  an  aid  to  the  restoration 
of  lost  or  waning  strength;  but  you  are  not  expected  to 
get  one  of  these  appliances  unless  you  decide  for  your- 
svll  that  you  want  one.  The  book  is  complete,  and 
there  is  absolutely  nothing  you  are  required  to  buy  or 
pay,  either  now  or  in  the  future  Therefore,  please 
send  your  name  and  address  to-day.  SANDEN, 
Author. 

MANHOOD!  The  quality  which  rules  the  world  to- 
day. My  friend,  there  never  was  a  time  in  the  history 
of  the  human  race  when  real,  sturdy  manhood,  manly 
vigor  and  manly  courage  counted  for  as  much  as  they 
do  now,  this  very  minute  No  matter  what  your  years, 
whether  you  are  20  or  60,  you  must  be  either  entirely  in 
the  race  or  entirely  out  of  it.  It  is  invariably  the  fellow 
who  proves  up  the  strongest  in  this  human  strength  that 
forces  to  the  front,  while  weaklings  stand  aside;  it  is  he 
also  who  is  in  most  demand  and  most  sought  after  by 
women  and  men  in  his  community,  simply  because  he 
radiates  that  marvellous  magnetic  influence  which  only 
an  abundant  vigor  and  rugged  manly  health  can  radiate. 
I  believe  any  man  can  hope  to  completely  develop  or 
restore  this  same  vigor  of  manly  strength,  no  matter 
what  his  past  follies  may  have  been,  provided  he  is 
willing  to  REALLY  MAKE  THE  EFFORT;  and  pro- 
vided, of  course,  he  is  not  weighed  down  by  extreme 
old  age  or  is  not  incurably  diseased  To  my  mind,  the 
road  of  the  one  who  wants  more  vigor  is  perfectly  plain. 


Manhood  Wins  in  Afl  Walks  of  Life 


but  it  is  a  road  that  any  man  MUST  travel  if  he  attains 
the  highest  ideals  in  respect  to  his  own  manhood.  See 
information  in  my  free  book. 

As  to  the  SANDEN  Vitalizer,  previously  mentioned, 
will  say  it  is  a  little  mechanical  appliance,  weighing  but 
a  /ew  ounces,  which  you  wear  at  night.  This  Vitalizer 
generates  and  sends  forth  a  certain  soft,  penetrating 
force  which  I  call  Vitality.  It  apparently  drives  this 
Vitality  into  your  nerves,  blood  muscles  and  organs  as 
you  sleep.  It  is  quieting  to  the  nervous  system — or,  at 
least,  so  users  say.  Men  write  that  it  takes  pain  out 
of  the  back  and  restores  vitality  in  90  days.  Remember 
the  general  information  of  the  free  book  is  independent 
of  this  Vitalizer,  and  you  are  not  expected  to  get  one  of 
these  little  appliances  unless  you  want  to.  You  can 
write  me  later  as  to  that  if  you  so  desire.  With  special 
attachments,  my  Vitalizer  is  used  by  women  as  well  as 
men  for  rheumatism,  kidney,  liver,  stomach,  bladder 
disorders,  etc.  If  you  live  in  or  near  this  city  I  should 
be  most  pleased  to  have  you  call  in  person  at  my  office, 
where  you  may  see  and  test  the  Vitalizer  free  of  charge. 
Satisfaction  guaranteed  in  every  case.  Or  if  incon- 
venient to  call  do  not  fail  to  write  for  free  booklet. 


TO  GET  FREE  BOOK  PLEASE  USE  COUPON 

If  you  live  too  far  to  call,  or  if  you  cannot  call,  please  fill  in  the  coupon  below  and  send  it.^  You  will  receive 
free,  sealed,  by  return  mail,  our  72-page  illustrated  book,  containing  8,000  words,  a  complete  compendium  of  use- 
ful information  for  men,  young  or  elderly,  single  or  married,  who  want  the  truth  about  the  subject  of  vital  strength, 
its  preservation,  its  possible  self-restoration  and  its  legitimate  uses  and  wanton  abuses.    You  get  it  all  free. 


R.  G.  SANDEN  CO.,  140  Yonge  St.,  Toronto,  Ont. 

Dear  Sirs — Please  forward  me  your  book  as  advertised,  free, 
sealed. 


Name. 


Address. 
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north  and  sou+h,  this  one  was  running  almost 
due  east,  and  came  out  of  the  west.  Knowing 
that  the  cabin  must  be  up  stream,  I  pushed 
on  along  its  bank  as  fast  as  I  could  and  not 
run.  The  sun  was  getting  about  even  with 
the  tree-tops,  and  gloom  was  settling  over  the 
forest  and  her  children,  and  I  was  one  of  them. 
My  only  consolation  was  the  river,  and  I 
vowed  to  follow  it  to  the  bitter  end.  No 
matter  where  it  wandered,  it  was  not  going  to 
shake  me,  not  if  I  knew  it.  The  going  was  not 
bad  except  brushy  in  spots.  There  was  a 
poor  little  slit  of  a  moon  sky-hooked  away  up 
in  the  star-spattered  sky,  ..but  that  did  me  little 
good.  I  would  not  have  traded  one  little 
dinky  light  in  the  log  cabin  window  for  the 
whole  heavenly  constellation  right  then. 
The  sun  had  knocked  off  for  the  day,  and  waS 
just  drawing  her  flowing  skirts  over  the  rim 
of  the  earth,  when  I  came  to  where  the  river 
made  an  abrupt  turn  to  the  north.  The 
mystery  was  solved.  Someone  had  gouged 
out  a  bend  in  that  river  a  million  years  ago 
and  had  neglected  to  say  anything  about  it. 

It  was  a  "dirty  Irish  trick"  but  I  at  least 
knew  that  somewhere  a  few  miles  to  the  north 
our  cabin  nestled  peacefully  among  the  Jack- 
pines.  Just  how  many  miles,  was  uncertain, 
but  I  felt  very  much  relieved  at  this  thought. 
Twilight  seemed  to  be  in  a  mighty  rush  to  be 
on  its  way  east  and  soon  the  woods  were 
pretty  dark.  I  lovingly  patted  the  old 
Winchester  and  told  it  I  thought  we  could  take 
care  of  ourselves  all  right,  all  right,  but  I 
must  admit,  a  falling  leaf  gave  me  a  shiver  up 
my  sawtooth  range.  I  had  lopped  off  about  a 
mile,  and  thought  I  must  be  getting  somewhere 
near  the  cabin  when  I  came  to  a  small  ravine 
which  was  very  dark  at  the  bottom.  As  I 
gazed  into  this  dark  jungle  I  thought  of  what 
"Alec"  had  said  about  the  bobcats,  and 
another  chill  raced  frantically  from  my  belt 
to  my  rear  collar  button.  I  shifted  "Old 
Betsy"  into  my  left  hand,  and  carried  my 
heavy  hunting  knife  in  my  right,  and  came 
out  of  the  ravine  alive..  The  river  took  a 
slight  turn  to  the  left,  and  I  had  a  clear  view 
for  some  distance.  Away  up  to  the  head  of 
the  bend  I  could  see  a  light.  I  felt  sure  it 
must  be  in  the  cabin,  and  with  my  heart 
several  hundred  pounds  lighter,  I  pushed 


ahead.    I  came  to  another  small  ravine,  and 
without  taking  the  precaution  to  unsheath 
my  knife,  I  plunged  boldly  down  the  side. 
It  was  deeper  than  I  had  at  first  suspected, 
and  just  as  I  was  commencing  the  ascent  on 
the  other  side,  my  heart  came  into  my  mouth 
so  fast  it  made  me  gulp.    There  was  a  strange 
noise  just  ahead,  and" a  little  to  my  left.  I 
could  feel  my  hair  rise,  and  bobcats  raced 
through  my  brain  in  a  regular  parade.  There 
was  a  scratching  of  a  tree,  and  I  could  see  a 
dark  object  shinning  up  the  side.    Here  was 
the  cat.    He  was  going  up  to  get  a  good  chance 
for  a  spring.    I  was  scared  stiff,  I  admit  it, 
and  no  one  on  earth  was  in  a  better  position 
to  know  than  I  was.    It  lasted  only  for  a 
moment,  then  my  brain  began  to  work  a  little, 
and  1  could  almost  muster  up  a  thought.  I 
had  my  rifle,  and  I  had  shot  coon  from  the  top 
of  a  tree^at  night,  why  not  take  a  ( rack  at  this 
boy.    Had  I  known  as  much  of  the  ways  of 
animals  as  I  do  now,  I  would  have  held  my 
nerve  better,  but  I  did  the  first  thing  that 
came  into  my  head.    I  think  perhaps,  I  did 
it  more  instinctively  than  by  mental  procedure. 
I  threw  the  gun  to  my  shoulder,  got  as  good  a 
line  on  the  dark  object  as  I  could  in  the  dark, 
and  pulled  the  trigger.    The  sharp  report  of 
the  rifle  reverberated  through  the  stillness 
of  the  forest.    I  saw  the  dark  object  leave  the 
tree  trunk,  and  fall  to  the  ground  with  a  thud. 
A  small  shower  of  leaves  slowly  settled  down 
and  all  was  still.    Never  before  nor  since  did 
I  snap  the  lever  on  the  old  gun  quite  so  fast. 
Holding  it  in  readiness,  all  my  temerity  having 
left  me,  I  strained  my  eyes  for  some  movement 
of  the  body  that  I  knew  lay  at  the  foot  of  the 
tree.    For  several  seconds  I  stood  ready  and 
alert,  but  not  a  movement  was  to  be  seen. 
I  slipped  my  flashlight  which  I  had  completely 
forgotten  from  my  pocket,  and  pushing  the 
slide,  cast  a  bright  ray  of  light  on  the- lifeless 
animal,  which  on  closer  examination  proved 
to  be  a  big  fat  porcupine. 

"What  the  blazes  you  shooting  at?"  came 
from  just  over  the  top  of  the  ridge.  It  was 
"Jack's"  voice,  and  he  was  very  much  relieved 
at  my  appearance.  A  good  supper  soon  put 
me  in  better  spirits,  and  the  affair  was  treated 
as  a  joke.    Take  it  from  me,  it  was  no  joke 
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A  Glorious  Cruise 
Through  a  Maze 
of  Beauty 

'is  the  voyage  over  Canada's 
magnificent  lakes  and  rivers, 
called 

Niagara  to  the  Sea 

A  journey  where  magnifi- 
cent scenery,  novel  experience 
and  historic  romance  present 
themselves  in  delightful  suc- 
cession. 

On  a  luxurious  steamer  you 
sail  from  Toronto  to  the 
Thousand  Islands,  and  tra- 
verse the  water  paths  of  this 
cluster  of  nature's  emerald 
jewels.  Then  you  "shoot" 
the  roaring,  mad-cap  waters 
of  the  St.  Lawrence  Rapids 
and  come  to  Old  Quebec,  the 
city  of  romantic  history.  From 
here  the  trip  continues  down 
the  wide  St.  Lawrence  River 
to  the  picturesque  River  Sag- 
uenay,  where  the  boat  passes 
through  a  labyrinth  of  verdur- 
ed  walls  that  tower  higher 
than  the  rock  of  Gibraltar. 


Send  2c  postage  for  illustrated 
booklet,  map  and  guide  to 
John  F.  Pierce,  Passenger 
Traffic  Manager. 


CANADA  STEAMSHIP 
LINES,  LIMITED 

217  R.  &  O.  Building 

MONTREAL,  P.Q. 


"Tve  learned  MY  lesson— 
it's  SOFT  WOOL  socks  for 
foot  comfort." 

Kenwood  All  Wool 
Hosiery 

Knitted  entirely  of  soft  wool  yarn 
which  forms  a  spring  cushion  delight- 
fully easy  to  the  feet.  Wet  or  dry — and 
in  all  degrees  of  temperature,  Kenwood 
Hose  feel  comfortable  and  keep  the 
feet  in  best  condition. 


Kenwood  Men's  Outdoor  or  Lumber- 
men's socks  of  soft  grey  and  white  wool 
are  recommended  for  hunting,  fishing, 
tramping,  etc. 

Kenwood  Men's  Half  Hose  in  all  white, 
greys,  browns  and  heathers  are  usually 
preferred  for  golf,  tennis,  and  outdoor 
sports  where  dress  is  a  consideration. 

Kenwood  Boys'  Golf  Hose  of  the  same 
soft  wool  yarns  will  be  found  exceed- 
ingly serviceable. 

Ask  your  dealer  to  show  you  Kenwood 
All  Wool  Hose. 

"Outdoor  Comfort"  an  interesting  booklet  about  Ken- 
wood Outdoor  Comfort  Products  such  as  Sleeping  Bags, 
Camping  Blankets,  etc.,  free  on  request  with  name  of 
your  dealer. 

Kenwood  Mills,  Ltd.,  Arnprior,  Ont. 

Department  A. 
Kenwood  Mills,  Albany,  N.  Y» 


Taking  the  Rough  out  of  Roughing  It 


R.  Melrose 


If  the  camper  when  he  goes  into  the  woods 
isn't  afraid  of  a  little  axe  work,  there  is  no 
need  for  him  to  be  uncomfortable 

Take  the  matter  of  beds :    Get  two  six  inch 


or  inch  and  a  half  in  diameter;  flatten  a  couple 
of  inches  on  each  end  so  they  won't  roll ,  and 
place  them  on  the  head  and  foot  logs,  f  our  or 
five  inches  apart,  a  few  sheets  of  birch  bark 


logs  for  head  and  foot,  abou't  four  feet  long, 
place  them  seven  feet  apart  and  parallel. 
Then  procure  about  a  dozen  small  spruce  or 
fir  saplings  eight  feet  long  and  about  an  inch 


on  top  of  these  for  insulation,  then  a  bed  of 
fir  or  spruce  browse  a  foot  thick,  a  3  inch  log  at 
the  foot  for  a  "kicking  pole,"  and  "You  would 
not  call  the  King  your  uncle." 


A  CAMP-DINING  TABLE. 

To  build  a  dining  table  and  benches,  you 
will  need  four  crotched  sticks  about  four 
feet  long  and  three  inches  in  diameter.  These 


Me. 


stakes  in  line  with  the  table  stakes,  Place 
poles  in  the  crotches  and  lay  small  flattened 
logs  on  these  poles. 


To  keep  the  mosquitoes,  black  flies  and 


are  driven  into  the  ground  at  the  distances 
required  for  the  size  of  the  table.  Small  poles 
are  laid  in  the  crotches  across  the  ends  of  the 
table  and  small  logs,  flattened  on  one  side, 
placed  on  top  of  these,  form  the  table. 

For  benches,  drive  four  shorter  crotched 


other  such  abominations  off,  take  a  few  long 
slender  switches  and  stick  them  into  the 
ground  at  the  head  of  the  bed,  giving  them 
slant  over  the  bed.  Drape  cheese-cloth  over 
these  letting  it  come  well  down  in  front,  and 
you  can  "suffer  some  comfort"  at  night. 


A  WASH  STAND.  whorl  of  branches  on  it.    These  branches 

A  backwoods  wash  stand  is  made  as  follows:  should  be  about  H  inch  in  diameter.  Gut 
Find  a  young  fir  or  spruce  tree  with  a  complete     off  the  tree  close  down  to  the  butt  of  these 
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Shoot  Hercules  Powder  to  Win 


Accuracy — that  is  real,  gilt-edge,  nail-driving  accuracy — is  the 
one  vital  quality  that  must  be  possessed  by  all  rifle  ammuni- 
tion used  in  National  and  International  competitions.  Other 
properties  are  desirable  and  important,  but  they  are  not  abso- 
lutely essential  to  success. 

As  accuracy  depends  more  upon  the  powder  than  upon  any 
other  component  used  in  cartridge  manufacture,  it  is  evident 
that  an  ammunition  tryout  is  not  only  a  test  of  ammunition  but 
also  of  powder. 

In  the  Pa] ma  Tryout  in  May,  at  which  ammunition  for  the  International 
Match  was  selected,  Hercules  Powder  was  used  in  winning  first,  second, 
fourth  and  fifth  places.  It  not  only  won  but  had  first  and  second  places 
practically  assured  before  the  test  was  half  over.  The  winning  lot  shot 
a  series  of  10  groups  from  the  Mann  V  rest  at  1000  yards,  that  measured 
but  a  fraction  over  4  inches  in  mean  radius.  This  degree  of  accuracy 
easily  surpassed  all  previous  official  records  and  is  practically  unbeatable 
with  the  present  knowledge  of  barrel  boring. 

In  last  year's  National  Matches,  commercial  ammunition  loaded  with 
Hercules  Powder  won  the  high  six  places  in  the  Wimbledon  Cup  Match, 
our  most  celebrated  long  range  competition.  It  also  won  it  in  1919. 
The  experts  who  won  the  President's  Match,  Governor's  Cup,  Catrow 
Cup,  Herrick  and  Adjutant  General's  Matches  all  shot  Hercules  Powder. 
At  the  Sea  Girt  Tournament  it  was  used  in  winning  practically  every 
individual  and  team  match  on  the  entire  program.  These  wins  included 
four  new  record  scores. 

Tests,  such  as  these,  which  combine  Mann  Rest,  Machine  Rest,  and 
prone  shooting  by  experts  in  our  most  important  rifle  competitions,  are 
the  final  and  conclusive  proofs  of  accuracy.  They  show  beyond  question 
the  superiority  of  Hercules  Powder. 


HERCULES  POWDER  CO, 


909  Kin*  Street 


Wilmington 


Delaware 
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branches  and  clip  them  off  about  a  foot  from 
the  main  stem. 


Then  cut  off  the  main  stem  about  four  feet 
below  the  small  branches  and  remove  all  the 
otherf branches,  the  bark,  sharpen  the  point 
of  the  stick,  drive  it  into  the  ground,  put 
wash  basin  on  top  and  you  won't  get  kinks 
in  your  back,  when  performing  your  morning 
ablutions.  A  notch  cut  in  a  large  tree  near 
the  wash  stand  will  do  for  a  shelf  to  keep  soap, 
tooth  brushes,  etc. 


A  HANDY  KINK. 

When  putting  up  the  tent,  drive  stakes  at 
the  four  corners.  If  these  stakes  have  the 
stub  of  a  branch  on  them  with  a  downward 
slant,  and  a  pole,  the  length  of  the  tent  is 
slipped  under  these  stubs  at  each  end,  it  will 
save  considerable  axe  work  in  cutting  stakes 
for  every  guy  rope,  take  up  less  room,  and 
look  considerably  neater. 


For  hanging  up  clothes  in  the  tent,  if  a 


small  pole  is  cut  the  length  of  the  inside  of 
the  tent,  and  hung  from  the  ridge  pole  by  short 
pieces  of  wire  or  rope, it  will  be  found  much 
more  convenient  than  a  rope  'running  the 
length  of  the  tent. 


It  can  be  seen  from  the  foregoing,  that  the 
use  of  an  axe  and  a  little  ingenuity  will  serve 
to  remove  many  of  the  rough  edges  of  camp- 
ing out. 


45  inch  "Musky,"  Rainy  Lake  waters,  caught 
by  Frank  L.  Connor,  Des  Moines,  Iowa.  Out- 
fitted by  Watson  &  Lloyd,  Fort  Frances. 
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The  Largest  Catch 
Mounted 

"Not  a  Fish  Story" 

But  show  them  the  real  one. 

The  Natural  appearance,  will  surprise 

them  all. 

You'll  be  on  your  trip  for  Muskie, 
Pike,  Bass  and  Trout,  but  don't  be  con- 
tented with  a  fish  story  of  your  Catch. 
Ship  it  direct  to  Spanner.  He  will 
mount  them  and  guarantee  that  any 
species  will  retain  its  life-like  appear- 
ance. 

TAXIDERMIST  SUPPLIES 

We  have  a  complete  stock  including 
every  detail.  Just  write  for  copy  of 
our  free  catalog  and  try  the  Spanner 
service. 

GUNS 

Choose  your  own  fire  arms.  No 
trouble  about  a  permit  now,  since  the 
act  has  been  repealed. 

Guns,  rifles,  revolvers  and  ammuni- 
tions of  every  reliable  make  to  suit  you. 

OLIVER  SPANNER  &  CO. 
26  ELM  STREET     TORONTO,  ONT. 


It's  Always  Fresh 

You  constantly  have  pure  milk  in  the 
camp  if 

*]3crcU*& 

ST.  CHARLES 

EVAPORATED  MILK 

is  included  in  your  supplies.    Ideal  H 
for  every  milk  use. 

Buy  it  by  the  Dozen. 

MONTREAL 


RUSH  TANGO 
PRIZE  WINNERS 

GET  'EM  LIKE  THIS 

One  of  the  Largest  Bass  caught  in  1920.  Guess 
its  weight  and  get  3  Rush  Tangos 
Free,  Aug.  1,  1921. 


Professionals,  amateurs,  women,  and  even 
children  are  making  record  catches  of  all  kinds 
of  game  fish,  trolling  or  casting  with  the 

Rush. 
*J*ncjo]yfiiinow,s 


The  liveliest  bait  that  floats.  They  wiggle,  dive 
and  swim  like  a  minnow  in  action.  The  Tangos 

{{et  the  big  ones — Bass,  Pickerel,  Pike,  Muscal- 
unge,  Lake  Trout  and  Brook  Trout. 
Price,  standard  colors  in  S.  O.  S.  Midget  and 
Troutango  models,  75c  each;  in  regular  junior 
and  tiger  models,  85c. 

The  TROUTIGER  (TradeM„k) 

Is  a  new  fly  rod 
bait — a  killer  for 
trout  and  small- 
mouth  bass.  No 
bigger   than  a 

good  fat  cricket, 
ut  livelier  than 
any  cricket  you  ever  saw,  75c  each ;  set  of  four 
assorted  colors,  $3.00. 

VICTORY-FINISH  RUSH  TANGO 


A  dazzling  combination  of  gold  and  silver, 
iridescent  blended  colors —  artistically  de- 
signed. Lures  game-fish  when  other  baits  fail. 
Price,  $1.00. 

At  Your  Dealers  or  Post  Paid  Insured. 

Money  Order  or  Stamps,  mailed  direct. 
Illustrated  Catalog  in  Colors 
with  Instructions  sent  FREE. 


J.  K.  RUSH 

Syracuse,  N.  Y. 


R  Street 


It's  a  Great  Game 


Harry  M 

GO  to  the  Indian,  thou  pale-face 
hunter,  and  learn  the  stick-to- 
itiveness  that  carries  on  until 
the  quarry  turns  to  escape  The  Inex- 
orable Something  that  pursues  it. 

Beach  was  not  an  Indian.  And 
yet— 

His  moccasined  feet  knew  the  silent 
tread,  his  quick  eye  missed  nothing, 
his  unerring  aim  meant  death.  Beach 
was  a  pale  face  with  the  Indian's 
knowledge  of  the  Great  Wide  Open 
Spaces  and  Nature's  Movable  Scen- 
ery. 

He  had  lived  with  the  rifle  in  his 
hand.  His  face  was  browned  by 
wood-smoke.  His  trail-hardened 
muscles  covered  the  long  up-mountain 
and  down-slope  miles  without  cramp 
weariness.  Beach  was  a  born 
hunter.  Beach  was  a  pale  face  with 
the  ways  of  the  copper-skinned  ban- 
quetters  of  Chris.  Columbus. 

In  the  big  hunting  camps  it  had 
been  said  that  Beach  got  deer  where 
there  was  no  deer.  There  was  a 
reason.  You  doggers  of  the  keenest 
scented  animal  on  this  continent 
draw  up  to  the  camp-fire  and  I  will 
tell  you  something. 

At  six  thirty  a.m.  Beach  started  a 
big  buck  in  a  valley  half  a  mile  back 
of  the  camp.  A  light  fall  of  snow 
during  the  night  had  covered  the 
ground  to  the  depth  of  two  inches  on 
the  level.  The  buck's  fresh  tracks 
left  the  valley  and  entered  a  large 
evergreen  swamp. 

Beach  studied  the  tracks  for  a  min- 
ute. Then  he  tightened  his  belt, 
slipped  a  shell  into  the  barrel  of  his 
rifle  and  pushed  aside  the  alders  that 
fringed  the  swamp. 

The  chase  had  begun! 

Through  swamp,  across  open  spaces 
up  hill  and  down,  hour  after  hour, 
that  Inexorable  Something  followed 
the  fresh  tracks  in  the  snow. 

Noon  had  passed.  The  chase  con- 
tinued. Beach  was  a  trifle  wearied 
and  perhaps  a  little  disappointed. 
But  he  knew  that  sooner  or  later — 

Beach  raised  his  head  and  studied 
the     surroundings.       He  was  lost! 


Moore 

Hours  ago  he  had  lost  all  trac  e  of 
familiar  landmarks.  All  he  knew — 
or  cared — was  that  somewhere  ahead 
of  him,  cunningly  eluding  him,  was  a 
buck  whose  antlers  would  grace  the 
den  of  some  less  fortunate  Hunter — a 
Hunter  who  would  perhaps  point 
to  the  decoration  and  spin  a  good 
yarn  as  to  how  he  managed  to  get 
"him." 

By  three  o'clock  Beach  noticed 
something.  The  buck  was  preparing 
to  lie  down.  Already  he  had  been 
dragging  his  toes  in  the  snow.  Ner- 
vously and  cautiously,  Beach  followed 
his  quarry  through  the  swamp,  a 
narrow  valley  and  into  a  saucer- 
shaped  hole  with  a  small,  though 
thick,  green  patch  in  the  middle. 

Beach  halted  and  cocked  his  rifle. 
He  could  see  all  around  the  edge  of 
the  saucer.  He  knew  his  game  was 
in 1  that  green  space,  perhaps  lying 
down,  or  more  probably  watching 
him. 

Beach  waited  for  a  minute.  There 
was  no  sound,  except  the  thumping 
of  his  own  heart  against  his  ribs. 
He  reached  down  and  picked 
up  a  short,  thick  piece  of  broken 
limb.  He  tossed  this  piece  of  limb 
into  the  green.    And  then — 

There  was  a  crash  ahead! 

Beach  ran  up  the  edge  of  the  saucer. 
A  flash  of  white  showed  him  where  his 
deer  had  jumped  behind  a  big  maple. 
Closer  scrutiny  showed  him  the  buck's 
head  and  rump. 

His  nerves  a-tingle  'after  the  long 
hours  x>f  strain,  Beach  raised  his  rifle. 
If  he  missed,  there  was  a  chance  of 
getting  the  buck  before  he  made 
the  top  of  the  rise. 

The  rifle  butt  dropped  into  his 
shoulder  and  his  eye  ran  along  the 
sights.  His  arms  shook.  Beach's 
jaws  set  rigidly  until  the  muscles 
stood  out  on  his  cheeks.  Then  when 
his  eye  caught  the  deer's  head  througn 
the  sights,  he  pulled  the  trigger. 
The  buck  jumped!  The  valley  thun- 
dered with  the  discharge  of  the  Hi- 
power. 

Beach  pumped  another  shell  into 
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HUDSON  BAY 
AIREDALES 


are  bred,  raised,  kept  and  trained  right  in 
the  owner's  hunting  grounds  in  New  Ont- 
ario; seventy-five  miles  northwest  of  the 
nearest  city;  with  the  hot  scent  of  moose, 
black  bear,  grey  timber  wolves,  red  deer 
or  small  game  innumerable  in  their  nos- 
trils daily  and  nightly.   They  know! 

AT  STUD: 

HUDSON  BAY  THE  BLACK  EAGLE 
(By  Int.  Ch.  Kootenai  Chinook,  and 
Canada's  undefeated,  prize-winning,  pro- 
ducing dam,  Bothwell  Peggy) 
and 

HUDSON  BAY  KING  NOBBLERr  (By 
Int.  Ch.  Abbey  King  Nobbier,  and  our 
prize-winning,  champion-producing  dam* 
Preparedness).    Stud    fee    $25  each.. 

Express  PREPAID  to: 

HUDSON  BAY  KENNELS,  REG'D 

Metagama,  via  Cartier,  New  Ontario 
Owner,  M.  U.  Bates,  Member  Can.  Kennel  Club, 
A.  T.  C.  C,  A.  B.  A.  A. 
The  dogs  that  have  no  'strings'  on  them! 


Fishing  Tackle 

Large  Stock  of  Fishing  Tackle  at 
Your  Disposal  and  Ready  for  Ship- 
ment.    Write  Us  Your  Wants. 

We  Also  Buy,  Sell  and  Exchange 
Fire  Arms  of  Every  Description. 

We  are  sportsmen  ourselves  and  shall 
be  glad  to  get  in  touch  with  any  sportsman 
throughout  this  broad  Dominion,  whether 
on  business  or  any  other  information 
which  v  e  can  give. 

LARGE  ASSORTMENT 

of  high/grade  Shot  Guns,  Rifles,  Revolvers,  Auto 
Pistols,  Ammunition  for  Odd  and  Standard  Fire 
Arms,  Hand  Cameras,  Prismatic  and  Field  Glasses, 
Hunters'  Supplies  and  all  kinds  of  Sporting  Goods. 

JUST  OUT 

Supplementary  Issue — 1921 — of 
Cameras  and  Field  Glasses;  write 
us  for  it. 

Our  General  Catalog  came  out 
in  July.    Shall  we  mail  it  to  you? 

LEVINE  BROS. 

435-7-9  St.  James 
Montreal        -         -  Canada 
Tel.  Main  8609 


CANADA  Calk  you! 


Vacation  Land  of  Ideal  Summer  Climate 

Hay  fever  is  unknown  in  this  clear,  pine- 
and-balsam  scented  air.  Unlimited  terri- 
tory to  choose  from — cloud  tipped  moun- 
tains and  rugged  foothills  inviting  explora- 
tion; wide  valleys  of  woods  and  streams 
and  wild  flowers;  turquoise  lakes  with 
sandy  beaches;  the  restful  relaxation  of 
camp  life  or  the  luxury  of  the  finest  hotels. 

In  Canada,  your  Ideal  Vacation  is  realized; 
Algonquin  Park — Muskoka  Lakes — Georgian  Bay 
— Lake  of  Bays — Kawarth*  Lakes — Timagami — 
Nepigon — Quetico — Minaki — Lower  St.  Lawrence 
and  Maritime  Provinces.  Fishing,  boating,  bath- 
ing, golf.  A  summer  playground  in  the  great  out- 
of-doors. 

Jasper  Park,  Alberta,  and  Mount  Robson  Park, 
British  Columbia,  embrace  the  scenic  mountain 
wonders  of  the  Dominion. 


For  full  information  and  illustrated  literature  write 


C.  E.  Horning  E.  C.  Elliott 

District  Passenger  District  Passenger 

Agent  Agent 

Union  Station  Bona  venture  Stn. 

Toronto,  Ont.  Montreal,  Que. 


Fishing,  Hunting  and  Camping 

Real  fishing  and  hunting  in  virgin  streams  and 
unspoiled  big  game  country  in  NOVA  SCOTIA, 
NEW  BRUNSWICK,  QUEBEC,  ONTARIO, 
ALBERTA  and  BRITISH  COLUMBIA.  For 
full  information  write  G.  T.  Bell,  Passenger  Traffic 
Manager,  Grand  Trunk  Railway  System,  Montreal. 
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the  barrel  and  waited.  He  was 
himself  again.  The  deer  had  dis- 
appeared as  though  it  might  have 
been  spirited  away.  Beach  knew  it 
had  never  taken  the  rise. 

Slowly  and  carefully,  with  his 
finger  on  the  trigger,  Beach  made  his 
way  towards  the  maple.  Arrived 
there,  he  stopped  and  chuckled. 

The  buck  had  fallen  in  its  tracks. 

Beach  raised  the  head  by  the  horns 
and  they  dropped  back  to  the  snow 
with  a  thiid.  The  bullet  had  gone 
in  the  ear  and  out  the  eye. 
Death  had  been  instantaneous. 
Beach  leaned  his  rifle  against  a  tree, 
rolled  up  his  sleeves.  Then  he  drew 
his  hunting  knife. 

After  the  buck  had  been  hung  up 
on  a  white  ash,  and  its  liver  had  been 
impaled  on  a  crotch  for  carrying, 
Beach  smiled. 

"Good-bye,  old  timer!"  he  patted 
the  kill.  'I  may  never  find  you,  but 
I'll  tell  the  world  that  you  put  up  one 
grand  little  chase." 

You  see  Beach  thought  he  was  lost 
and  would  never  be  able  to  find  his 
way  back  to  his  deer.  But! 

Night  comes  early  in  the  north. 
Already  the  shadows  that  precede 
the  long ,  dark  nights  were  slipping 
across  the  mountains.  Beach  crossed 
the  valley,  climbed  the  hills,  went 


down  the  other  side.  If  worst  came 
to  the  worst  he  would  throw  up  a 
wind  break,  make  a  bed  of  spruce  and 
cedar  bows  and  build  a  fire.  There 
was  a  certain  degree  of  comfort  to  be 
obtained  in  this  way.    But — 

He  was  hungry.  He  ached  for 
want  of  nourishment,  something  that 
had  not  passed  his  lips  from  six- 
thirty  a.m. 

Beach  pegged  on.  He  climbed 
another  mountain,  had  crossed  the 
top  of  it,  and  was  preparing  to  go 
down  the  slope  when  his  quick  eye 
detected  something. 

It  was  a  long  wisp  of  smoke. 
Beach  chuckled.  That  smoke  was 
more.    It  was  home! 

Beach  sat  down  on  a  rock  and 
wiped  the  blood  from  the  leg  of  his 
buckskins.  Then  he  laughed.  It  was 
funny! 

For  hours  and  hours  that  old  buck 
had  lead  him  round  and  round  and 
round  and  had  been  shot  less  than 
two  hundred  yards  from  where  Beach 
had  started  it  that  morning.  So 
intent  had  he  been  with  the  chase 
that  he  had  failed  to  recognize  his 
surroundings.    In  the  morning  he — 

But  that's  the  end  of  this  story. 

Still-hunting  is  a  great  game,  boys! 
But  you  must  have  something  of  the 
Indian  in  you— a  combination  of 
endurance  and  never  say  die. 


Reflection  Photo  in  Sturgeon  Bay,  18  miles  west  of  Fort  William.    Turn  picture  on  end. 
Taken  by  W.  C.  Drake,  Fort  William. 
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O.  C.  TUTTLE  DEVIL  BUGS 
DO 
GET 
FISH 


CANADA 

The  Sportsman's  Paradise. 

The  place  where  the  best  sportsmen 
in  the  country  plan  their  vacations. 

JOBBERS- DEALERS 

Stock  Devil-Bugs.  —  They  make 
friends.  They  take  the  place  of  live 
bait.  They  add  an  EXTRA  smile  of 
satisfaction  to  the  day's  pleasure 
AND  THEY  DO  GET  FISH. 

American  anglers  buy  Devil  Bugs. 
Have  them  in  stock  so  as  not  to 
disappoint  them. 


DEVIL  BUGS  SELL  ON  SIGHT 

TRY  A  DOZEN 

Bass  Bugs  made  on  No.  3,  1-0,  2-0, 
and  3-0  ring  hooks.  Trout  Bugs 
made  with  wings.  No.  3,  6.  and  8, 
both  ring  and  snell  hooks. 
Price,  any  size.  Set  of  six  $4.50 
or  75c  each. 

The  NEW  DEVIL  MOUSE 

Is  a  Winner  on  big  fish. 
No.  201.  Price  $1.00  each. 

iS^S3SS^^r  ,f  he  does  not  handle  them  s-d  h» 

General  Sales  Manager, 
Patented  in  Canada,  Feb.  17th,  1920 


123  State  St.,  Schenectady,  N.Y 


Moose  Heads 

of  exceptional  size,  as  well  as  deer  and 
caribou  are  secured  every  year  in  the  Pro- 
vince of  Quebec  where  the  best  hunting 
and  fishing  in  America  is  to  be  had. 

Non-residents,  equally  with  residents  of 
the  Province,  may  lease  hunting  and  fish- 
ing rights  on  unleased  lands  belonging  to 
the  Province  at  from  $5  to  $10.  per  mile 
per  annum.  Applicants  should  definitely 
describe  the  location  of  the  rights  so  desired. 

Non-resident  fishing  and  hunting  lic- 
enses, tags  for  the  shipment  of  game  killed 
in  the  Province,  copies  of  the  fish  and 
game  laws,  and  all  information  regarding 
fishing  and  hunting  in  the  Province  may 
be  obtained  by  addressing 

Hon.  J.  Edouard  Perrault, 

Minister  of  Colonization,  Mines  and 
'Fisheries, 

Quebec 


ITHACA  WINS 


1920-21  Tennessee 

Championship 
John  Noel  won  *he 
championship  of 
Tennessee  two 
years  in  success 
sion  with 
an  Ithaca 


John  says 
any  man 
can  break 
more  tar- 
gets with 
an  Ithaca. 


Catalogue 
Free 

Double  guns 
for  game  $45  up 

Single  barrel 
trap  guns  $75 
up 

ITHACA 
GUN  CO. 
Ithaca,  N.  Y. 

Box  13 


Thinks  Change  in  Law  Inadvisable 

The  Editor,  Bod  and  Gun. 

I  read  recently  that  the  Government 
was  going  to  put  rabbits  and  hares  on 
the  open  list.  Personally,  I  think  that 
is  a  grave  mistake.  I  have  always 
resided  in  Brantford  and  vicinity,  and  can 
speak  of  this  section  only.  Take,  we  will  say, 
from  ten  to  fifteen  miles  around  Brantford 
the  cottontail  is  a  mighty  scarce  animal.  The 
big  Belgian  or  Holland  hare  are  fairly  numer- 
ous and  afford  splendid  shooting,  and  there 
were  some  good  bags  secured  in  the  begin- 
ning of  the  open  season  last  fall.  The  radial 
roads  between  Brantford  and  Hamilton, 
Brantford  and  Paris  and  Brantford  and  Port 
Dover  carried  out  the  hunters  by  the  hundreds 
as  well  as  by  auto, — (I  happened  to  be  one  of 
the  hunters.)  I  must  say  it  was  real  spprt  to 
be  after  those  big  fellows  weighing  from 
fifteen  to  twenty  pounds,  and  over.  I  can 
safely  say  that  there  must  have  been  killed  in 
Brant,  Norfolk  and  Wentworth  counties, 
thousands  of  those  good  game  animals  during 
the  open  season,  and  if  we  have  them  unprotec- 
ted, they  will  soon  be  like  all  the  rest  of  our 
game  around  here — practically  extinct.  . They 
were  the  only  shooting  we  had  the  last  two 
years,  and  when  it  is  so  convenient  for  anyone 
to  get  out  where  the  game  is,  (as  we  have  an 
hourly  service  on  all  the  radial  lines),  the 
"Big  Jacks,"  as  they  call  them,  will  not  last 
long,  I  assure  you. 

This  is  the  sentiment  of  all  the  good  sports 
I  have  been  talking  with  on  this  matter,  and, 
personally,  I  think  it  is  a  shame  to  have  as  good 
a  game  animal  as  the  Belgian  or  Holland  Hare 
exterminated. 

I  happen  to  know  the  origin  of  these  hare. 
They  were  originally  brought  here  by  the 
Germans  who  were  operating  the  Bow 
Park  Farm  for  the  Dominion  Ganners,  Limi- 
ted, and  were  placed  in  an  enclosure  for  a  few 
years.  They  were  liberated  on  the  Farm  in 
the  winter,  When  the  Grand  River  (which 
nearly  encircles  the  farm  of  1,000  acres) 
was  frozen  over  they  crossed  the  ice  and 
spread  out  over  the  adjoining  townships. 
There  were  originally  only  five  pairs  imported 
some  ten  or  twelve  years  ago. 

Yours   very  truly, 
Brantford,  Ont.  Jos.  Davies. 


More  Tragedies  of  the  Wilds 

Speaking  of  "Tragedies  of  the  Forest"  they 
go  on  incessantly  as  is  known  to  wanderers  of 
the  silent  places,  and  they  are  not  all  man 
made. 

The  day  after  we  made  camp,  Gilbert  (who 
had  never  been  in  the  woods  and  was  there 
for  health  and  rest)  and  I,  sat  in  the  shade  at 
the  foot  of  the  little  lake  dreamily  smoking 
and  gazing  out  at  the  placid  sheet  glittering 
in  the  blazing  sun,  when  a  movement  to  our 
right  disturbed  our  dreams.  It  was  a  pro- 
cession of  four  ducks,  the  mother  and  three 
well  grown  young.  They  came  down  through 
some  reeds  and  lilies  to  the  water,  then  shyly 
hugged  the  shore,  swimming  towards  the 
head  of  the  lake. 

About  twenty  yards  from  them  a  huge  rock 
jutted  half  into  the  water  forming  a  little 
niche  in  the  shore.  Arriving  there,  they 
suddenly  sprang  into  the  air  with  a  startled 
"quack,"  and  flew  up,  but  alas!  only  three 
arose.  One  youngster  remained  flapping 
frantically  for  an  instant,  and  was  dragged 
into  the  niche^  by  its  deadly  enemy  the 
weasel. 

Later  at  the  camp,  our  guide  "cussed" 
softly  and  remarked,  "Last  week  when  I  was 
in  here  to  clean  up  my  traps  there  were  seven 
young  ones.    I'll  get  that  feller  this  autumn." 

So  the  war  goes  on.  Tramping  over  a  hill 
to  another  lake  one  day,  we  passed  through 
a  thick  wood  and  came  across  the  scattered 
bones  and  quills  of  a  large  porcupine  that  had 
made  the  acquaintance  of  a  wildcat.  Another 
time,  a  bunch  of  brown  mottled  feathers 
testified  to  the  undoing  of  a  grouse.  Gilbert 
moralized  sadly  on  these  tragedies,  but  that 
won't  interest  you. — "Puerko." 

James  Nevin  Retires  from  Conserva- 
tion Board  of  Wisconsin 

In  a  recent  issue  of  the  Wisconsin  Conser- 
vationist, a  splendid  tribute  is  paid  to  James 
Nevin,  who  is  retiring  from  the  commissioner- 
ship  of  the  Wisconsin  Conservation  Board 
after  thirty  nine  years  of  faithful  service,  in 
part,  the  article  states: — 

"Mr.  Nevin  began  his  work  in  fish  culture 
at  Newcastle,  Ontario,  under  Samuel  Wilmot, 
the  father  of  fish  culture  in  Canada.  For 
thirteen  years  he  worked  under  Mr.  Wilmot 
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YOU  SHOULD  LIVE  OUT  OF  DOORS 


Remember  how  you  sweltered  in  the  heat  by  trying  to  sleep  indoors?  Get 
out  into  the  open. 

T#HE  STYLE  YOU  WANT  AT  THE  PRICE  YOU  CAN  AFFORD 


THESE  SPECIALTENTS 

Made  of  8  oz.  duck  are  real  val- 
ues. 

10'xl2',  7'6"  high,  3'  wall  $21.00 

7'x9',  7  high,  3' wall  $15.00 

Poles  and  pegs  extra.  $2.50 


PUP  TENTS 

They  are  made  of  heavy  khaki 
material,  the  kind  used  for  army 
goods.  Each  weighs  6  lbs.  Two 
halves  make  one  tent.  Size 
WxW  long.  Flap  extension 
Extra./  100  only  of  these  at  our 
special  price  each   $3.50 


FIREARMS 

You  may  own  a  gun  without  a 
permit  if  you  are  a  British  Sub- 
ject. The  government  has  re- 
pealed the  permit  law  so  get 
the  gun  you  want  without  any 
trouble.  Start  in  on  the  small 
game  and  you  will  be  prepared 
for  the  fall. 

THE  MAKE  YOU  WANT 
THE  CALIBRE  YOU  WANT 

In  Guns,  Rifles  and  Revolvers, 
we  have  them  all  in  stock  and 
fully  guaranteed.    Also  ammun- 
ition at  special  prices. 
Write  for  detail;  and  price  list. 

KIT  BAGS 

The  real  way  to  carry  your 
equipment,  a  Kit  bag  does  it. 
Slightly  used,  but  they  will  give 
the  service  of  a  new  one.  Made 
of  heavy  Khaki  Duck;  have  cord 
and  Grommett  factener.  Size 
10  ins.  diam  23"  deep,  at  each  50c 


A  FLASHLIGHT 


It's  dark.  You've  lost  something.  Your  first  thought— a  Flashlight.  All 
sizes  and  popular  makes  of  flashlamps.  Send  one  dollar  for  one  of  our  tubular 
6^x1%  black  case  tungsten  lamps.  They  are  nickel  trimmed  and  equipped 
with  No.  790  Ever  Ready  Battery. 


The 


D.  Pike  Co.  Ltd.  ? 


123  King  E. 

oron to 
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before  coming  to  Wisconsin.  At  that  time, 
there  was  but  one  fish  hatchery  in  Canada; 
now  there  are  more  than  fifty  which  supply 
millions  of  game  fish  fry  every  year  to  replen- 
ish the  Jakes  and  streams  of  that  country." 


Hercules  Powder  Co.  Purchases 
Aetna  Explosives  Co.  Inc.  . 

June  7,  the  Hercules  Powder  Company, 
Wilmington,  Delaware,  purchased  the  proper- 
ties, assets,  and  business  of  the  Aetna  Explos- 
ives Co.,  Inc.  As  a  result  of  this  transaction, 
the  Hercules  Powder  Company  will  acquire 
high  explosives,  or  dynamite,  plants  near 
Birmingham,  Alta.,  Emporium,  Pa.,  Sinnama- 
honing,  Pa.,  Ishpeming,  Mich.,  and  Fiiy\ille, 
111.,  two  black  blasting  powder  plants,  one  at 
Goes  Station,  Ohio,  and  the  other  near  Birm- 
ingham, Alta.,  a  plant  for  the  manufacture 
of  blasting  caps  and  electric  blasting  caps  at 
Port  Ewen,  N.Y.,  and  a  plant  for  the  manu- 
facture of  fulminate  of  mercury,  for  use  in* 
blasting  caps,  at  Prescott,  Ontario. 

With  the  acouisition  of  the  Aetna  Company, 
the  Hercules  Powder  Company  becomes  a 
much  larger  and  more  powerful  factor  in  the 
explosives  business. 


Would  Like  to  Canoe  on  De  Lievre 
River 

Editor  Rod  and  Gun  In  Canada. 

I  am  contemplating  a  canoe  trip  this  sum- 
mer. My  idea  is  to  ship  my  canoe  to  Mt. 
Laurier  and  paddle  down  the  De  Lievre  river 
to  the  Ottawa  and  thence  to  Montreal.  I 
am  under  the  impression  that  with  a  mate  I 
could  do  the  trip  easily  in  two  weeks  and  al- 
low several  days  rest  if  we  so  desired. 

I  thought  that  if  this  letter  was  published, 
some  old  timer  might  be  able  to  give  me  a 
few  tips  as  to  the  advisability  of  this  trip. 
If  he  gave  a  favourable  report,  perhaps  I 
might  induce  some  other  young  fellows  to  take 
the  trip  and  I  think  they  would  be  in  for  a 
good  time. 

Yours  truly, 

E.  N.  MILLS. 

Montreal,  Que. 


Foods  that  Best  Feed  Vigorous 
Outdoor  Fans 

In  the  army,  the  importance  of  rations  is 
fully  realized  and  is  the  subject  of  scientific 
study.    To  the  troops  are  issued  foods  of 


varying  nourishment  and  other  qualities, 
according  to  the  detail  upon  which  the 
soldiers  are  engaged  and  the  climate  condi- 
tions:   There  must  be  variety. 

The  same  principles  apply  to  the  camper, 
the  fisherman  and  the  see'ker  after  big  game. 
Strenuous  exercise  reauires  brawn  and  muscle 
building  food. 

For  the  camping  expedition,  Heinz  foods 
are  also  ideal  because  of  the  ease  with  which 
they  can  be  carried,  and  the  fact  that  they 
do  not  spoil.  Then  too,  much  drudgery  of 
camp  cooking  is  eliminated  by  Heinz  products, 
as  the  preparation  has  all  been  attended  to  in 
the  spotless  Heinz  Kitchens.  Heinz  Baked 
Beans  are  particularly  filling  and  equally 
palatable.  Heinz  Spaghetti  takes  the  place 
of  bread  and  potatoes  and  imparts  as  much 
nourishment  as  it  does  delight.  This  is  so,  all 
down  the  long  line  of  the  57  varieties.  Before 
you  plan  your  next  outing  ask  the  grocer  to 
pack  a  Heinz  57  box  for  you. 


Tamarac  Island  Fishing  and  Shooting 
Club  Hold  Annual  Meeting 

Port  Elgin,  May  21. — -The  annual  meeting 
of  shareholders  of  the  Tamarac  Island  Fishing 
and  Shooting  Club  was  held  at  the  office  of 
Stevens-Hepner  Company,  Limited,  last  night, 
the  following  shareholders  being  present- 
Judge  Klein,  Walkerton;  W.  Krug,  C.  Krug, 
J.  Krug,  Chesley;  C.  Kuehner,  D.  K.  Schroed- 
er,  J.  Morlock,  F.  A.  Glebe,  Hanover;  G. 
McLaren,  Gee.  Black,  W.  Falconer,  H.  H. 
Stevens,  Port  Elgin.  The  following  were 
elected  directors, — G.  McLaren,  Geo.  Black, 
H.  H.  Stevens,  C.  Kuehner  and  J.  Morlock. 
At  a  subsequent  meeting  of  the  directors  Mr. 

G.  McLaren  was  re-elected  President  and 

H.  H.  Stevens  Secretary  Treasurer. 

The  financial  statement  showed  that  the 
sum  of  $600.00  was  spent  upon  permanent 
improvements  to  the  road  and  the  Club 
property  during  the  year. 

The  proceedings  were  most  harmonious,  and 
plans  were  laid  for  large  improvements  to  the 
Club  property  this  year.  At  the  close  of  the 
meeting  the  members  were  entertained  at  the 
home  of  the  president. 

This  Club  has  a  membership  of  forty-five, 
and  holds  a  valuable  property  at  Stokes  Bay 
including  Tamarac  Island  on  which  there  are  a 
number  of  good  buildings  providing  ample 
accommodation  for  its  members.  Messrs. 
W.  Krug,  G.  McLaren  and  H.  H.  Stevens  are 
fitting  up  small  cottagBT  on  the  island  for  use 
of  their  families. 


And  Once-in-a-while,  the  Sailors  Vow 
She  Scuds  Across  the  Noronic's  Bow — 

In  1673,  from  a  headland  on  the  Northern  Lakes.  La  Salle,  the 
gallant  young  explorer,  saw  his  treasure  ship,  the  Griffon,  set  sail 
for  Niagara,  laden  with  a  wealth  of  furs.  Watched  her  with  strain- 
ing  eyes,  until  her  white  sails  dropped  below  the  horizon.  And 
that  was  the  last  he  ever  saw,  or  ever  heard,  of  this  staunch  little 
ship,  which  he  and  Tonty  and  Hennepin  had  built  to  search  for 
the  water  passage  from  America  to  China. 

The  Griffon— phantom  ship— the  vessel  upon  which  such  high 
hopes  of  adventurous  youth  were  builded,  still  sails  the  inland 
seas.  Occasionally,  some  midnight  watcher  glimpses  her,  on  a 
moonlight  night,  full  rigged  and  manned  by  her  ghostly  crew, 
Hitting,  hke  a  great  white  moth,  across  the  silvery  way. 

Thus  historjTand  legend  add  to, the  interest  of  this  

SIX-DAY  SALE  O'ER  LAKE  AND  RIVER 

SARNIA,  SOO,  PORTlARTHUR,  DULUTH  and  RETURN 

■  The  most  wonderful  of  all  vacations —  and  Saturdays  at  10  a.m.  (E.T.)  direct  to 
a  cruise  on  the  Great  Lakes  Huron  and  Point  Edward  Dock.  Round  QCJ  r*A 
Superior  Thre.  Sai.ings  Weekly-"No-  ^gfo  ^tja  hS*""'  f  <>  '  •  50 
ronic,      Hamonic     and  'Huronic,"  leave         F„r  Ti.i,pfc  OT1/l  .  f 

Sarnia  (Pt.  Edward  Dock)  every  Tuesday,  C^S^&^SS^^bSS. 
Thursday  and  Saturday  at  4  p.m.  (E.T.)      Agent— in   Toronto,  at  corner  King  and 
for  Soo,  Port  Arthur  and  Duluth.    Grand      / ,?tsO  or  f™m  t  Canada  Steamship 
Trunk    Special  Steamboat  Train    leaves      ^iUusTra^^folder^or  wAte^c" 
Toronto,  via  Hamilton,  Tuesdays,  Thursdays      Geoghe^an  Gen.  Pass.  Agen?  Sarnia 
NORTHERN  NAVIGATION  COMPANY  LIMITED,  Sarnia 
(Canadian  National-Grand  Trunk  Route) 


Canadian  Revolver  Association 


ANEW  Canadian  Association  of  revolver 
shots  has  been  organized  with  its  head- 
quarters in  Montreal.  This  organi- 
zation has  been  modeled  after  the 
United  States  Revolver  Association  which 
has  grown  from  a  small  member- 
ship to  a  big  association  with  members  all 
over  the  continent.  The  supreme  object  of 
this  association  is  the  development  of  expert 
marksmanship  with  revolver  and  pistol,  the 
idea  being  to  arrange  matches  between  the 
shooting  centres  all  over  the  country  and  to 
offer  trophies  and  medals  for  competition. 
These  matches  will,  of  course,  be  under  the 
supervision  of  a  governor  to  be  appointed 
iii  each  place. 

The  following  officers  have  been  elected: 
President,  Lt.-Col.  F.  A.  Gascoigne,  D.S.O; 
1st  Vice-president,  J.  A.  Taylor,  M.A.A.R.C; 
2nd  vice-president  (Ontario),  A.  J.  Knox, 
Orono,   Ont.;  2nd  vice-president  (Quebec), 

E.  C.  Brewer,  M.A.A.R.C;  2nd  vice-president 
(Manitoba)  to  be  elected. 

Provincial  Governors — Province  of  Quebec, 

F.  Allen,  M.A.A.A.R.C.;  Province  of  Ontario 
and  Manitoba,  to  be  elected.  Secretary, 
Capt.  G.  M.  LeHain,  M.A.A.A.R.C. 

The  constitution  and  By-laws  of  the  Can- 
adian Revolver  Association  state,  that  the 
membership  shall  consist  of  three  classes: 
members,  honorary  members,  associate  mem- 
bers. 

Any  reputable  Canadian  citizen  resident 
in  Canada  is  eligible  for  membership. 

Any  reputable  person  interested  in  revolver 
and  pistol  shooting  is  eligible  for  honorary  or 
associate  membership. 

Members  and  associate  members  may  be 
admitted  by  vote  of  the  executive  committee 
and  by  paying  the  regular  dues.  Honorary 
members  may  be  elected  at  a  regular  meeting 
of  the  association  and  shall  be  exempt  from 
dues. 

Honorary  and  associate  members  shall  be 
entitled  to  all  privileges  of  the  association, 
except  the  right  to  vote. 

The  annual  dues  shall  be  one  dollar  and 
shall  be  payable  on  election  to  membership 
and  thereafter  on  the  1st  of  May  in  every 
year. 

Members  in  arrears  for  dues  for  a  period 
of  more  than  two  years  shall  be  suspended 
but  may  re -instate  themselves  in  full  standing 
by  paying  their  arrears  in  dues.  Members 
may  not  resign  from  the  association  when  in 
arrears  for  dues. 


The  secretary-treasurer  shall  notify  each 
member  in  arrears  before  placing  his  name  on 
the  suspended  list. 

Any  member  of  this  association  in  good 
standing  may  become  a  life  member  by  vote 
of  the  executive  committee  and  by  paying 
into  the  treasury  $25,  such  funds  to  be  used 
by  the  association  for  the  purchase  of  trophies. 

The  scores  for  the  first  indoor  championship 


revolver  match  held  under  the  auspices  of 
this  association  is  as  follows: 
Dominion  Gold  Medal. 

A.  M.  Green,  M.A.A.A.R.C   428 

Provincial  Medal 
(Ontario) 

Gold  and  Silver 

A.  Rutherford,  Toronto,  R.C   427 

Silver 

E.  Smith,  Toronto  R.C  .,  "^427 

Bronze 

C.  A.  Jones,  Toronto  R.C   418 

(Quebec) 
Gold  and  Silver 


Capt.  G.  M.  LeHain,  M.A.A.A.R.C...  426 


Silver  * 

F.  Dumfries,  M.A.A.R.C   435 

Bronze 

J.  Boa,  M.A.A.A.R.C   419 


An  outdoor  mateh  will  be  shot  "any  time 
during  August  and  September  1921 — fifty 
shots  (five  targets  of  ten  shots  each)  to  be 
fired  within  one  fhour,|at  50  yards.  Any 
revolver,  any  open  sights,  not  more  than  ten 
inches  apart,  and  in  front  of  hammer.  Trig- 
ger pull  2lA  lbs.  to  be  tested  with  barrel 
Vertical. 

Dominion  Prizes:— Gold  Medal,  emblemat- 
ic of  Outdoor  Championship  of  Canada. 

Provincial  Medals:— First,  gold  and  silver 
medal;  second  silver  medal;  third,  bronze 
medal,  for  the  .  three  highest  scores  in  each 
province.  (The  winner  of  the  Dominion 
Medal  does  not  take  first  Provincial  Medal 
also.) 

Entrance  fee  to  members  of  C.R.A. —  $3.00 
The  following  matches  have  been  proposed, 

and  if  sufficient  entries  are  received  by  Aug. 

1st,  these  matches  will  be  held. 

PISTOL    MATCH— for    single    shot  or 

automatic    pistols,    any    open    sights;  ten 

inches  apart,  trigger  pull  2  lbs.    50^shots  in 

one  hour. 

NOVICE  MATCH— 25  shots  in  30  minutes, 
at  50  yards.  Weapons  as  in  Championship 
Match. 
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Send  for  Our  Special  Summer  Prices 

on 

RIFLES  and  SHOTGUNS 

calibre  or  gluge  yoS  dSe  g  '  d  y°U  can  secure  the  malTe  and 
"CI  IMA  y^LK  CARTRIDGES  for  all  calibres1>f Miles 

SHFi^  BLAC*  SHELLS,  -NITRO  CLU^and  -FIEID- 
bHELLS  m  game  and  trap  loads.  Q  tltaLD 

Just  Received  a  Stock  of  .256  Newton  Cartridges 

FISHING  TACKLE 

§Sft  T?eeJs,TAFlies'.  Lines»  Hooks,  Leaders, 
South  Bend,  Dowagiac,  Creek  Chub,  Wigglere 
and  Fisherman's  needs  in  endless  varieties, 
carried  in  stock.    Let  us  supply  your  needs. 

COLLAPSIBLE  STOVES 

for  camp,  canoe  and  auto  trips,  some  with 
bakers,  Teslin,  Dawson  and  Red  E.  A  good 
stove  means  comfort  on  the  trip 

CANOES 

will  be  in  great  demand  this  year — an  early 
order  will  avoid  disappointment  later.  We  can 
supply  you  with  Peterborough  or  Rice  Lake 
canoes  in  the  different  models  and  lengths 
Let  us  know  just  what  you  want  and  we  will 
quote  Special  Prices. 

Hunter  Canvas  Covered  Canoes,  cedar  lined 
and  cedar  ribbed  throughout,  painted  Huron 

18  ft  Vo  00rn'  14  ft*  $55'°0;  16  ft   $60  00; 

TENTS 

are  25%  less  m  price  than  the  prices  quoted  in 
our  Fall  1920  catalogue— order  early  and  be 
ready  for  camping. 

JACQUES  CLUB  LAWN  BOWLS 

A'iiM«1£v5**iii?KiPack  and   natural  color. 
AH  No.  3  bias,$12.50  per  pair. 


You  can  have  as  good  a 
light  in  your  camp  or 
cottage  as  you  have  at 
home,  if  you  use  a 


NULITE  PORTABLE  TABLE 
LAMP 

K400^'3^161^^,1^1'  "gats  withla 
match.    3  junta  gasoline  burns  about  12  hours 

XSH?  P»ted  founV  10  inch  white  embowS 
shade.    Price  complete  $11.00. 


STORM  KING  LANTERN 

npi,blow  out  has  a  mica  chimney,  gives 
350  candle  power  light.    Bowl  holds  one  quart 
gasoline  and  burns  12  to  16  hours.    Price  $9/75 
Take  an  improved 

STEWART  PHONOGRAPH 

along  to  the  cottage. 

$1522 

Express  paid 
by  us.  in 
Western  Can- 
ada, $15.50 


Plays  All 
Records 


LINEN  GILL  NETTING  by  the  pound  25% 
less  than  prices  in  Fall  1920  Catalogue 
LINEN  GILL  NETTING  MOUNTED  with 
leads  and  floats  ready  for  the  water,  25c  per 
y*ard  u  V1  ordenng>  give  size  of  mesh  desired 
stretched  measure. 

Headlights,  Gasoline  and  Acetylene  Lamps 
SjwLr*  uter«  8*  DHnna6e  Ba£s.  Pack  Sacks, 
Footballs,  Razors,  Traps,  1001  other  articles 
ot  interest  are  described  and  priced  in 
Hallam's  catalogue  Fall  1920  Edition  96 
pages  will  be  mailed  you  free  for  the  asking. 
Address  in  full. 


You  can  have  music  anywhere  if  you  have  a 
btewart.  Have  a  dance  or  concert  at  any  time 
to  entertain  your  friends.  It  has  a  wonderful 
tone,  beautiful  mahogany  finish,  precision  made 
motor.    Order  yours  today. 

HIS    MASTER'S  VOICE 
RECORDS 

carried  in  stock,  write  for  latest  catalogue  of 
these  popular  records.  i 

SILVERWARE 

S/°mm*unity  P1,ate,"  "Par  Plate,"  and 
"Wm.  A.  Rogers"  Silverware,  in  beautiful 
patterns,  at  lowest  possible  prices.  ««UU1«« 
A  wedding  present  that  will  be  appreciated. 

978  Hallam  Building 
Toronto 
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Entrance  $2.00,  with  three  re-entries  at 
$1.00  each. 

This  match  is  open  to  all  who  have  not  won 
1st,  2nd,  or  3rd  place  in  any  Dominion  or 
Provincial  Revolver  Match. 


MILITARY  MATCH  —  Service  revolver 
with  service  sights,full  charge,service  ammun- 
ition. This  match  is  intended  to  bring  out 
many  officers  and  men  who  mastered  the 
revolver  when  on  service — and  might  well  be 
of  interest  to  them. 


French  River  Fur  Breeders'  Association  Meets 


A  meeting  of  the  directors  of  the  French 
River  Fur  Breeders'  Association  was  held  in 
the  Mansion  House  on  May  2nd.  The  Presi- 
dent of  the  Company,  Mr.  R.  L.  Todd,  who  is 
an  experienced  and  successful  fur  farmer,  came 
all  the  way  from  Milltown,  New  Brunswick,  to 
be  present.  His  address  on  fur  farming  was 
listened  to  with  great  interest  and  showed 
the  high  point  which  scientific  fur  farming  has 
reached  in  the  industrial  life  of  the  Maritime  * 
provinces. 

The  Directors,  four  of  whom  are  local  men 
and  well  known  in  Parry  Sound,  were  elected 
to  their  offices  and  are  as  follows:  R.  L.  Todd, 
J.  Roland  Hett.,  J.  Mowers,  W.  A.  Trinier, 
M.  H.  Fenton,  D.  A.  Dodge,  R.  L.  Talley  of 
Toronto  and  L.  W.  Smith  of  Pittsburgh. 
The  company  has  already  purchased  twelve 
pedigreed  silver  black  foxes  from  New  Bruns- 
wick and  intend  adding  to  this  stock  in  the 
fall.     One  of  the  pairs  purchased  has  already 


produced  a  litter  of  pups  which  will  belong  to 
the  company. 

The  directors  have  been  authorized  to  sell 
$20,000  worth  of  stock  out  of  the  capitaliza- 
tion of  $80,000,  and  it  is  expected  this  will  be 
taken  up  quickly  as  many  enquiries  have  been 
received.  Shares  are  $10  each  and  any  numb- 
er may  be  purchased  from   one  up. 

The  intention  is  to  raise  silver  black  foxes, 
marten,  fisher,  black  Maryland  muskrats 
and  native  brown  muskrats,  on  their  ideal 
location  600  acres  in  extent  midway  betwene 
the  Pickerel  and  French  rivers.  There  are 
five  small  marshy  lakes  on  the  property  in 
which  the  muskrats  will  be  raised. 

With  good  local  backing  and  boosting,  this 
industry  new  to  Parry  Sound  district  should 
become  a  great  success  as  the  directors  are  all 
well-known  and  capable  men  and  the  demand 
for  furs  is  growing. 

The  Canadian,  Parry  Sound. 


BEATING  THE  HIGH  COST  OF  RAIL- 
ROADS AND  HOTELS.. 

Time  was  when  only  the  favored  few  owned 
motor  cars.  To-day,  people  buy  them  to 
save  money.  In  The  Motor  Camping  Book 
just  published  by  the  Putnams,  the  author, 
Elon  Jessup,  tells  of  meeting  in  Banff,  a  far- 
mer with  hif  wife  and  five  children  who  were 
enjoying  the  marvels  of  the  Canadian  Rock- 
ies. The  car  was  a  trifle  rickety  in  spots,  but 
it  had  brought  them  safely  all  the  way  across 
the  broad  prairies.  They  had  camped  out 
every  night  and  would  continue  to  do  so  until 
their  return.  This  farmer  explained  to  the 
author .  "I've  been  wanting  to  bring  my  family 
out  and  show  them  this  country  for  years,  but 
I  couldn't  stand  the  expense  till  I  got  the  fliv- 
ver. Going  this  way  don't  cost  much  more 
than  living  at  home." 

Any  of  our  readers  desiring  a  copy  of  this 


book  can  obtain  it  from  G.  P.  Putnam  Sons 
of  New  York,  Publishers. 


DOMINION  OF  CANADA  RIFLE  ASSO- 
CIATION RECOGNIZES  DOMINION 
MARKSMEN. 

A  decision  that  will  be  of  interest  to  many 
of  our  subscribers  is  contained  in  the  above 
heading. 

On  March  18,  1921,  the  Executive  Commit- 
tee of  the  Dominion  of  Canada  Rifle  Associa- 
tion Meeting  at  Ottawa  decided  to  recognize 
the  Dominion  marksmen  gold  pin  winners 
as  expert  rifle  shots.  They  also  decided  to 
give  each  gold  pin  man,  one  year's  free  mem- 
bership in  the  D.  C.  R.  A.  This  will  entitle 
them  to  shoot  in  all  competitions  under  the 
direction  of  this  Association. 
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Eveready  Flashlight- 
Pathfinder 


E 


lV^RcEA?7  F1ashlight  takes  up  where  the  sun  Heaves  off.  It 
'  ComnIniL^nHthr^gh-^yS  that  are  and  devious. 

otherSXingnfeef.Ulde*  11  layS  3  car<>et  of  sunli«ht  Wore 

nortiw^!iatnd^tream  H  Stands  suPreme  as  the  safe,  trustworthy 

ont&^?nlf2^eVeryJeme';gency-    11  is  as  mu<*  a  part  of  the 
outdoor  man  s  kit  as  rod  and  reel  and  rifle. 

tk„*  Tk      are  s?  ™any  Practical  uses  for  an  Eveready  Flashlight 

Xa5sai,ffi£r is  aimost  uke  a  gun  without  the  « 

j     Buy  an  Eveready  Flashlight  today  at  any  electrical,  hardware, 

^S^^SS^St^ store- Keep  11  "loaded" witn 

CANADIAN  NATIONAL  CARBON  CO.,  Limited 

TORONTQ  AND  WINNIPEG 


AC-42-M 


eVHREADv 

FLASHLIGHT 

The  Light  that  says  "There  it  is! 


Deer  Farming 


In  Biological  Survey  Bulletin  No.  36  and. 
Farmers  Bulletin  330,  the  United  States 
Department  of  Agriculture  sets  forth  the 
results  of  investigations  into  the  rearing  in 
captivity  of  animals  of  the  deer  family.  The 
conclusions  would  very  probably  apply  with 
equal  force  to  Canada.  The  following  is  the 
summary  of  the  former  bulletin: 

"The  rearing  of  wild  game  mammals,  both 
native  and  introduced,  offers  a  promising 
field  for  experiment,  as  well  as  for  the  practical 
investment  of  capital. 

"The  Rocky  Mountain  elk  and  the  Vir- 
ginia deer  can  be  reared  successfully  and 
cheaply  under  different  conditions  in  regard  to 
food  and  climate,  as  has  been  proved  by  many 
successful  experiments.  The  complete  domes- 
tication of  either  species  is  a  possibility  which 
if  realized,  would  be  a  source  of  lasting  benefit 
to  the  world.  With  proper  encouragement, 
the  production  of  venison  from  both  elk  and 
deer  can  be  made  profitable  industries  on 
lands  unsuited  for  cattle,  horses,  or  sheep. 


The  rearing  of  both  species  for  stocking  parks 
and  game  preserves  would  for  a  time  be  even 
more  profitable  than  the  production  of  venison. 

"Instead  of  hampering  breeders  by  restric- 
tions, state  laws  should  be  modified  so  as  to 
encourage  the  raising  of  deer  as  a  source  of 
wealth  to  the  individual  and  the  state.  Safe- 
guards against  the  destruction  and  sale  of 
wild  deer  for  domesticated  deer  are  necessary. 
For  this  purpose  a  system  of  licensing  private 
parks  or  of  inspecting  and  tagging  or  otherwise 
making  live  animals  or  carcasses  sold  or 
shipped  is  recommended. 

"It  is  believed  that  with  proper  encourage- 
ment much  of  the  otherwise  waste  land  in  the 
United  States  may  be  made  to  yield  profitable 
returns  from  the  production  of  venison,  and 
that  this  excellent  and  nutritious  meat 
instead  of  being  denied  to  99  per  cent  of  the 
population  .  of  the  country,  may  become  as 
common  and  as  cheap  in  our  markets  as 
mutton." 


The  Skunk 


George  Roberts  Hunt 


THIS  animal  certainly  needs  no  intro- 
duction for  he  is  in  fact  far  too  well 
known.  That  they  should  be  an  out- 
cast from  man  and  beast  on  account  of  their 
vile  odour  is  easy  to  understand.  Indians  have 
reasons  for  every  such  occurrence,  and  their 
legend  concerning  the  skunk  is  as  follows. 

It  seems  at  one  time  in  the  animal  world 
there  was  a  great  famine  and  it  was  necessary 
to  conserve  the  food  to  keep  some  of  the 
animals  from  starving  to  death.  The  grizzly 
bear  was  the  head  chief  over  all  the  animals 
and  he  gave  orders  for  all  the  food  to  be 
collected  and  stored  in  a  cave  where  a  wolf 
was  to  guard  it.  Now  it  chanced  one  day 
that  the  wolf  fell  asleep  while  on  guard  and  a 


skunk  and  a  snake,  seeing  their  opportunity, 
went  in  and  ate  all  the  conserved  food  it  was 
possible  for  them  to  do.  The  wolf  awoke 
and  caught  them,  then  calling  the  head  chief 
the  grizzly  bear,  the  latter  placed  a  curse 
upon  the  two  thieves,  saying  "that  man  and 
beast  shall  shun  you  both  for  evermore." 

While  the  many  Indian  myths  such  as  this 
and  others  make  entertaining  reading  we 
must  take  them  no  doubt  for  what  they  really 
are— myths.  The  body  of  the  skunk  is 
about  eighteen  inches  in  length  with  a  tail 
of  from  twelve  to  fourteen  inches.  While 
walking  their  back  is  much  curved  and  their 
tail,  which  is  bushy,  is  carried  erect  as  though 
the  animal  was  proud  of  its  beauty. 
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"OLD  RELIABLE"  PARKER 

Here's  a  sample  of  shot  gun  "reliability." 

MARK  ARIE,  with  a  Single  Parrel  PARKER,  broke  495x500  targets 
at  the  New  Jersey  State  Shoot,  and  99  of  them  were  at  22  yards. 

He  also  made  a  long  run  of  264,  of  which  96  were  broken  at  the  22 
yard  mark. 

The  Double  Championship  was  won  by — r 

FRED  PLUM  44x50  First 

ELMER  GARDNER      41x50  Second 
FRED  SLATER  40x50  Third 

They  all  used  PARKER  DOUBLE  Barrel  guns  which,  we  might  add, 
are  also  mighty  * 'reliable. " 

CONFIDENCE  COUNTS.  Let  us  build  you  a  gun,  either  single 
or  double. 

CATALOGUE  AND  FULL  INFORMATION  FOR  THE  ASKING 

PARKER  BROS.  Meriden,  Conn.,  U.S.A. 

New  York  Salesrooms:  25  Murray  St. 
A.  W.  duBray,  Pacific  Coast  Agent,  P.  O.  Box  102,  San  Francisco 


TELLS   HOW  FAR   YOU  WALK 

The  American  Pedometer 

Regulates  to  Step  and  Registers  Exact  Dis- 
tances; Simple,  Accurate,  Durable. 

Indispensable  to  every  lov~ 
er  of  outdoor  sport  and  es- 
pecially to  those  who  love 
WALKING    Instructive  be- 
cause of  value  in  determining 
distances:  a  necessary  ad- 
junct to  compass  and  as  use- 
ful to  SPORTSMEN.  It  fur- 
nishes the  true  solution  of 
many  a  disputed  question  of 
how  far  it  is  to  or  from  vari- 
ous points.  Best  of 
all  it  is  a  wonder- 
ful health  promoter 
because  its  interest- 
ing notations  afford 
real   incentive  for 
WALKING.  Whe- 
ther you  walk  for 
health,  business  or 
pleasure— anywhere, 
everywhere,  the 
AMERICAN  Pedo- 
meter tells  the  whole 
story  of  just  how 
far  you  have  trav- 
elled. 

FULLY 
GUARANTEED 
One  Hundred  Mile 
Pedometer.  $3.00 
Sold  by  all  Dealers  or  Direct 

AMERICAN  PEDOMETER  COMPANY 

902  Chapel  St.,  New  Haven,-  Conn. 
E.  &  A.  GUNTHER  CO.    -    Toronto,  Canada 

Agents  for  the  Dominion  of  Canada 


HOTEL  TULLER  5!S§°,T 

600  Rooms  600  Baths 

12.50  up,  Single  $4.50  up,  Double 

Agents  Sample  Rooms  $5.00  per  day 

Canadian  money  accepted  at  par  on  bill 
Headquarters  in  Detroit  for 

Old  Colony  Club 
Detroit  Automobile  Club 
Motion  Picture  Exhibitor's  Ass'n 
Detroit  Transportation  Club 

Table  d'  Hote,  $1.50  and  $1.75 
Business  Men's  Lunch,  75c 
Cafe  A  La  Carte       Cafeteria       Men's  Grille 


Canadian  Indians  Hold  Annual 
Tournament 

With  full  ceremony  and  regalia  consisting  of  war 
paint,  blankets,  tomahawks  and  war  dances,  not  forge  t- 
mg  the  tournament,  the  Canadian  Indians  held  their 
sixteenth  annua!  pow  wow  at  Niagara-on-the-Lake  on 
June  30th,  July  1st  and  2nd.  As  usual  this  was  a 
family  shoot  when  all  membersof  the  family  attend  and 
watch  the  Indians  break  clay  birds.  Splendid  weather 
and  good  scores  were  the  two  outstanding  features  of 
the  shoot.  There  were  very  few  dull  moments  during 
the  three  days  of  the  tournament,  the  management  of 
the  Queens  Royal  Hotel  kindly  arranging  dances  at 
night  in  the  pavilion;  while  during  the  day  when  not 
shooting,  the  Indians  enjoyed  the  bathing  and  boating 
for  which  Niagara-on-the-lake  is  noted. 

Rowland  Day  of  London  held  the  record  for  the  entire 
tournament  by  breaking  159  out  of  possible  160  on  the 
first  day.  The  second  day,  Horace  Bonser  of  Cincinnati, 
a  member  of  last  year's  Olympic  team  and  a  chief  of 
the  American  Indians  w  is  high  gun  in  the  amateur  class 
with  155  out  of  160;  Frank  Huseman  of  Rochester 
tied  with  him,  being  high  professional  for  the  day. 
William  Barnes  (Chief  Roaring  Lion)  made  the  longest 
run  of  the  shoot  with  108.  An  interesting  shoot-off 
took  place  in  the  handicap  event  on  the  last  day  which 
had  for  a  prize  the  beautiful  Henry  Butt  King  Edward 
VI 1  trophy.  Mrs.  Vogel,  the  well  known  Michigan 
shooter,  Nelson  Long,  the  Hamilton  professional, 
Harry  Payne  of  Tillsonburg  and  J.  W.  McCausland  of 
London  were  tied  in  this  event  and  in  the  resultant 
shoot-off  Mr.  McCausland  (Chief  Engineer)  went 
straight  with  20  out  of  20. 

The  credit  for  making  this  one  of  the  most  successful 
of  the  many  successful  Indian  tournaments  belongs  to 
High  Chief  Walter  Thompson  (Chief  Iron  Face)  and 
to  High  Scribe  Court  Thompson  (Chief  Smiling  Face). 
They  were  on  the  job  all  the  time  and  were  ever  ready  to 
help  at  the  right  moment.  George  Dunk  of  the  Dom- 
inion Cartridge  Company  and  Alf.  A  Dwight  of  the 
Remington  u.M.C.  Company  were  in  charge  of  the 
office  and  scores. 

In  addition  to  the  Canadian  Indians  and  other 
Canadian  shooters  there  was  a  large  number  of  Ameri- 
can shooters  present.  _ 

In  the  first  day's  event  the  winners  were  Rowland 
Day,  London,  and  S.  Hopkins,  Lewiston,  N.  Y.  Second 
event  S.  G.  Vance,  Tillsonburg,  and  J.  W.  McCausland. 
Toronto.  Third  event,  W.  Barnes,  Hamilton  ,and  G. 
Anstee,  Toronto.  Fourth  event.  Major  W.  H.  Singer, 
Niagara  Falls,  and  J.  Blea.  Toronto.  Fifth  event.  L  S 
West,  Rochester,  and  Dr.  Jordan,  Toronto.  Sixth 
event,  H.  Cooey,  Toronto,  and  Geo.  Beattie,  Hamilton. 
Seventh  event,  W.  J.  McCance,  St.  Thomas,  and. 
Thomas  Houghton,  Flint,  Mich.  Eighth  event,  H. 
Payne,  Tillsonburg.  , 

The  individual  total  scores  were: — T.  E.  Houghton, 
Flint,  Mich.,  144;  C.  W.  Foss,  Flint,  Mich.,  139; 
E.  Y.  Deihl,  Cincinnati,  139;  Horace  Bonser,  Cincinna- 
ti, 144;  W.J.  McCance,  St.  Thomas,  135;  H.E.Payne, 
Tillsonburg,  138;  W.  Hodges,  Jarvis,  136 ;  James  Vance, 
Tillsonburg,  113;  G.  Marr,  Woodstock,  123;  C.  S. 
Johnson,  Stafford ville,  129;  L.  S.  West,  Rochester, 
145;  G.  W.  Wigle,  Hamilton,  143;  S.  Hopkins,  Lewis- 
ton,  N.Y.,  148;  Major  W.  H.  Singer,  Niagara  Falls, 
148;  H.  St.  C.  Fisher,  Niagara  Falls,  144;  F.  H.  Mor- 
ris, Montreal,  145;  G.  Beattie,  Hamilton,  148;  S.  G. 
Vance,  Tillsonburg,  153  W.  Barnes,  Hamilton,  156; 
Rowland  Day,  London,  159;  J.  McCausland,  Toronto, 
148;  R.  Jordan,  London,  135;  F.  Kerr,  Crediton,  143; 
T.  Baker,  London,  127;  W.  Hollingshead,  Dutton,  140; 
W.  P.  Thomson,  Hamilton,  143;  Court  Thomson, 
Hamilton,  141;  P.  Friend,  Hamilton  Beach,  124;  A.  S. 
Woodruff,  St.  Catharines,  110;  Geo.  L.  Vivian,  Toron- 
to, 127;  E.  J.  Marsh,  Toronto,  122;  H.  Payne,  Tillson,- 
burg,  135;  H.  Reid,  Toronto,  25  out  of  40;  W.  H. 
Bradfield/Stafford ville,  126;  C.  R.  Marlatt,  Stafford- 
ville,  127-  J.  Blea,  Toronto,  140;  H.  Cooey,  Toronto, 
153;  G.  Anstee,  Toronto,  152;  W.  H.  Gooderham,  Tor- 


onto, 139;  Dr.  Jordan,  Toronto,  144;  F.  W.  Watson, 
Hamilton,  132;  Mrs.  L.  G.  Vogel,  Detroit,  129;  W.  R. 
Patterson,  New  York,  92  out  of  100. 

In  the  doubles  competition  the  following  scores  were 
made:  G.  Beattie  (-Hamilton),  38;  F.  H.  Morns|(Mont- 
real),  35;  H.  Cooey  (Toronto),  33;  G.  Marr  (Wood- 
stock). 33;  Maior  W.  H.  Singer  (Niagara  Falls),  33; 

F.  H.  Huseman  (Rochester)  33;  W.  Barnes  (Hamilton) 
32;  W.  H.  Gooderham  (Toronto  '32;  W.  Hollingshead 
(Dutton;  31;  Mrs.  H.  Vogel  (Detroit),  29;  S.  G. 
Vance  (Tillsonburg),  29;  Geo.  Vivian  (Toronto), 
28;  F.  Watson  (Hamilton),  27;  T.  Houghton  (Flint, 
Mich.)  27;  G.  W.  Wigle,  (Hamilton),  25;  L.  G.^West 
(Rochester),  22. 

The  individual  total  scores  today,  were  as  follows 
160  targets  being  shot  at: — T.  Houghton  (Flint,  Mich.)  > 
145;  C.  Foss  (Flint,  Mich.),  142;  E.  Diehl  (Cincinnati), 
146;  H.  Bonser  (Cincinnati),  155;  W.  McCance, 
(St.  Thomas),  143;  J.  Payne  (Tillsonburg),  14  9;  W 
Hodges  (Jarvis),  148;  J.  Vance,  (Tillsonburg),  141; 

G.  Marr  (Woodstock),  122;  L.  S.  Johnson  (Stafford- 
ville),  130;  T.  S.  West  (Rochester),  147;  W.  W.  Wigle 
(Hamilton),  137;  H.  Hopkins  (Lewiston),  151;  J.  H. 
Symmes  (Niagara  Falls),  150;  H.  S.  Fisher  (Niagara 
Falls),  147;  F.  H.  Huseman  (Rochester),  155;  F.  Mor- 
ris (Montreal),  151;  G.  Beattie  (Hamilton),  150;  S.  G. 
Vance  (Tillsonburg),  153;  W.  Barnes  (Hamilton),  153; 
Rowland  Day  (London),  146;  J.  McCausland  (London) 
153;  R.  Jordan  (London),  140;  F.  Kerr  (Crediton),  139; 
T.  Baker  (London),  132;  Mrs.  L.  Vogel  (Detroit),  138; 
W.  Hollingshead  (Dutton),  13;  W.  P.  Thomson 
(Hamilton),  136;  Court  Thomson  (Hamilton),  134; 
P.  Friend  (Hamilton),  122;  Dr.  Hiliker  (Hamilton), 
53;  Bradfield  (Staff ordville),  136;  J.  Blea  (Toronto), 
96-120)  W.  Hughes  (Toronto),  141 ;  C.  Marlatt  (Staff- 
ordville),  128;  A.  Parmenter  (Bartonville),  139;  H. 
Cooey  (Toronto),  153;  G.  Anstee  (Toronto),  146; 
W.  H.  Gooderham  (Toronto),  133;  Dr.  G.  G.  Jordan 
(Toronto),  143;  F.  Watson  (Hamilton),  127;  M.  Good- 
all  (Hamilton),  142;  W,  S.  Patterson  (New  York), 
145;  J.  Braden  (Hamilton),  87-100;  W.  H.  Hunsberry 
(Jordan),  144;  H.  Payne  (Tillsonburg),  140;  E.  Sturt 
(Hamilton),  148;  Nelson  Long  (Hamilton),  147;  D. 
Konkle  (Beamsville),  144;  C.  G.  Syer  (Hamilton), 
147;  P.  J.  Booth  (Dixie,  Ont.),  132;  H.  Reid  (Toronto), 
103;  E.  J.  Marsh  (Toronto),  115;  W.  Seager  (Toronto), 
127;  G.Vivian  (Toronto),  141. 

*  The  five  man  team  match  was  won  by  the  Niagara 
Falls  team.  Niagara  Falls  was  tied  at  118  with  Tor- 
onto, and  they  were  ordered  to  shoot  off.  George 
Vivian  of  the  Toronto  team  became  ill,  however,  so  the 
Toronto  team  had  to  default. 

Following  was  the  score  in  the  five  men  team  oj>en: 
Niagara  Falls — Major  Singer,  George  Runchy,  W.  C. 
Pretty,  E.  Stuart  of  H.  Vic,  Fisher.  118. 

Tillsonburg — J.  Vance,  H.  Payne,  S.  Vance,  J.  Payne, 

London — Kerr,  Hollingshead,  McCausland,  R.'Jor- 
dan  and  T.  Baker,  111.        _  •  <^ 

Toronto — Colly,  Anstee,  Dr.  Jordan  .Gooderham 
and  Vivian  .118.  _      „.  .  _ 

Hamilton— Beattie,  Barnes,  Wigle,  Sturt  and  W. 
Thomson,  115.  _  , 

Five-men  team  open  to  Canadian  Indians  °nly— 
Bonser,  Hutchison,  J.  Vance,  Gooderham  and  Colly, 
108;  W.  Thomson,  Sutton,  Hughes,  Moms  and  Dunk, 
118;  Anslee,  Reid,  Payne,  Hollinghead  and  Fisher,  111; 
Johnson,  Beattie,  Hodges,  Kerr  and  Wigle,  115;  Mar- 
latt, J.  Payne,  C.  Thomson,  Long  and  Diehl,  111; 
McCausland,  Booth,  Baker,  Stuart  and  Siger  120; 
R.  Jordan,  Houghton,  D.  R.  Jordan,  S.  Vance  and  Viv- 
ian  118;  Bradfield,  Seager,  Barnes,  Friend  and  Marr. 
108. 

In  the  two-man  team  shoot  at  25  targets,the  follow- 
ing scores  were  made;  F.  Morris  and  Dr.  Jordan,  46; 
Barnes  and  Wigle  47;  Hughes  and  Beattie,  38;  Dunk 
and  Singer,  47;  C.  Thomson  and  Hollingshead,  42; 
Houghton  and  Marr,  45;  Bradfield  and  Bonser,  41; 
Long  and  Baker,  46 ;  Johnson  and  Vivian,  40;  Sturt  and 
Friend,  42;  McCausland  and  Sutton,  44;  Reid  and 
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Two  More  Victories  for 

Dominion  Shot  Shells 


The  Grand  International  Handicap  at  St.  Thomas, 
Ont,  and  the  Manitoba-Saskatchewan  championship  at 
Brandon,  are  further  evidence  of  the  performance  of 
Dominion  Ammunition  under  the  most  exacting  conditions. 

Sam  Sutton  of  Port  Burwell,  Ont.,  shooting  Dominion 
Canuck  Shells'  won  the  Grand  International  Handicap 
with  a  score  of  98  out  of  100. 

In  the  Western  championship,  Johnnie  Black,  shooting 
Dominion  Sovereigns,  was  the  winner,  with  196  out  of  200. 

These  are  the  real  tests  of  ammunition.  These  are 
proofs  that  Dominion  Shot  Shells  are  dependable  under 
the  most  exacting  conditions.  For  field  or  traps,  insist 
on  Dominion  Shot  Shells.  All  Dominion  Smokeless  Shells 
are  loaded  with  chilled  shot. 


Dominion  Cartridge  Co.  Limited 

Owned  and  Operated  by 
Canadian  Explosives  Limited 

Halifax    Montreal   Toronto    Sudbury    Winnipeg  Vancouver 
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Payne,  41:Marlatt  and  Cooey,  45;  Payne  and  Vance 
46;  Fisher  and  Vance,  42;  Hutchison  and  Anstee,  42; 
Gooderham  and  R.  Jordan,  43;  Kerr  and  W.  Thomson, 
44;  Diehl  and  Seager,  45;  Booth  and  Hodges,  44. 


.  HAMILTON  GUN  CLUB. 

Hamilton  June  25. — The  grounds  of  the  Hamilton 
Gun  club  provided  an  ideal  spot  away  from  the  present 
heat  wave  on  Saturday  afternoon,  and  although  the 
attendance  was  somewhat  ^  small,  a  very  enjoyable 
shoot  was  held. 

The  A  class  shooters  were  nearly  all  in  top  form.  E 
Harris,  R.  J.  Montgomery,  M.  E.  Fletcher  and  George 
Beattie  all  tied  for  the  spoon  with  24  out  of  25,  while 
in  the  shoot  off,  Beattie  and  Montgomery  pulled  away 
from  the  others  with  another  24  and  made  another 
shoot  off  necessary.  The  third  time  out  Beattie  got 
down  to  business  and  put  on  a  perfect  score,  Montgom- 
ery dropping  two  birds. 

In  B  class  J.  Smith  won  out  for  the  spoon  by  breaking 
24  out  of  25,  with  W.  Livingstone  right  behind  with  23. 
H.  Fletcher,  G.  Stroud  and  A.  Glover  each  got  21. 

George  Brown  took  home  the  spoon  in  C  class  with  a 
score  of  20  out  of  25.  J.  Griffiths  was  next  with  19, 
followed  by  J.  J.  Cline  with  18. 

E.  Harris  had  the  best  all  round  score  for  the  after- 
noon, dropping  only  three  birds  in  100,  while  George 
Beattie  was  close  up  with  96  out  of  100.  W.  Living- 
stone was  also  well  up  with  48  out  of  50.  and  R.  J. 
Montgomery  got  95  out  of  100. 

The  scores  were : 

Shot  at  Broke 

E.Harris   100  97 

J.  Hunter   75  63 

H.Fletcher   75  63 

H.  Lennox   75  65 

R.J.Montgomery   100  95 

M.E.Fletcher   100  94 

N.Long.   50  44 

GeorgeBeattie   100  96 

C.  Stout   50  42 

George  Brown   50  41 

J.  Mover   75  40 

J.  J.  Cline   50  .36 

A.  Smyth   50  31 

W.Livingstone   50  48. 

A.  Glover   75  62 

J.  Gardiner   50  42 

J.Smith   50  46 

M.  E.  Goodale   50  47 

J.Griffiths   75  56 

George  Stroud   75  68 


BOB  WHITE  TOURNAMENT 

A  very  successful  tournament  was  held  by  the  Bob 
White  Gun  Club  at  their  Grounds  Poplar  Park  Niagara 
Falls  on  June  18th  Over  seventy  five  "scatter  gun" 
artistst  were  present  and  many  splendid  scores  were 
made.  Frank  Wright  of  Buffalo  was  shooting  in  his. 
usual  good  style  and  headed  the  list  with  100  straight. 
George  Beattie  of  Hamilton  took  second  money  with 
one  mis«  while  Sam  Vance,  Tillsonburg,  and  W.  Mil- 
ler, Buffalo  tied  lor  third  with  98  out  of  a  100.  Barnes 
and  Kretchman  tied  in  the  doubles  with  45  out  of  100. 

Doubles  shot  at 

25  Pair  Broke 

W.  Barnes   50  45 

Kretchman   50  45 


S.Vance   50 

F.  wiight  .....  50 

D.  Konkle   50 

C.  Hurst   50 

E.  Write   50 

M. Beattie   50 

Montgomery   50 

W- Singer  ;.  50 

A.  Bishop   50 

J.  Fries   50 

S.Hopkins   50 

Dueger   50 

W.Miller   50 

J.  Symms   50 

M.  Goodale   50 

G.  Runchy  T.   50 

F.  Folemsbee   50 

F.  Hurd   50 

Shot  at 
100 

J.  Fries,  Buffalo....  

W.  M  .Gillap,  Dunville  

G.  Brown,  Hamilton  

A.  J.  Pearson,  Niagara  Falls  

A.  Dell,  Niagara  Fall   

A.  Glover,  Hamilton  

F.  Stewart,  Niagara  Falls  

E.  Stewart  .Niagara  Falls  

D.  Konkle,  Beamsville  

B.  Fraser,  Buffalo  

C.  Duegar,  Buffalo  

Hutchison,  Niagara-on-the-Lake  

W.  Lansing,  Niagara-on-the-Lake  

F.  Walker,  Virgil.  

F.  Folemsbee,  Niagara  Falls.  

C.  Bufton,  Niagara-on-the-Lake  

F.  Liffold,  Buffalo  

F.  Blackwell,  Durwell  

F.  Heintzman,  Buffalo  

A.N  iven,  Virgle.  

J.  W.  Gillap,  Durwell  

W.  Root,  Durwell  .*  

H.  Dell,  Niagara  Falls  

G.  Tracey,  Virgle  

F.  Wright,  Buffalo  :  

G.  Beattie,  Hamilton  

S.  G.  Vance,  Tillsonburg  

H.  Kretschman,  Hamilton   

S.  Hopkins,  Leviston  •  A  • 

W.  Barnes,  Hamilton  

W. Write,  Buffalo.  

E.  Miller,  Buffalo......  

Montgomery,  Beamsville  

W.  Singer,  Niagara  Falls  

H.  W .  Hunsberry ,  Jordan  

A.  Bishop,  Niagara-on-the-Lake. . .  

M.  Slingerland,  Niagara-on-the-Lake  

G.  W.  Dunk,  Toronto  

M.  Goodale,  Hamilton  

N.  Long,  Hamilton  

C.  Hurst,  Niagara  Falls  

R.  Dawson,  Niagara-on-the-Lake  

M.  F.  Fletcher,  Hamilton  

St.  Fisher,  Queenston  

W.  Niven,  Virgil  

G.  Runchey,  Niagara  Falls  

F.  Hurd,  Niagara  Falls  

C.J.Meyer,  Buffalo  

W  Bennett,  Niagara  Falls  '.  


44 
44 

44 

43 

43 
43 
41 
41 
40 
38 
37 
36 
37 
36 
35 
32 
26 
26 
Total. 

89 


87 
87 
86 
86 
86 
84 
83 
83 
83 
83 
82 
81 
81 
81 
79 
79 
77 
75 
75 
68 
59 
100 
99 
98 
97 
96 
96 
96 
98 
96 
95 
95 
93 
92 
92 
92 
92 
e9 
91 
91 
91 
91 
90 
90 
89 
89 


NATURAL  HISTORY  PHOTO— Bonnycastle  Dale 


The  Pacific  spider  crab  or  sea  crab.    A  two  pounder. 
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The  Government  on  the  26th  of  May  repealed  the  famous  permit  law,  and 
you  can  now  buy  and  own  a  rifle  without  a  permit. 

calibre  "CANUCK"  The  toirest  Rifle  Ma<4e 

AT  A  PRICE 


22 


■MMHH  EVERYONE 

CAN  AFFORD 

If  you  cannot  get  one  of  these 
accurate,  hard-hitting  rifles  from  your 
storekeeper,  we  will  mail  you  one  to  any 
place   in  Canada,    all    charges   paid,  for 

EVERY  RIFLE  has  been  fired,  tested  and  sighted  at  our  factory,  and  then  has  red  guarantee  card  attached 

THE  H.  W.  COOEY  MACHINE  &  ARMS  CO.,  TORONTO,  ONT. 


$10 75 

*  V  Delivered 


The  Baechtel  Pipe 

(Patented) 

Has  twenty  (20)  inches  of  stem. 
Fits  snugly; into  any  vest  pocket. 
Has  four  separate  and  complete  drip  chamb- 
ers. 

Weighs  only  one  and  one-fourth  (1}4)  ounces. 
Positively    cannot    draw    tobacco  particles 

into  mouth. 
Cleanest,    coolest,    most    wholesome  smoke 

there  is. 


So  light  in  weight  that  you  scarcely  know  you  have  a  pipe 
in  your  mouth. 

Remember  the  size  of  the  pipe  is  only  four  and  one-half  (4>£) 
inches  from  tip  of  stem  to  extreme  outside  upper  edge  of  bowl. 

Yet  you  have  twenty  (20)  inches  of  cooling  stem. 

Order  today,  or  send  for  circular. 

Once  you  use  the  Baechtel  Pipe,  no  other  smoke  tastes  half 
so  good. 

Price  of  Baechtel  Pipe  complete,  securely  packed  and  ship- 
ped by^ins^ured  or  registered  mail  to  any  address  upon  receipt  of 

Send  currency,  check  or  money  order  to 

Baechtel  Company  Incorporated 

HAGERSTOWN,  MARYLAND 

(We  ship  C.O.D.  if  preferred) 


PETERBOROUGH  CANOES— Always  Reliable 

CANVAS  COVERED  and  ALL  WOOD  CANOES 

We  have  several  nice  easy  paddling  models  from  15  ft.  to  20  ft.  for  the  Hunter  and  Fisherman. 
SPECIAL  12  FT.  AND  15  FTfc  CANOES  OF  LIGHT  WEIGHT  FOR  THE  TRAPPER. 

Our  catalogue  will  be  of  interest  to  every  sportsman.  Send 
for  one.    We  have  a  good  stock  and  can  ship  promptly. 


THE  PETERBOROUGH  CANOE  CO. 


294  Water  Street, 

Peterborough,  Canada. 


Messrs.  Boa  and  Dunk  of  the  Dominion  Cartridge  Co.;  Jim  Payne  and  William  Barnes;  One  of 
the  .groups  at  Niagara- on-the-Lake ;  Mark  Arie  and  Wes.  Hart;  Mayor  Brmkman  of  St.  Thomas 
Court  Thompson  of  Hamilton. 
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Boar  or 
BuIlVeye 


No.  26  Car- 
bine Front 
Sight  $1.00 


^HETHER  you 're  fac- 
ing the  gleaming 
tusks  of  a  wild  boar, 
"close-up,"  or  a  four- 
inch  "bull  "  at  200 
yards, 


No.  I. 
Com- 
bination R„ 
Sight 
$5.50 


Better  Your  Aim 

2?aew  Ion£er  sIght  radius 

enables  you  to  get  an  ac- 
curate bead  almost  as 
quickly  as  you  can  get 

?wr  grun,  f°  your  shoul- 
der Unlike  open  sights, 
their  accuracy  is  not  af- 
lected  by  varying  light 
conditions.  Completetas- 
sortment  of  tang  or  re- 
ceiver style  rear  sights, 
ivory  or  gold  bead  front 
sights,  fortall  rifles— old 
lor  new.  At  your  deal- 
er s;  or  give  us  your 
make,  model  and  cal- 
iber. 


Write  for  Catalog 

Lyman  Gun  Sight  Corp. 

135  West  St. 
Middlefield,  Conn. 


FISHERMEN! 

YOUR  ATTENTION,  ?le¥&  to .  '«* 

'  that  there  is  *  special 
magazine  exclusively  devoted  to  your  special  hobby. 
It  is  four  years  old,  a  strong,  healthy  youngster, 
ably  managed  by  a  httle  coterie  of  real  sportsmen  who 
know  the  business  from  A  to  Z.    You  should  see  it  I 

The  American  Angler 

THE  ONLY  ALL-ANGLING 
MAGAZINE 

Covers  every  phase  of  angling.  Contains  well- 
written,  beautifully  illustrated  stories  by  and  for 
anglers;  how  to  get  the  most  sport  near  home;  stories 
of  famous  angling  waters  by  noted  anglers  who  have 
been  everywhere'.*  and  who  know  how  to  write; 
daring  original  and  timely  opinions  on  all  matters 
piscatorial;  amateur  tackle  making;  fly,  bait  and 
surf  tournament.  t  Salt  water  angling  is  generously 
treated  and  angling  humor  is  delightfully  illus- 
trated.   Published  monthly. 

Special  Trial  Subscription  $1  Cfi 

Six  Splendid  Numbers  *P  1  •  «J  V 

Regular  Yearly  Subscription  $2.00; 
Canada,  $2.35;         Foreign,  $2.60. 

Send  Check  or  Postal  Money  Order  to 

THE  AMERICAN  ANGLER 

Candler  Bldg.,  221  W,  42d  St.,  NEW  YORK 


How 

would 

You 

like 

to  get 

one 

like 

this? 


(13^  lb.  pike 
caught  June 
22nd,  within 
twenty  minu- 
tes walk  of  the 
Sykes  -  Bates 
fishing  and 
hunting  camps 
Nc  " 


Ont.) 


Northern 


FOR  RENT— A  set  of  comfortable  log  cabins  sit- 
uated on  good  fishing  waters  all  running  into  the  Span- 
ish River.  Camps  supplied  with  dishes,  bunks  and 
stoves;  applicants  to  furnish  own  blankets  and  grub 
Woods  teeming  with  partridge,  also  rabbit  and  duck 
shooting.  Deer,  Moose,  and  Black  Bear  in  Season 
Camps  accommodating  from  two  to  eight  persons"' 
Rates  reasonable.    Write: — 

SYKES  &  BATES 
Metagama,  via  Cartier,  N.  Ont. 


Chief  Iron  Face  and  Chief  Smiling  Face;  A  group  at  the  Indian  shoot;  One  of  the  good 
sau ads  at  St.  Thomas;  F.  H.  Morris,  Montreal  pro.;  All  good  Indians. 
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/Sake  with,  you 

COFFEE  I 

Ready  instantly-simply  add  water,  hot  orcold.  J 
No  coffee-pot  required.Trial  size  10  cents.Booklet  free  ^ 

G.WASHINGTON  COFFEE  REFINING  CO.  ^=35 
522  FIFTH  AVENUE ,  NEW  YORK  - 


Have  shown  the  greatest  improvements  of  any  collars  offered  to  the  trade  since  1879.  The  slit 
over  the  re-inforced  button-hole,  prevents  the  button  pressing  on  the  neck,  and  allows  freedom 
in  adjusting  tie.  The  Flexible  Tabs  prevent  breaking  at  the  front  fold.  Worn  by  sportsmen, 
automobile  owners,  merchants,  mechanics,  railway  employees,  and  in  fact,  by  everybody.  Sold 
by  the  best  dealers  in  every  city.    MADE  IN  CANADA,  by 

THE  PARSONS  &  PARSONS  CANADIAN  CO.,  HAMILTON,  CAN. 


A  GUN  FOR  A  GUN 

The  one  you  have  for  the  one  you  want 
and  fully  guaranteed. 

Enclose  a  two  cent  stamp  in  first  letter 
telling  us  what  you  want  and  we  will  mail 
you  a  complete  list  of  second  hand  and 
shop-worn  firearms.     The  original  and 

Old  Reliable  gun  Exchange. 

WM.  R.  BURKHARD 

Established  1885, 
143  East  4th  Street,  St.  Paul,  Minn. 

YOUR  FAVORITE  DOG 

may  be  either  a  Setter,  Pointer,  anv  kind 
of  hound  or  an  Airedale.    If  it  is,  we  can 
supply  your  needs.    All  of  our  dogs  are 
shipped  on  trial.    We  let  you  judge  the 
quality.    If  you  are  not  satisfied  we  will 
cheerfully  refund  your  money. 
Send  10  cents  in  coin  for  our 

HIGHLY  ILLUSTRATED 
INSTRUCTIVE  100  PAGE  CATALOG 

Remit  American  money  only.    The  pro- 
hibitive rate  of  exchange  makes  it  impos- 
sible for  us  to  accept  Canadian  paper. 

BLUE  GRASS  FARM  KENNELS 

BERRY  KENTUCKY 

IT'S  TOO  FRESH! 

simply  because  yeu  neglected  to  furnish  your  kit 
with 

"TWO  SHAKES" 

The  New  Salt  and  Pepper  Shaker. 
It  contains  both  salt  and  pepper  in  separate  com- 
partments.   Just  fits  the  vest  pocket.    No  loose 
parts.    Air  and  watertight.    Sanitaryjto  the  last 
degree.    Discharges  contents  freely. 

Filled  and  ready  for  use. 
Yi  doz.  60c.,  1  doz.  $1.00,  postage  prepaid.  In 
Canada  customs  charges  extra.  _Wnte 

C.   S.  KEIRSTEAD 
68  Morton  Stro«t      -       ANDOVER.  MASS. 

Little  Miss  Sturt,  niece  of  E.  H.  Sturt  of  Hamilton;  The  quartette  in  the  handicap  shoot-off  at 
the  Indians;  J.  Passmore,  Hensall;  Meadows  and  Sutton,  winners  of  Grand  Handicap  at  St. 
Thomas,  1920-21  respectively;  Perc.  Passmore  at  St.  Thomas. 
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When  planning  the 
supplies  for  Camp  or 
Cottage,  remember 
KLIM. 


The  food  supply  is  one  of 
the  most  important  prob- 
lems of  the  Camp  or  Cot- 
tage, and  with  KLIM  on 
the  list  you  are  assured  of 
wholesome  and  appetizing 
meals. 

KLIM  is  always  ready  for 
use,  takes  but  little  space, 
and  will  not  sour  or  spoil 
— Order  it  from  your  Grocer 
in  10  pound  tins — A  ten 
pound  tin  will  make  forty 
quarts  of  pure,  sweet  skim- 
med milk—  Order  plenty. 


KLIM  brand  powdered 
whole  milk  contains  all  the 
rich  fat  of  the  whole  liquid 
milk  from  which  it  was 
made.  Mail  $1.00  to  our 
nearest  office  and  you  will 
receive  a  trial  134  pound 
tin.  Also  sold  by  dealers  in 
Muskoka  and  other  north- 
ern districts.  Write  us  for 
names  and  addresses.  . 
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Anyone  who  is  much  out  of  doors — 
the  soldier,  the  sportsman,  the  lumber- 
man, the  engineer,  the  prospector,  the 
miner— will  find  Jaeger  Pure  Wool  Gar- 
ments wonderfully  comfortable  and  dur- 
able for  outdoor  life. 
• 

Here  are  some  useful  garments: — Sleeping 
bags,  blankets,  travelling  rugs,  sleeping  caps, 
colic  bands,  chest  protectors,  underwear,  hosiery, 
shirts,  pyjamas,  stockings,  sweaters,  cardigans, 
spencers,  knitted  waistcoats,  ulsters,  caps,  gloves, 
etc. 


A  Fully  Illustrated  Cat- 
alogue will    be  Mailed 
Free  on  application. 


f    The  JAEGER  CO^Tjmited 

TORONTO  MONTREAL  WINNIPEG 


Model  B 

BOND  RELOADING  TOOL 

COMPONENTS 

FOR  RELOADING 
Primers— Shells— M.  J.  Bullets 


DOUBLE  CAVITY  BULLET  MOULD 


MODERN-BOND  CO. 

825  WEST  5TH  STREET 


WILMINGTON 


DELAWARE 


Motor  to  the  Fishing  Grounds 

Quit  blistering  your/hands  and  making  a  cripple 
of  yourself  by  tugging  away  at  oars  and  paddles. 
Stop  being  an  engine  and  get  a 


B  Speed 


KJ  Motor 


Attaches  to  square  stern  of  any  boat  in  a  jiffy. 
Provides  five  speeds.  Will  drive  boat  at  10  miles 
or  slow  enough  to  troll.  Can  also  back  boat  fast 
or  slow.  Or  boat  can  be  stopped  without  stopping 
motor.  Starts  with  a  starter — no  cranking. 
Send  for  details. 

The  Caille  Perfection  Motor  Co. 


1C8Caille  Bltig 

betroit,Mich 
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Many  are  the  stories  regarding  the 
origin  of  coffee.  One  tells  us 
that  the  Angel  Gabriel,  when 
Mohammed  lay  sick,  brought  him 
a  cup  of  the  delightful  beverage 
and  restored  him  to  health  and 
strength. 


IF  this  story  may  be  given  credence,  the 
*  angel  performed  one  service  for 
Mohammed  and  two  for  humanity 
in  general. 


Seal  Brand  COFFEE 


is  a  delightful  luxury  to  the  exacting 
palate.  Its  fragrance  is  like  an  invitation 
to  a  feast — the  delicious  beverage  raises 
to  the  order  of  a  banquet  even  a  common- 
place meal. 
Sold  sealed  in  %,  x  and  2  lb.  tins.  Whole,  ground 
and  fine  ground  for  Tricolator  and  percolator  use. 


CHASE  *  SANBORN,  Montreal,  Que. 


12 


Modern  Equipment  for  the 
Business  Man 


All  steel,  safes,  desks,  tables,  files, 
shelving,  wood  desks,  filing  units,  chairs, 
etc.,  in  all  styles,  woods  and  finishes. 
Write  nearest  office  for  prices. 


BENSON  JOHNSTON  LIMITED 

Complete  Office  Outfitters 
TORONTO-HAM  I LTON 


TROUT  FLIES 

FROM    THE    EMERALD  ISLE 

I  can  supply  any  quantity  of  Trout  Flies 
to  the  Trade  or  to  Anglers  in  Canada.  I 
can  tie  all  the  Canadian  and  American 
patterns  or  any  special  pattern  to  order. 
All  guaranteed  Irish  make  and  tied  here 
on  the  premises — Immediate  attention 
given  to  all  orders. 

Prices  and  particulars  on  application.  A  trial 
solicited.  Catalogues  of  Rods,  Reels  and 
General  Tackle — Post  free: 

L.  KEEGAN 
(Specialist  in  Fly  Tying) 
3,  INNS  QUAY,  DUBLIN,  IRELAND 

I  ____________________________ 


Genuine  Diamonds 

$1,  $2,  $3,  Weekly 

Save  money  on  your  Diamonds 
by  buying  from  us.    We  are 
Diamond  Importers.  Terms, 
$1,$2     o»    $3  Weekly.  We 
guarantee  you  every  advantage 
i  u  Price  and  Quality. 
Write  to-day  for  Catalogue,  itis  free. 
We  send  Diamonds  to  any  part  of  Canada  for  inspec- 
tion at  otfr  expense.    Payments  may  be  made  Weekly 
or  Monthly. 

JACOBS  BROS.,  Diamond  Importers 
15  Toronto  Arcade     -     -    Toronto,  Canada 


KEEP  YOUR  GUN  CLEAN! 
HOPPE'S 

NITRO  POWDER  SOLVENT 

No.  9 

{Trade Mark  Registered "> 
For  Cleaning  High  Power  Rifles,  Shot  Guns 
and  Firearms  of  all  kinds.  REMOVES  and 
PREVENTS  RUST.  It  will  neutralize 
acid  residue  of  Smokeless  Powder  and 
prevent  corroding. 
Sold  by 

The  D.  Pike  Co.,  Ltd.,  Toronto. 
The  J.  H.  Ashdown  Hardware  Co.,  Winnipee 
Wood,  Alexander  &  James,  Hamilton. 
McLennan,  McFeely  &  Co.,  Ltd.,  Vancouver 
E.  G.  Prior  &  Co.,  Ltd.,  Victoria. 
Tbdalls  Limited,  Vancouver 

FRANK  A.  HOPPE,  2314  N.  8TH  ST.,  PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

Sole  Manufacturer. 


370 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


$    Canadian  National  Exhibition 


TORONTO 


August  27th  to  September  10th 

On  a  Decidedly  Higher  Standard 
Than  4Ever  Before 


J/iQ  CAMPER'S 
OWN  BOOK 


The  Camper's  Own  Book 


This  is  that  BIG  little  book  of  the  open — America's  new 
outdoor  manual.  It  comes  to  you  bound  as  you  see  here.  It  is 
"woodsy"  from  cover  to  cover — stirred  by  lake-breezes  and 
redolent  of  pine.    It  is  endorsed  by  outdoor  men  everywhere. 

Authors  of  country-wide  repute  have,  with  their  enthusiasm 
and  familiar  knowledge,  aided  its  making.  Dan  Beard,  Emlyn 
M.  Gill,  Captain  Kenealy,  Oliver  Kemp,  Dr.  E,  H.  Forbrush— 
these  and  others  join  this  camp  fire  council.  They  say  their 
•ay  about  a  hundred  little  practical  details  that  hold  close  interest  for  you;  and  they 
spin  a  yarn  or  two  by  the  way. 

•The  Camper's  Own  Book"  measures  8x5  %  inches  over  all.  It  is  a  goodly  gener- 
ous volume  with  over  200  pages  and  21  of  the  finest  illustrations  you've  ever  seen. 
Everybody  should  have  a  copy  who  believes  that  a  day  under  the  free  sky  makes  the 
pomp  of  emperors  ridiculous.    And  you're  one — you  know  you  are. 


PRICE  PER  VOLUME 

In  the  appropriate  green  T-cloth 

Post-paid 


W.  J.  TAYLOR,  Limited,  Publisher 


$1.00 


Woodstock,  Ont, 
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[ARBLE'S 


Outing  Equipment, 

Will  Serve  You 
""in  a  Pinch 

Dependability  is  the  word  to 
use  in  describing  Marble's 
V  articles— in  tight  places,  where  maybe  your 
very  life  is  at«stake,  you  are  always  sure  of 
Marble's  Equipment. 
We  show  only  a  fevv  items  here— the  complete  line  includes  Safety  Pocket 
and  Camp  Axes;  Hunting  Knives  in  various  styles;  Compasses;  Waterproof 
Matchbox;  Front  and  Rear  Gun  Sights  (considered  unequalled  by  both  profes- 
sional and  amateur  shooters);  Gun 


Handy  Compass 

Made  with  waterproof  screw  case — always 
reliable  for  it  cannot  demagnetize.  Pocket 
Compass,  stationary  dial,  $1.25;  revolving 
dial,  $1.50.  Safety  Coat 
Compass — fastens  to  coat 
or  belt,  can't  iget  lost,  in 
plain  view  at  all  times.  Sta- 
tionary dial,  $1.50;  revolving 
dial,  $1.75. 


Waterproof 
Matchbox 


Carry  one  and  you  will  always  have  dry 
matches,  even  though  you  drop  it  in  water. 
Made  of  seamless  brass,  nickel  plated,  size  of 
a  ten  guage  shell,  may  be  quickly  opened 
and  closed  in  the  dark.  A  very  handy  article 
for  outdoor  men.  60c. 


Rods  and  Cleaning  Implements,  Anti- 
Rust  Ropes,  Nitro-Solvent  Oil,  and 
Recoil  Pads. 

Belt  Axe 

No.  9.  A  practical  axe  for  every  outdoor 
need — made  strong  and  sturdy  to  stand 
hard  usage.  Solid  steel  blade,  2^x4^  in. 
14-in.  handle  of  selected  hickory.  Weight, 
22  ounces.  $1.50.    Sheath,  75c  extra. 

Most  good  stores  handle  Marble's 
Equipment — if  your  dealer  can  not 
supply  you,  order  direct.  Send  draft 
or  money  order.  Ask  for  the  Marble's 
Catalog. 

MARBLE  ARMS  &  MFG.  CO. 

581  Delta  Ave. 
302     GLADSTONE,  MICHIGAN 


Joe  Welsh  Leaders 

By  test  the  BEST. 
i  This  Leader  the  GENUINE. 

Registered  in  the  United  States, 
Canada  and  Great  Britain  under 
the  name  of  TELARANA 
NOVA,  meaning  in  Spanish, 
"New  Spiderweb." 
Don't  get  fooled  by  spurious  imitations! 

Suitable  for  Salt  and  Fresh  water,  they  come  in  6 
sizes  in  3-6-9  ft.  lengths.  Knotless,  Strong  and  In- 
visible. 

Send  me  25c  for  a  3  ft.,  50c  for  a  6  ft.,  or  75c  for  a 
9  ft.  Tell  me  the  kind  of  fish  you  want  to  land.  This 
insures  you  of  the  proper  size.  A  customer  writes, 
"I  am  using  one  of  your  No.  3  Leaders,  this  being  its 
third  season  and  still  good.    Used  entirely  on  Bass." 

Most  dealers  handle  the  genuine,  if  yours  doesn't, 
tell  him  he  can. 

The  above  prices  are  for  trial  orders  only.  Sample 
card  of  6  sizes  free  on  application. 


JOE  WELSH 
Pasadena  California 

Distributors  for  V.  S.  and 
Canada. 

Dealers  can  make  good  profits  by 
handling  this  popular  leader. 


AIRTIGHT 


COPPER 

KETTLES 

Guaranteed  made  of  100 
per  cent,  pure  solid  heavy 
cold-rolled  copper,  com- 
plete and  perfect  in  every 
detail.  Special  spunned 
covers,  extra  strong  han- 
dles, positively  straight. 


No.  2.  Gal.  size 
No.  4 
No.  6 
No.  8 
No.  10 
No.  15 
No.  20 
No.  25 
No.  30 
No.  50 


$7.00 
9.50 
10.50 
11.50 
13.25 
18.75 
24.50 
32.50 
47.25 
62.50 


These  kettles  are 
also  tinned  inside 
for    $2.50  extra. 

Also  made  in 
wash-boiler  shapes 
sizes  12,  15,  20, 
25  gallon  at  $1.00  per  gallon.  Positively  air- 
tight. $3.00  extra  per  boiler  for  tinning  inside, 
packed  in  strong,  plain  wooden  boxes.  Shipped 
by  American  Railway  Express.  Send  draft  or 
money  order  to  cover,  These  kettles  are 
shipped  express.  Prepaid  to  your  door  to  any 
part  .of  Canada.  No  orders  shipped  C.O.D. 
Orders  shipped  same  day  as  received. 

THE  MAXWELL  KUNIN  CO.,  Not  Inc. 
2640  W.  Madison  St.,  Dept.  1  Chicago,  III. 
40  years  oi  honest  merchandising  your 
guarantee  of  our  reliability. 
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CANADIAN  PATTERN  SPORTING  RIFLE 

.303  Cal.  Lee-Enfield  Action 

We  are  able  to  make  immediate  delivery  from  Montreal  Stock  of 
the  complete  lines  of  B.S.A.  products,  including  the  New  Ham- 
merless  Shot  Guns,  Sporting  and  Target  Rifles.  We  also  stock  a 
complete  line  of  English  Telescopes  and  Rifle  Accessories,  including 
Celluloid  Covered  Swivel  Handle  Cleaning  Rods,  Shot  Gun  Rods, 
Rifle  and  Shot  Gun  Cases. 

IF  IT  HAS  TO  DO  WITH  SHOOTING,  WE  STOCK  IT, 
Write  for  1921  Catalogue  of  Rifle  Accesories. 

FRASER  COMPANY 

10  Hospital£Street 
MONTREAL  -  CANADA 


Big  Money  in  Fox  Ranching 

New  Organization,  $50  shares.  You  can  get  for  $10 
per  share  cash  and  $5  per  month,  Five  Plans,  one  of 
them  will  suit  you.  A  Govt,  fostered  Industry.  Big 
Returns.    Write  for  Plans. 

CREAT  NORTHERN  FUR  RANCHING  ASSO.,  Inc. 

First  National  Bank  Bldg.,  Dept.  O,  Greenville,  Pa. 


—RAISE 

SILVER  FOX 

WE  BUY  ALL  YOU  CAN  RAISE 
FARMERS-TRAPPERS-HUNTERS-INVESTORS* 

SHOULD  GET  OUR  BOOK  "GUIDt  TO  FOX  FARMERS" AND  LEARN 
HOW  WE  START  YOU  IN  THE  BUSINESS.  P0STPAID>-  25  CENTS 
OR  PIN  A  DOLLAR  BILL  TO  THIS  AD  AND  GET  OUR  SPECIAL 
BLU.E.OO'MXjOF  MODEL.  FOX  RANCH  AND  CHART. 

21  k     oti,  sr.  J.RDUFFUS.SILVER  FOX  STORE  new  york.m.y. 


BARGAIN!!!    $1.25  gg 

A  14k,  solid  gold  lever  self-filling,  fountain  pen.  This 
pen  would  make  a  fine  gift  for  the  birthday  or  the  grad- 
uate; it  would  please  the  school  child  immensely.  A 
gift  of  endurable  and  lasting  charm,  fully  guaranteed  in 
workmanship  and  service.  This  pen  will  please  ana 
satisfy  the  most  scrupulous  person.  Your  money  back 
if  n«t  entirely  satisfied. 

The  DeColigny  Co.,  238  N,  64th,  St,.  Phila.,  Pa. 


Get  the  Big  Ones 

ttndlots  of  >m.   Coax  'em  out  of  the  \ 
cool  depths  with  HildebrandCs  Spin 
ners.   "Your  dealer  sells 'em.  ' 

Catalogue  showing  entire  line  with 
lots  of  information  FKEE- 

John  J,  Hildebrandt  Co. 

'(    iU    ,  Logan  sport, Indiana 


FISHERMEN,  ATTENTION! 

FOR  TWO  NEW 
ANNUAL  SUBSCRIPTIONS 
TO 

ROD  AND  GUN 

At  $1.50  Each 

We  will  send  you 

TWO  RUBBER  GRIPS 
FOR  FISHING  RODS 


PREMIUM  DEPT. 

ROD  AND  GUN  UN  CANADA 

WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 
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NORTHERN  ONTARIO 

A  Vast  New  Land  of  Promise 

This  vast  new  land  of  promise  is  one  degree  South  of  Winnipeg,  and  is  big  enough  to  include  the  six  New 
England  and  four  Middle  States  of  the  American  Union. 

Aside  from  its  immense  resources  in  timber,  mineral,  waterpower,  fish,  game  and  scenery,  NORTHERN 
ONTARIO  contains  millions  of  acres  of  fertile,  arable  land  fit  for  mixed  farming  which  may  be  had  by  re- 
turned  soldiers  and  sailors  in  160  acre  blocks  free;  to  others,  18  years  and  over,  50  cents  per  acre. 

Already  there  are  thousands  of  miles  of  colonization  roads  and  steam  railways  spreading  like  a  spider' ■ 
web  over  a  huge  part  of  that  immense  forest-robed  territory. 
For  free  descriptive  literature,  write 

HON.  MANNING  DOHERT Y,  H.  A.  MacDONELL, 

Minister  of  Agriculture  Director  of  Colonization, 

Parliament  Bldgs.,  TORONTO,  CANADA 


THE  HUNTER 
knows 
the  value  of 
MINARD'S 


CLLISONGray.awell 
~  known  Nova  Scotia 
guide,  writes : 

"Have  used  MINARD'S 
LINIMENT  in  my  home, 
hunting  and  lumber  camps 
for  years  and  consider  it  the  best  white 
liniment  on  the  market.  I  find  that  It 
fives  quick  relief  to  minor  ailments, 
such  as  Sprains,  Bruises  and  all  kinds 
of  wounds.  .  Also  it  is  a  great  remedy 
for  coughs,  colds,  etc.,  which  one  is 
liable  to  catch  when  log  driving  and 
cruising  during  the  winter  and  spring 
months,  I  would  not  be  withou 
MINARD'S  LINIMENT  and  cannot 
recommend  it  too  highly." 


YARMOUTH,  N.S 


19 


RED 
HEAD 

BLUE 
BILL 

' 'PREMIER"  Reg.  U.  S.  Pat.  Office'. 

BLACK,  or  CANVAS  BACK 

or  any  other  kind  of  duck  will  come  into  your  decoys 
if  they  are  made  by  Mason.  Year  by  year  they  prove 
their  worth.  True  to  color,  type  and  size,  they  nil 
the  bill  and  bring  results.  A  post  card  from  you  will 
bring  our  free  catalog. 

MASON'S  DECOY  FACTORY 
5901  Milford  St.  and  P.M.R.R.,  Detroit,  Mich. 


SCHNOTERS 
SUSPENSORIES 


Leaders  for  51  Years 

Perfect  in  every  way, 
quality,  fit  and  wear. 
Low  price.  Used  in  hos- 
pitals; prescribed  by  medical  authorities. 
If  your  druggist  does  not  carry  Schnoter'e 
-accept  no  substitutes.   Order  direct  $1 . 

Booklet  of  other  styles  sent  upon  request. 

J.  C.  SCHNOTER  CO. 

Midland  Park  (Dept.  G)   New  Jersey 
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YOUR  Motor-Boat  is 
The  "TUNNEL-KING" 

A  "Tunnel-King"  will  take  you  swiftly  and 
safely  anywhere  there's  water  enough  to  float 
o4  ?f •  7he  Pr°Pener  is  protected  by  the  tunnel 
at  the  stern  in  which  it  revolves  and  gets  addi- 

i*hi?h  Pi°fleC!10nifln0m  ^he  tyl°  Projecting  skegs 
which  deflect  all  floating  obstructions.  It  Is 
equipped  with  a  "Kingfisher' '  Engine.  This  is 
the  one-cylinder  one-man-cofttrol  engine  that 
goes  the  longest  distance  on  the  least  gas.  The 
Tunnel-King  seats  6  passengers— more  at  a 
Pinch;  is  17  feet  long,  2$ inches  deep,  4  feet  4 
inches  wide.    In  stock  for  immediate  delivery. 

WRITE  FOR  FREE  BOOKLET 

The  A.  R.  Williams  Machinery  Co. 

Limited 

Dept.  R.G.,  64  Front  St 
West,  Toronto 

Brcilchr  Offices:  Halifax, 
at.  John,  Montreal, 
Hamilton,  Winnipeg, 
Vancouver. 

If  its  Machinery — 
write  "Williams" 


Gfeet  yon  a  feeling  of  real  comfort  and 
the  assurance  of  perfect  protection  while 
exercising.  Opening  beneath  Patent 
flap  A.  Small  amount  of  material  be- 
tween thighs  C  Perfect  pouch  B.  Welt- 
bound  webbing.  Can  be  cleaned  by 
boiling  without  injury  to  rubber.  Pitt 
perfectly.  Can't  rub  or  chafe.  Finest 
Quality  elastic  webbing.  Ask  your  dealer, 
and  if  he  will  not  supply  you  with 
_  ~  MIZPAH  JOCK  No.  44,  send  us  .i  00 
«nd  waist  measurement  and  we  will  send  by  mail.  ' 

The  Walter  F.Ware  Co.  Dept.*  Phila.,Pa. 

Makers  of  the  Celebrated  Sanito  Suspensory  No.  50 


Made  in  Canada 
Positively 

NO  FLIES 
or 

MOSQUITOES 

When  Using 

"FLY  TERROR" 

the  only  Fly  Repellent  on  the  market  used 
with  satisfaction  by  all  Sportsmen,  Hunters 
fishermen,  Foresters,  Surveyors,  etc. 

It  is  effective  as  well  as  agreeable, 
absolutely  harmless  to  the  skin. 

You  cannot  go  in  the  bush  witnout  it: 
you  will  need  it.  You  will  appreciate  it. 

Ask  your  dealer  or  write  to: 

The  Fly  Terror  Manufacturing,  Regi 

7  Notre  Dame  Square.  Quebec,P.Q. 
50c  per  bottle.  60c  postpaid. 

Both  Eyes  Open  Sight 

Shooter-DEMONSTRATOR,  with  ability, 
WANTED  every  province. 

Automatic   Range  Finder 
Price  $3.00 

Literature  10  Cents 

.  THE 

Rangefinding  Sight  Company 

Lewisport,  Ky.,  U.S.A. 


WHEN  NEXT  YOU  NEED 
SOMETHING  IN 


PRINTING 


Let  us  send  you  samples  and  quote  you  prices. 

We  are  fully  equipped  to  handle  your  work  in  a  satisfactory 
manner.  The  kind  of  printing  you  want,  whether  it  be  a 
PROSPECTUS,  LETTER  HEADS,  ENVELOPES,  PRICE 
LISTS  or  any  of  the  thousand  and  one  printed  articles  you  use 
in  your  business,  will  look  better  if  printed  by 
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ONTARIO 

Printers  of  everything  from  a  calling  card 
to  a  thousand  page  catalogue. 


ROD  ANP  GUN  IN  CANADA 


375 


If  you  have  a  Bird  Dog, 
you  need  a  copy  of 

Us  Amateur 
Trainer 


A  plain,  practical  and  concise,  yet  thorough, 
guide  in  the  art  of  training,  handling  and  the 
correcting  of  faults  of  the  dog  subservient  to  the 
gun  afield.  It  is  acknowledged  by  authorities  and 
amateurs  alike  to  be  the  most  practical  book  on 
the  subject  now  on  the  market.  The  author,  Ed. 
F.  Haberleien,  is  a  practical  trainer  of  over  thirty 
years'  experience  and  his  system  ranks  high  among 
trainers. 

The  Twelfth  Edition  is  now  ready.  Revised  and 
enlarged.  Illustrated  with  portraits  of  the  author 
and  fifteen  typical  bird  dogs.  Price,  paper  cover, 
$1.50.  Finely  bound  in  cloth,  $2.00.  Sent  on 
receipt  of  price  by 


Book  Department 
ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 
Woodstock,  Ontario. 


"FAULTLESS"  FLIES 

Wholesale  and  Retail 

Write  for  Price  List 

J.  M.  DRISGOLL 
MONCTON  WORKS 
REDDITCH     -     -  ENGLAND 


Canadian  agent  : 
14  Waterloo  St. 


M.  DRISGOLL 
MONCTON,  N.B. 


OPERATIONS 
UNNECESSARY 

HEPATOLA  removes  Gall  Stones,  cor- 
rects Appendicitis  in  24  hours  without  pain. 
Registered  under  Pure  Food  and  Drug  Act. 
$6.50 

SOLE  MANUFACTURER 

Mrs.  Geo.  S.  Almas 

230  4th  Ave.  S.      Saskatoon,  Sask. 

Box  1073 


NEWFOUNDLAND 

A  Country  of  Fish  and  Game.  A  Paradise  for  the  Camper  and  Angler.  Ideal  Canoe  Trips 

The  country  traversed  by  the  Newfoundland  Government  Railway  Commission  system  is  exceedingly  rich  in  all  kind 
of  fish  and  game.  All  along  the  route  of  the  Railway  are  streams  famous  for  their  SALMON  and  TROUT  fishing 
Also  Caribou  barrens.  Americans  who  have  been  fishing  and  hunting  in  Newfoundland  say  there  is  no  other  country  in 
the  world  in  which  so  good  fishing  and  hunting  can  be  secured  and  with  such  ease  as  in  Newfoundland.  Information 
together  with  illustrated  Booklet  and  Folder  cheerfully  forwarded  upon  application  to 

F.  E.  Pittman.  General  Passenger  Agt.  Newfoundland  Government  Railway  Commission,  St. John's  Nf  Id 


Sportsman,  Your  Attention! 

PLACE    YOUR    ORDERS    FOR  DECOYS 

as  early  as  possible.  Black  Duck,  Whistlers  aftd 
Mallards  in  several  grades,  Flat  bottom  models  that 
will  stand  up  in  any  wind.    For  prices  write 

A.  S.  WARD,  264  Waterloo  St.,  St.  John,  N.B. 


THEY  WILL 
GET  THEM 


CEDAR 

BASSWOOD 
and  CANVAS 

j  COVERED 
CANOES 


Rice Iake Canoes 


MANUFACTURERS 
OF 

THE  FAMOUS 
HERALD  CANOE 


WRITE   FOR   PRICE   LIST   AND   DETAILED  INFORMATION 

RICE  LAKE  CANOE  CO.,  Limited       -       -       -       COBOURG,  ONT. 


PRINCE  GEORGE 


TORONTO 


CANADA 


Magnificently  Furnished  Liberally  Conducted 

Cuisine  Unexcelled  Courteous  and  Prompt  Service 

European  Plan 
E.  WINNETT  THOMPSON,  General  Manager 


|\N  ^^i?  Heddon 
i»  ^  Hand-Made  RceJa 

p  Jim  Heddon  2 -Piece  Rods 
Baby  Crab  and  Other  Minnows 

Send  for  literature^ 
i.Heddon's  Sonsi 

Powagiac,  Mic 
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Hardy's,  the  World's  Angling  Specialists 

In  "Palakona"  Regd.  Split  Bamboo  Fishing  Rods 


Manufacturers  t« 
HIS  MAJESTY 
KING  CEtRCE  V. 


THE  GREAT 
ENGLISH  FIELD 
says,  "We  must 
never  forget  that  it 
iv  to  HARDY 
Bros,  of  Alnwick  we 
owe  the  supremacy 
we  have  achieved  as 
Rod  makers. 


THE  -DE  LUXE"  ROD,  made  of  Steel-hard  "PALAKONA"  is  Hardy's  latest 
design  in  single-handed  rods  for  wet  or  dry  fly  fishing. 

IT  is  the  product  of  the  largest,  and  best  equipped  factory,  supervised  by  the 
champion  Professional  Fly  Casters  and  Anglers  in  Europe,  "Hardy's."  Don't 
forget  that  as  wages  in  Great  Britain  are  75%  less  than  in  America  we  can 
give  greater  value  in  high  class  hand  work.  All  our  rods  are  hand  made  by  ex- 
perts whose  lives  have  been  spent  at  this  work,  for  which  50  GOLD  MEDALS 
have  oeen  awarded.  Length  9-ft.  weight  5&  ozs.;  9-ft.  6-ins.,  weight  5^  ozs.; 
10-ft.,  weight  6  ozs.    All  fitted  with  Hardy's  patent  screw  grip  reel  fittings. 

DRY  FLIES— As  made  by  us  for  the  late  F.  M.  Halford 

Esq.,  for  whom  we  also  made  rods,  etc. 

GUT  CASTS — The  Anglo-American  tapered  mist  color 
No.  1  medium,  No.  2  fine,  as  made  for  Mr.  Halford. 

Stout  to  4X  Ditto,  Ditto  to  3X,  Stout  Lake  to  .fine,  Ditto 
to  medium,  Ex-stout  to  MEDIUM,  Ex-stout  to  stout,  6  ft. 
We  will  be  pleasedto  quote  prices  on  receipt  of  inquiry. 

Hardy  Bros.>Manufactory  Alnwick,  England 


ROBERTSON  BROS. 

Foot  of  Bay  Street  HAMILTON 
Builders  of  Launches,  Cruisers,  Work-boats,  Auxiliary  Yachts 

KNOCK-DOWN,  SEMI-FINISHED  AND  COMPLETE 
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TORONTO'S  TWO  LEADING  HOTELS 

The  Walker  House     and      Hotel  Carls-Rite 


<Th«  Hou««  of  Plenty' 


The  House  of  Comfort' 


A  town  is  no  finer  than  its  Hotels,  and  is  often  judged  by  the  Hotel  Accommodation 
provided  for  the  travelling  public,  as  also  the  Restaurant  accommodation  provided. 

One  wonders  if  citizens  fully  appreciate  the  debt  of  civic  gratitude  they  owe  to  the  hotel 
man  and  restaurant  keepers  who  are  helping  to  keep  the  town  in  the  forefront  of  progress. 

Travelling  men  and  tourists  are  the  best  press  agents  any  town  ever  had.  They 
are  constantly  going  from  place  to  place  and,  since  hotels  and  restaurants  are  essential  to 
their  Comfort,  they  naturally  consider  hosteleries  as  an  important  item  in  any  town's  make- 
up. 

"It's  a  fine  town,"  says  the  jovial  salesman,  "best  hotel  on  my  route." 

Sometimes  the  hotel  does  not  suit  him,  and  then  his  opinion  of  the  town  is  expressed  in 
words  that  bite  like  acid. 

The  man  who  maintains  an  up-to-date  hotel  is  not  only  doing  a  good  stroke  of  business, 
but  is  performing  a  public  service  as  well. 

We  realize  our  duty  to  the  public  at  THE  WALKER  HOUSE  or  THE  HOTEL  CARLS- 
RITE  in  Toronto.  The  next  time  you  are  in  this  great  city  we  would  thank  you  for  your 
patronage. 

We  specialize  on  the  AMERICAN  PLAN. 
EUROPEAN  PLAN  if  desired. 

GEO.  WRIGHT  and  E.  M.  CARROLL, 

PROPRIETORS 


MANGE 

We  will  give  $1000  to  any  one  who  can 
prove  that  our  Mange  Remedy  will  not 
cure  to  stay  cured  any  case  of  genuine 
mange,  no  matter  how  long  standing  or 
how  bad,  so  long  as  dog  can  walk  at  be- 
ginning of  treatment.  Price  $2.00,  U.S. 
$2.25  in  Canada. 

Dr.  V.  B.  ELKINS  MEDICINE  CO., 
Siler  City,  N.C. 


Pills 


PAT. 

APPLIED 

F0&. 


WILBUR  SHOTGUN  PEEP  SIGHT,  deadly  addition 
to  the  modern  shotgun.  Makes  good  shots  of  poor 
ones.  Fast  enough  for  snap  shooting,  ducks,  or  at 
traps.  Automatically  shows  how  to  lead  correctly — 
NO  MORE  GUESS  WORK.  Made  of  blued  steel, 
clamps  rigidly  on  breech  of  gun  barrels.  12,  16,  20, 
28  gauges.  Double  guns  only.  Postpaid,  $2.50, 
including  booklet.  "Wing  Shooting  Made  Easy." 
Booklet  alone  sent  on  receipt  of  10  cents.  Teaches 
the  art  of  wing  shooting. 

WILBUR  GUN  SIGHT 

116  West  39th  Street  New  York 


A  marvellous  tonic  for  dogs  that  are 
all  out  of  sorts,  run  down,  thin  and 
unthrifty  with  harsh  staring  coat,, 
materatcd  eyes  and  high  colored 
urine.    There  is  nothing  to  equal 
them  for  distemper  mange,  eczema 
and    debilitating    diseases.  You 
will  notice    the  difference  after  a  few  doses.  At 
druggists,  or  by  mail,  fifty  cents- 
The  Dent  Medicine  Company,  Toronto,1 

Canada,  and  Newburgh,  N.  Y. 
A  practical  treatise  on  dogs  and  their  training-  160pp  ' 
fully  illustrated,  mailed  for  H  e  tr  all  customers  ' 


ANNOUNCEMENT 

Parties  interested  in 
purchasing  Standard  Pure  Bred 
Prince  Edward  Island 

FOXES 

can  communicate  with 

B.  I.  RAYNER 

Alberton,  P.E.I. 


Advertisements  will  be 
inserted  In  this  Department 
at  4c.  a  word.   Send  re- 
mittance with  order.  Copy 
should  not  be  later  than 
the  10th  of  the  month. 

FOR  SALE,  WANT  AND 
EXCHANGE  DEPT. 

AUTOMOBILES 


AUTOMOBILE  Owners,  Garagemen,  Mechanics, 
Repairmen,  send  for  free  copy  of  our  current  issue. 
It  contains  helpful,  instructive  information  on  over- 
hauling, ignition  troubles,  wiring,  carburetors,  stor- 
age batteries,  etc.  Over  120  pages,  illustrated.  Send 
for  free  copy  today.  Automobile  Digest,  647  Butler 
Bldg.,  Cincinnati.  7-TF 


BIRDS  AND  ANIMALS 


Fox  Ranching — Select  stock  for  sale.  Correspondence 
solicited.  Literature  free.  Blake  Vannatter,  Georgetown. 
Ontario.  1-TF 

FOR  SALE — Best  quality  ranch-raised  mink  and  Can- 
ada wild  geese.  Stamp  for  reply.  Nelson  Waldron,  Tyne 
Valley,  Prince  Edward  Island.  6-5T 

LIVE  DECOYS— Gray  Call,  and  Mallards  crossed 
best  combination.  F.  H.  Conover,  Box  47,  Leamington 
Ont.  8-1T 


DOGS 


FOR  SALE — Spotted  Foxhound  dog,  three  years, 
good  one,  $35.00.  Spotted  dog,  part  bloodhound- 
foxhound,  big  husky  fellow,  fifteen  months  started, 
$25.00.  Black  and  tan  bitch,  three  years,  for  fox, 
Tabbit,  coon>  $25.00,  Two  spotted  harrier  dogs, 
three  years,  good  on  rabbits,  $25.00  each.  Black 
Spaniel  bitch,  two  years,  $7.00.  Eight  months'  dog, 
part  English  bull-bull  terrier,  $7.00.  Airedale  bitch, 
seven  month*,  $12.00.  Pox  Terrier  dog,  two  years, 
hunter,  $20.00.  Winchester  Pump  Gun,  12  gauge,  six 
shot,  1912  model,  factory  condition,  $45.00.  Am 
going  to  sell  place,  must  sell  dogs.  Gow.  60  Ontario 
Street,    Guelph,    Ont.    Phone   1007W.  8-1T 

FOR  SALE — Arkansas  coon,  fox,  wolf,  deer,  opossum 
and  rabbit  hounds.  Guaranteed  on  10  days'  trial.  25 
years  a  shipper  of  hounds.  Price  list,  etc.,  5  cents.  W.  B. 
Caraway,  Alma,  Ark.,  U.S.A.  ;  5-3T 

FOR  SALE — Splendid  Llewellin,  English,  Irish, 
Gordon  setter  pup.s  and  trained  dogs,  pointers, 
spaniels  and  retrievers  in  pup.s  and  trained  dogs. 
Enclose  stamp  for  description.  Thoroughbred  Ken- 
nels, Atlantic,  Iowa.  1-TF 


The  Blue  Grass  Farm  Kennels,  of  Berry,  Ky. 

offer  for  sale  Setters  and  Pointers,  Fox  an<i 
Cat  Hounds,  Wolf  and  Deer  Hounds,  Coon 
and  Opossum  Hounds,  Varmint  and  Rabbit 
Hounds,  Bear  and  Lion  Hounds,  also  Aire- 
dale Terriers.  All  dogs  shipped  on  trial, 
purchaser  alone  to  judge  the  quality,  satis- 
faction guaranteed  or  money  refunded. 
Eighty-four  page,  highly  illustrated,  in- 
structive and  interesting  catalogue  for  ten  cents  in  coin. 


America's 
Pioneer 
Dog  Remedies 


BOOK  ON 

DOG  DISEASES 
And  How  to  Feed 

Mailed  free  to  any  address  by 
the  Author 

H.  CLAY  GLOVER,  V.  S. 
118  West  31st  Street,  New  York 


FOR  SALE— Police 
pedigreed  stock 


Airedale  and  Irish  Terrier  pup> 
Belle  Mead  Kennels,  Amenia,  N.Y.  8-lT 


PARTRIDGE  DOG  WANTED— Young  thoroughly 
broken  male.  Quiet  with  children.  Write  W.  E.  Harmer, 
Norton,  N.B.  8_it 

FOR  SALE—  Three  trained  fox  hounds  "Walker  Strain" 
Inwood  Hunt  Club,  Inwood,  Ont.  8-2T 

FOR  SALE — Fourteen  months  foxhound;  two  years 

Eedigreed  beagle  females.  Both  grand  hunters.  Five 
eagle  puppies.    H.  Atkinson,  Campbellford,  Ont.    8-1 T 

Setters  broken  and  puppies,  $15.00  to  $75.00 ;  hounds  and 
beagles,  puppies,  $10.00  up,  broken  dogs  $25.00  to  $50.00; 
Airedales  for  big  game  hunting,  puppies,  $15.00  to  $35.00; 
grown  stock  $25  00  to  $50.00;  fox  terriers,  bull  terriers, 
toy  white  silk  poodles,  Samoydes  or  Esquimo  puppies, 
spaniels,  collies,  English  bulls,  $15.00  and  up;  coon  dogs 
$50.  State  wants;  we  ship  anywhere.  Dept.  R.,  Ameri- 
can Kennels,  Ivyland,  Pa,  U.S.A.  8-1  T 

Oak  Grove  Farm  Kennels 
Americus,  Ga. 
Offers  for  Sale  Fox,  Cat,  Coon,  Skunk  and  Oppossum 
Hounds,  Rabbit  Hounds,  Beagles,  Pointers,  Setters,  Bull- 
dogs, Airedale  Terriers.    Young  untrained  stock  and  pup 
pies  of  any  breed.  g-i  T 

FOR  SALE — Airedale  puppies,  large,  big  boned  young- 
sters, from  prize  winning  stock.  Whelped  April  23rd. 
Write  for  pedigree  and  prices.  Harry  M.  Henderson, 
Burford,  Ont.  8-1 T 

White  collie  pups  for  sale.  Henry  E.  Morrison,  Shelby- 
ville,  Ind.,  No.  7,  U.S.A.  8-lT 

Westminster  Kennels,  Tower  Hill,  Ills.,  offers  crackerjack 
rabbit  hounds  at$17  50  each.  Dogs  starting  to  trail, 
$13.00.  First  class  coon,  skunk,  oppossum,  fox,  wolf, 
coyote  and  partly  trained  hounds.  All  broken  dogs,  sold 
on  ten  days'  trial.  Descriptive  price  list,  ten  cents.  Coin 
or  Stamps.  8-1 T 


FOR  SALE— Well  bred  black  and  tan  fox  hound  bitch 
three  years  old.  Morley  Eltherington,  Markham,  Box  96 
Ont.  8-1 T 

FOR  SALE — Beagle  hound  pups  bred  from  the  best  of 
hunting  stock.  Their  ancestors  have  been  tried  and  proven 
good.    Charley  Sheppard,R  R.No.2,  Hamilton,  Ont. 8-1  T 

YOUNG  HOUND  —  Untrained  $7.  New  folding 
camp-stove,  cost  $6.15,  sell  $4.  Kenneth  Sheridan, 
475  Albert  street,  Oshawa,  Ont.  S-lt, 

WANTED^-Auto  loading  rifle  not  lighter  than  35 
or  30.30.  Must  be  in  good  serviceable  condition.  Ad- 
dress Milton  Vandusen,  Picton,  Ont.  Box  274.  8-lt 


ENGINES  AND  LAUNCHES. 


Cylinders  ground,  .new  pistons  fitted.  Makes  an  auto- 
mobile or  marine  engine  like  new,  send  for  circular.  Guar- 
antee Motor  Co.,  Hamilton,  Canada.  1-TF 

FOR  SALE — Marine  Engines,  two  cycle,  two,  three  and 
four  cylinder.  All  new.  Write  for  further  particulars 
stating  horse  power  required,  to  Box  L.  ROD  AND  GUN. 
Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 

FOR  SALE— 23  ft.  Semi-speed  launch,  beam  4  feet, 
3  inches,  finished  ready  for  engine.  This  is  a  new  launch, 
now  ready  for  delivery.  For  further  particulars,  etc., 
write  Box  F.  ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 
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GUNS 


SPECIALS 


_  Rifle  and  revolver  ammunition  loaded  to  order.  Special 
high  velocity  loads  for  big  game  shooting.  Reduced  loads 
for  small  game  shooting.  Fired  shells  reloaded.  Henry 
Bros.,  69  Cordova,  St.  West,  Vancouver,  B.C.        1 1-1 1 T 

SECRETS — Rebluing  guns,  Rust  Remover,  Nitro- 
S^JX?.1  S11*'  aI1  three  $10°  Postpaid.  E.  Warring,  Box. 
218RG.  Parkersburg,  Iowa..  6-3T 


Game  Getter  Gun  Wanted- 
Ward,  Moncton,  N.  B. 


-write  particulars.  J. 


H  H. 
7-2T 


FOR  SALE — Greener  12  gauge  hammerless  ejecter  gun 
list  No.  3,  No.  41960,  weight  iy2  lbs.,  30  inch  Damascus 


x 
2T 


barrels,  right  modified,  left  full  choke,  stock  14$£"x  1  W 
2"— Price  $175.    L.  Sims,  Little  Current,  Ontario  .  7-1 

FOR  SALE — One  Colt's  new  service  target  revolver 
calibre  44,  S.  &  Wesson  special,  73^  inch  barrel; 
also  Mexican  carved  leather  holster  and  belt  to  fit 
same.  All  in  factory  condition.  Will  ship  C.O.D. 
$50.00.  R.  E.  Thornton,  Woodstock  N.B.  Box  111, 
  ■    8-1T 

Shot  gun  16  gauge  single  barrel,  exchange  for  22  inch  re- 
peater. What  offers?  Byshe,  223  Bank  St.,  Ottawa, 
Ont.  g.1T 


GUN  REPAIRING 

W.  A.  BROCK 

We  make  a  specialty  of  Fine  Gun  Work  Re- 
stocking, Barrel  Boring,  Stock-Bending,  Barrel 
Browning,  etc. 

All  Work  Guaranteed 

For  $50.00.  A  10  gauge  high  grade  English 
hammer  gun,  top  action,  genuine  damascus  barrels 
j«"  bar  locks  Deeley  and  Edge  fore-end.  Beaut- 
ifully engraved.  Made  for  J.  L.  Rawbone  of  Tor- 
onto.   A  bargain. 

BROCK'S 

The  Sporting  Goods  Store  of  London,  Ont. 


^nF?nR«?A¥^-25"MJWino^hester'  model  1892'  $20.00; 
•30"3^t^ri^cheos^'  model  1894>  $30.00;  .250-3000  Savage, 
new  $55  00;  32  Remington,  No.  6  single,  $5.00.  Norman 
Linton,  West  Guilford,  Ont.  8-1T 

WANTED — Double  adjustable  reloading  tools  and 
muzzle  resizer  for  .303  British,.    A.  F.  Cooper,  Lucerne, 


B.C. 


8-1T 


SALE  OR  TRADE— New  .303  Sporting  Ross,  Idea! 


— """^    j-k^w  .uw  oyui  tin g  noss,  iaea: 
tools,  etc.    WANT— Mauser  Mannlicher,  Newton,  Spring- 
260-3000  Savage  or  .30-'06  Winchester  carbine.  B. 


field, 

Broatch,  Colinton,  Alta. 


8-1T 


FOR  SALE— Lee  Enfield,  303,  30  inch  barrel,  10  shots, 
stock  remodelled;  absolutely  new  Also  single  shot  303 
dO  inch  barrel  Martini  action;  '00  cartridges  with  each 
rifle,  also  several  shot  guns.  381  Johnson  St.,  Kingston, 
Ont.  8_1T 


,_WANTED— -Remington  PumP  gun  for  traps  and  ducks 
Must  be  in  good  condition.  State  price.  Box  36.  Ror 
and  Gun. 


Box  36,  Rod 
8-1T 


FOR  SALE — Sharp's  carbine  .50  calibre  ammunition 
reloading  tools.  All  like  new,  $15.00.  J.  Marshall,  130 
Mutual  St.,  Toronto.  8-1T 

PARKER  HAMMERLESS  EJECTOR  D.  E.  GRADE, 
twelve  gauge,  thirty  inch  barrels,  both  full  choke,  perfect 
condition  magnificent  trap  or  duck  gun,  weight  seven  one 
half  pounds— ONE  HUNDRED  DOLLARS— No  Trades. 
1.  L..  Sims,  Little  Current,  Ontario.  8-1T 


LIVE  BIRDS  AND  ANIMALS 


LIVE  BEARS  AND  FOXES  WANTED— Will  buy  any 
number  cub  bears,  cub  red  and  gray  foxes,  also  all  classes 
live  animals  and  birds.  Fully  describe,  naming  price  first 
letter.    Charles  C.  Garland,  Oldtown,  Maine  8-2T 


Guaranteed  Germinable  Wild  Rice  and  Wild  Celery 
seed.    Wnte  Robert  Campbell,  Keene,  Ontario.  12-TF 

FOR  SALE— 35c  each— ROD  AND  GUN  covers, 
mounted  on  9  x  11''  mat  ready  for  framing  and  suitable 
for  den  or  office.    ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA,  Wood- 

TF 


stock.  Ont. 

FISHERMEN:— Make  your  own  fish  lure,— also  Jap- 
anese fish  decoy,  and  double  your  catch.  Either  formula 
sent  for  35  cents,  or  both  for  50  cents.  R.  Neil,  Clande- 
boye,  Ontario.  8-1T 

PARTNER  WANTED— who  is  interested  in  trapping 
and  fur  farming,  with  some  capital.  J.  R.  Booth,  Heyden, 
Via  Soo,  Ont.  8-1T 

DETECTIVES  EARN  BIG  MONEY— Great  demand. 
1  ravel.    Experience  unnecessary.    Write  Dept.  36,  Amer- 
ican Detective  System,  1966  Broadway,  New  York  City 
 8-3T 

FOR  SALE — Bauscn  and  Loints  8  power  prism  glasses 
Wlth  leather  Gase>  new  $40-  Eastman  vest  pocket  kodak, 
new  $7.    Apply  Dr.  C.  K.  Robinson,  Battersea,  Ont.  8-1T 

Trapping  partner  wanted  to  furnish  3  months'  grubstake 
1  have  outfit,  territory  and  experience.  Write  age  and 
particulars.  W.  G.  Miller,  Tomiko,  Nipissing  District, 
Qnt-   :    8-1T 

F°R  S/-L,E~£n.°1i?e  silver  black  breeding  foxes,  pups 
or  adult  stock.    Reid  Bros.,  Bothweli,  Ontario,  5-5T 

I  would  like  to  get  in  touch  with  the  owner  of  a  tame, 
docile  cub  bear  m  Ontario,— Box  37,  Rod  and  Gun  in 
Canada,  Woodstock^  Ont.  8-1T 

Earn  $25  weekly,  spare  time,  writing  for  newspapers, 
magazines,  Exp.  unnec;  details  Free.  Press  Syndicate, 
965  St.  Louis,  Mo.  6-3T 

t ^TERWEEDS  REMOVED  EASILY  AND  EFFECT- 
IV ELY  from  any  lake,  pond  or  river.  Write  for  particulars 
Aschert  Bros.,  301 5  Ave.,  Al  ham  bra,  Cal.  7-TF 

PLEASANT    ROOT    inexpensively    overcomes  any 
Fine  for  stomach.    Send  address.    S.  II. 


tobacco  habit. 
Stokes.  Mohawk,  Florida. 


7-2T 


FOR  SALE — Deer  Head,  German  automatic  pistol, 
Smith  typewriter,  desk  adding  machine,  taxidermy 
course,  antique  pistols.  Norman  Hendershott  New- 
bury,  Qnt.    8-1T 

SKINS  AND  CLAWS. 
WANTED — Indian  relics  and  beadwork,  grizzly  bear 
claws,  eagle  skins,  buckskins.    Albert  Heath,  Harbor 
Springs,  Mich.   4  TF 

  TAXIDERMY  AND  TANNING 

FOR  SALE — Moose  Head,  fine  specimen  excellent  con- 
dition. Apply  Box  L..  ROD  AND  GUN.  Woodstock. 
Ont   Tp 

EDWIN  DIXON. 
Master  Taxidermist. 
My  Sportsman's  Guide  and  shipping  tags  free  on 
request.    Main  Street,  Unlonvllle,  Ontario.  Canada. 
  10-TF 


All  About  Airedales 

By  R.  M.  Palmer 


A  Book  of  General  information 

Valuable  alike  to  dog  lovers  and  owners, 
breeders  and  fanciers.  Illustrated  from 
selected  photographs  of  noted  dogs  and 
rare  scenes.  Interesting  alike  to  the 
novice  who  is  a  fancier  of  other  breeds 
than  the  Airedale  and  of  particular 
interest  to  the  Airedale  fancier 

Paper  Bound  $1;  Cloth  Bound  $1.50 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA  MAGAZINE 

(Book  Department),  WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 
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Partridge,  Ducks 


Bass, 

Fish  and  Hunt  with  Cameron  on  the  West  Arm 
LAKE  NIPISSING 
in  Northern  Ontario,  the  Unspoiled  Country 

Board  and  Rooms,  Furnished  Cottages,  House  Boats- 
Canoes,  Tents,  Guides.  A-l  references.  Rates  reaso^abl^ 

Cameron  •  Samoset  Camps.  F.  C  Cameron.  Prop.,. Sturgeon  FalU,  Ont» 

Spend  your  Vacation  in  the  Canadian  Rockies 

We  have  mountain  sheepi  goat,  moose,  deer,  black  and 
grizzly  bear;  in  the  best  big  game  country  in  Canada.  Sat- 
isfaction guaranteed.  Tourist  parties  conducted  in  Jasper 
and  Banff  parks.  Reliable  experienced  guides.  Moderate 
rates.    Write  for  pamphlet  and  references. 

H.  M.  MUSTARD  &  SONS,  gS3Rr£$ 

MOUNTAIN  PARK,  ALTA.,  CANADA 

Fishing,  Canoeing.  Bathing,  Hunting 

Come  to  MINAKI  (Beautiful  Waters)  for  your 
summer  or  fall  vacation.  Live  in  the  wilds  but 
live  in  comfort. 

Reasonable  rates.    Free  booklet  on  request. A 

LEONARD  HOLST,  Minaki,  Ontario 

NIPIGON  TROUT 

I  have  guided  parties  on  the  famous  Nipigon 
waters  for  the  past  25  years.  My  aim  is  to  give  * 
satisfaction.    Canoeing  and  guiding  for  trout 
are  my  specialties.    Correspondence  solicited. 

PAUL  CAMERON,  nipigon 


THIS  book,  *;jhe  Days  of 
Real  Sport,"  illustrated 
III!  by  Briggs,  the  cartoonist,  and 
'  containing  a  red 
blooded  story  of 
""'*  boyhood  fishing 

days,  will  be  sent  FREE  to  every 
sportsman.  Learn  of  the  pleasure,  ex- 
citement and  thrills  which  bait  casting 
angling  gives — enjoyment  you  can 
have.   No  sitting  still  waiting  for 
them  to  bite.   Book  shows  full  line 
of  South  Bend  Baits  and  Reels. 
A  postal  gets  it  FREE. 

SOUTH  BEND  BAIT  CO. 
82l5High  St.  South  Bend,  Ind.  (ID 

■Mllllllli 


r  r%  r  r\  For  THREE  New  An- 
rl  f\  rl.ri*  nual  Subscriptions  to 
x  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada* 

A  FLASHLIGHT— manufactured  by  the  General 

Electric  Company  Toronto. 

Just  send  us  three  new  annual  subscription! 
at  $1.50  each  and  we  will  send  you  as 
premium  this  flashlight. 

Sample  copies  and  subscription  blanks  free 
on  request. 

W.  J.  TAYLOR  Ltd.,  Publisher 

WOODSTOCK,      ...     -  ONTARIO 


"Wetproof  Speed  Shells 


Every*year  adds  to  the  list  of  events  won  with  Remington 
UMC  "Nitro  Club"  Speed  Shells. 

The  "Nitro  Club"  is  a  steel  lined  shot  shell,  loaded  with 
Standard  Smokeless  Powder,  and  primed  with  our  famous 
No.  33  Primer. 

The  steel  lining  keeps  the  full  force  of  the  explosiorrin  a 
straight  line  behind  the  shot,  giving  tremendous  speed,  splendid 
penetration  and  uniform  pattern.     The  steady  reliability  of 
Nitro  Club"  Speed  Shells  makes  them  the  choice  of  ex- 
perts. 

"  Nitre  Club"  Shells  are  wetproof — made  so  by  a  special 
Remington  process.  They  can  be  soaked  for  hours  in  water 
without  harm  and  will  work  as  perfectly  through  the  gun  as 
though  they  had  been  kept  "bone  dry." 

You  can  depend  on  Remington  UMC. 
Nitro  Club  Shells,  wet  days  as  well  as  dry. 


Get  4 'Nitro  Club"  shells  at  the  dealer  who 
displays  the  Remington  Red  Ball  trade  mark. 
Try  them  today — you'll  want  to  use  them 
always. 


Remington  UMC  of  Canada  Ltd. 


Windsor,  Ontario 


i/.s.  paT 


Barnes  Wins  with 

"Nitro  Club"  Speed  Shells 


At  the  Grand  International  Tour- 
nament held  in  St.  Thomas  June 
6th,  7th,  8th,  Mr.  William  Barnes 

of  Hamilton,  using    Remington  "Nitro  Club" 

Speed  Shells  exclusively,  won  the  Class  A  Trophy 
with  a  score  of  483  out  of  a  possible  500.  The 
Trophy  was  a  handsome  cut  glass  vase,  value  $50. 
Mr.  Barnes  also  won  the  high  amateur  long  run 
which  was  113  straight. 

Class  B  trophy  was  won  by  Mr.  M.  E. 
Goodale  of  Hamilton,  Ont.  who  also 
used  Remington  "Nitro  Club"  Shells 
exclusively,  Mr.  Goodale  made  a 
score  of  467  out  of  a  possible  500. 

No  stronger  proofs  are  needed  of  the 
superiority  in  materials  and  loading  of 
Remington  "Nitro  Club"  Speed  Shells, 
than  the  trophies  won  year  after  year  by 
users  of  them. 

These  famous  shells  are  the  choice  of 
experts  because  of  their  known  and  proved 
qualities  of  speed,  penetration,rpattern  and 
reliability.  To  give  them  a  trial  is  to  give 
yourself  a  better  chance,  and  to  use  them 
always.  Use  "NitroXlub"  Shells  and  put 
yourself  in  line  with  the  Champions. 


Mr.  William  Barnes, 
Winner  of  the  Grand  Inter- 
national Tournament  Class  A 
Trophy.  High  Amateur  for 
Canada,  1920.  Mr.  Barnes 
uses  Remington  "Nitro  Club" 
Shells  exclusively. 


Remington  UMC  of  Canada  Limited 

WINDSOR  ONTARIO 


REMINGTON 
UMC 


